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W E have hitherto, in this edition of the Poets/' had chiefly 
to do with tlie authors of grave aiid*serious song — men who 
felt, and who enacted the feeling, that poetry was an earnest 
matter — a minor, but real religion — a proclamation, in various 
forms and measures, of the truth that is in beauty, or else of 
the beauty that is in truth. We come now to one of the ear- 
liest, and one of the ablest, of those writers of English verse, 
who liave sought for their inFipiration in ridicule, and who 
have tried rather to travesty truth, than to enforce or illustrate 
it in their poetry — if poetry it can be called, which is rather 
rhyuKid prose, sense, and wit, than that idealization of thought 
and feeling, which we usually call poetry. 

Samuel Butler, the author of “ Hudibras,” was born in the 
parish of Htrensliam, in Worcestershire, some authorities say, 
in the year 1600, but others, more credibly, in the year If 12. 
lie was baptized on Febniary the 14th of the same year. , lis 
father, a yeoman, was the owner of a house and some land, 
and, besides, rented a considerable farm. He sent his son to 
the grammar-school at Worcester, taught at the time by one 
Henry Bright, a prebendary of the cathedral, and^a man of 
eminence as a scholar. He is supposed to have gone from this 
to Cambridge, but, as he is ascertained never to have matricu- 
lated, the probability is, that his parents were unable to sup- 
port him in the career of learning to which he was urged by 
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hia own ambition and tastes. But on this, as on all other 
parts of Butler’s life, there rests great obscurity. He ap- 
proached the world, as a person steals in through the dark 
tickle a child, and himself, all unknown, threw it into convul- 
sions of laughter. We find him next seated, not on a poetic 
tripod, but on a clerk’s stool, in the office of Mr Jeffreys, of 
Earl’s Croomb, in Worcestershire, a flourishing justice of the 
peace. This situation was not the most respectable or most 
congenial, but it gave him opportunities of studying hun»an 
nature in many of its most singular and raciest attitudes. 
Fielding, too, was a justice of peace, and this, doubtless, con- 
tributed to make4iim, as Byron calls him, the prose Homer 
of human nature.” There can be little doubt that Trulla and 
Talgol are copied from characters with whom Butler had 
come into professional ^contact. He enjoyed, too, it seems, 
ample leisure for study, and he diligently improved his time. 
Besides reading very extensively and miscellaneously, he cul- 
tivated the arts of music and painting. It is singular,” says 
Walpole, that thfe Hogarth of poetry was also a painter.” 
Some of his pictures were long preserved by his friends, 
although their merit is understood not to have been very 
great. He attempted, it is said, a portrait of Old Noll, and 
would, no doubt, do ample justice to his red nose! His love 
of the pencil introduced him to the acquaintance of the once 
celebrated painter, Samuel Cooper. After this, he obtained a 
i*ecommendation to the Countess of Kent, and became, for a 
time, domesticated in her establishment at Wrest, Bedford- 
shire. Hero he had the benefit of an excellent library, as 
well as of intercourse with that living library, Selden, who 
employed him sometimes as his amanuensis. From this 
monster of erudition, Butler probably derived much of that 
recondite learning with which he has stuffed Hudibras ” to 
superfluity. In what capacity he served the Countess we are 
not inforq^ed, and are equally in the dark as to why and when 
ho left her household. He is next found under the roof of 
Sir Samuel Luke, at Cople, or Woodend, in Bedfordshire — a 
gentleman of an ancient family, a rigid Roundhead, one 
of Cromwell’s officers, and destined to become for ever famous 
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under the sobriquet of ^^Hudibras.” It is curious to notice 
how each of these three situations contributed to qualify 
Sutler better and better for his great work. In the office of 
tyeffreys, he saw those aspects of low life which he has so ad- 
mirably represented in the adventures of the Bear and Fiddle. 
In the library and society of Wrest, he collected those multi- 
farious stores of learning which come bursting out #^very 
pore of his poem. And, in the halls of Woodend,^ie met 
wjfh those specimens pf Puritanic character which it was his 
calling and destiny to distort into the immortal oddities of the 
Knight and the Squire. Far better for him this irregular 
but progressive education, than had he remiiiTied for years at 
Cambridge, and left it with the honours of senior wrangler. 
Some of his biographers suppose that he must have been very 
miserable at Woodend, and that he imbibed, while there, a 
bitter grudge at Sir Samuel Luke personally, as well as at the 
party to which he belonged. These statements require, we 
think, some qualification. Butler, while under the Puritan^s 
roof, might undoubtedly feel himself under restraint, but he 
must have felt, too, no little satirical delight in watching the 
peculiarities of his host, and in silently inscribing them on the 
tablets of his mind for after use. He knew he was in the 
midst of his natural game, and resembled a painter detained 
amon^ the banditti of the Apennines, who makes the best of 
his detention in sketching the strange figures and savage 
scenery around him. That Butler hated the Puritans as 
a party is clear, but we can see no evidence of any deep- 
rooted aversion to Sir Samuel Luke as an individual. On 
the contrary (in spite of Dr Johnson), he has a lurking fond- 
ness for Hudibras,” amid all the contempt and ridicule which 
he showers around him ; beginning, perhaps, with a little spite 
at him, not on his own account, but as the representative of 
his class, he has, ere the end, fairly laughed himself into good 
humour with his hero. Indeed, there is very little of the 
spiteful or malignant in Butler’s composition, ftis wit is 
dry, but seldom devilish. He can hate and he can despise ; 
but he cannot, like Swift, loathe and cover the objects of his 
malignant fury with the foam of a demoniac. 
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At liidt came the Restoration, and it was welcomed by thou- 
sands besides Butler with rapturous hopes, which speedily sunk 
into indignant disappointment. Although not yet known as 
a poet, he was known to many as a scholar, a loyalist, an5 
a man of worth, and had thus some right to expect a share in 
the golden shower. But scarcely a drop of it descended on 
him. lie was fain, relinquishing hopes of higher preferment, to 
accept bf the secretaryship to Richard Earl of Carbury, Lord 
President of the Principality of Wales, |fho made him stewj^d 
of Ludlow Castle — a place famoi|^ as that w^here the Comus 
of Milton was first enacted. To it the Court of the Marches 
had been remov^. Butler by this time was fifty years of 
age, and in order to put a spoke in the wheel of fortune, and 
secure independence for life, he determined to marry a wealthy 
widow. Her name was Mrs Herbert. She -was a gentle- 
woman of good family, but shortly after marriage, she lost the 
larger portion of her fortune, which had been laid out on bad 
securities. A little, however, was saved from the wreck, and 
on this, and on the proceeds of his stewardship, Butler lived 
for some time quietly and comfortably enough. He began 
now to indite his immortal burlesque poem. How long he 
was occupied in composing it we are not told — he had spent 
all his life in collecting its materials. The first part of it ap- 
peared in 1663, and became instantly popular. The humble 
student-steward of the Welch Marches awoke one morning 
and found himself famous. All London applauded and 
laughed at the poem. The Earl of Dorset, then a man of much 
literary influence, recommended it at court — and the merry 
monarch laughed louder than any one else, and often quoted 
its more pointed and poignant couplets. Butler’s fortune 
seemed at length made. But he was again doomed to a dis- 
appointment — the more bitter to be borne, because preceded 
by such a sudden sunburst of success — and had soon occasion 
to quote with emphasis the text, Put not thy trust in princes.” 
Charles laughed, quoted, agreed that “ Butler was a good 
cavalier and a clever fellow” — and “ Odds fish, so he was,” but 
be did notiiing for him at all. Dorset, having first set his book 
afloat, seemed to think that his duty to it and its author was 
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ended. The Duke of Buckingham, according to Wycherley, 
appointed a meeting with him one day at the Boebuck, with 
the intention of being of semce, and, along with Wycherley, 
• they met accordingly ; when, lo ! the door of the chamber 
being left accidentally open, two ladies of a certain character 
crossed in company with a creature of his own, and the vola- 
tile Duke leapt up, followed, and, in the disgraceful pursuit, 
entirely forgot the poet. Clarendon was constantly flattering 
him with the hope of places and employnients of value, but it 
was never fulfilled. It is said, indeed, that the king once 
ordered him a present of 300 guineas (some say 3000), but 
there is no proper foundation for the story. ^ He published the 
second part of Hudibras in 1664, and the third part fourteen 
years later, in 1678, and this still leaves the work unfinished. 
His manner of liffe, his circumstances, and habitudes during 
these years, are almost wholly unknown. We know nothing, 
except that he had left the country, and was resident entirely 
in Londem ; that he had become very poor ; that bitterness was 
beginning to gather on his spirit ; and that, while his book was 
increasing the gaiety of the three kingdoms, he was himself 
struggling with mean miseries which were never even to re- 
ceive the poor comj)ensation of being particularly recorded for 
the instruction and the indignation of posterity. Had a fourth 
part of Hudibras been written, its satire, its increased severity, 
and concentrated spirit of gall, would have testified to the 
souring process through which his mind had passed. It was 
possible, even, that he would have loosened his satirical ven- 
geance upon the rotten-hearted faction which had so neglected 
their Laureate, and proclaimed their levity to be heartlessness, 
their ridicule to be itself ridiculous, their laughter to be folly, 
and their loyalty a farce. But the opportunity was not 
afibrded him. Two years after the appearance of the third 
part, its neglected author breathed his last ; of what disease 
we know not, as accounts vary ; probably of a complication 
of minor maladies, ranging around the central complaint — a 
broken heart. It was on the 25th of September 1680, when 
he had reached the age of sixty-eight. He died in Rose 
Street, a mean street in Covent Garden, where he had 
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resided for several years. He died poor; but, like Burns, 
with no debt His friend, a Mr Longueville of the Temple, 
w-ho proved the truth of the proverb, There is a friend who 
stidiLeth closer than a brother,’’ and whose name shall long be^^ 
cherished for the sake of his disinterested attachment to 
Butler, solicited for him a public funeral in Westminster 
Abbey. It was refused, as afterwards in Byron’s case, but 
for a different reason. Byron’s dust vras rejected on account 
of his profanity — Butler’s, on account oj his poverty. Coi^ld 
any good thing come out of Eose Street? Could a man who 
had left scarcely enough money to buy a shroud, be permitted 
to lie down with the kings and the nobles of the land — aye, 
even in Poet’s corner? He found a grave, however, in the 
churchyard of St Paul, Covent Garden. A very few persons 
followed him to his last resting-place, and made a procession, 
the shivering smallness of which might almost have provoked 
a shout of laughter from within the coffin of the great comic 
writer they were committing to the dust. His grave he had 
desired to be deep, as if wishing a quantum sufficit of earth, 
since no other landed property was, or ever had been his; 
and there, six feet deep, at the west end of the churchyard, 
Dr Patrick, afterwards Bishop of Ely, reading the funeral 
service, Butler was buried. It was forty years afterwards 
ere Mr Barber, Mayor of London, erected the monument to 
his memory in Westminster Abbey, and carved an inscription 
which proves that he was actuated to the deed as much by 
admiration of Butler’s principles as of his poetry. The 
parishioners of the Church of St Paul, too, testified their 
respect for his memory, by erecting him a monument on the 
south side of that church in 1786. 

He is reported to have been in private, a worthy, honest, 
and modest man. Like Addison, it required the key of the 
grape to unlock the treasuies of his wit and wisdom; 
although he never, like Addison, became intoxicated. One 
who dined with him at a tavern, found him during tlie first 
bottle, very flat and heavy; during the second, extremely 
lively, witty, and altogether delightful ; and after the 
third, although not drunk, so heavy and stupid, that it 
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required a strong act of faith to believe him the author of 

Hudibras.’^ He compared him accordingly to a nine-ptn, 
little at both ends, but great in the middle. Dr Johnson’s 
Vords are striking, In this mist of obscurity passed the life 
of Butler, a man whose name can only perish with the 
language. The date of his birth is doubtful ; the mode and 
place of his education are unknown ; the events of his life are 
variously narrated, and all that can be told with certainty 
is^that he was poor.”. 

In this he resembled Bijms, as well as in some other traits 
of his character and genius. Like him, he was the wittiest 
of men. Like him, he loved to warm himself with wine. 
Like him, he arose instantly into fame. And like him, the 
bright tropical morning was soon overcast, and so continued 
till after death. The wittiest and most gifted man in Scotland 
was sent by his noble patrons and his grateful country to 
gauge ale-firkins, quarrel with supervisors, and measure the 
longitude and latitude of tallow candles, at a salary of £70 
a year. The wittiest man in England was handed over 
by the king and courtiers — to the maintenance of whose 
worthless ascendancy he had sacrificed his whole genius — to 
the tender mercies of bailiffs, and to all the ills of which 
poverty is ever the legal heir. Burns, however, was in one 
point happier than Butler. His fierier temperament and 
stronger passions conducted him to an earlier grave; and, in 
another point, he was happier still — having written, not for a 
party, but for a people; his popularity has been of a far 
more enviable kind, and promises to be more enduring. 

As soon as Burns w^as dead, his country’s concealed and 
crushed love for him burst out in various ways : in new 
editions of his works — in subscriptions for his widow — and 
in the ascription to him of poems and songs which he never 
wrote. This mark of respect, at least, was speedily paid to 
Butler’s memory also. Three small volumes of his ^^Eemains ” 
in verse and poetry appeared ; but all of them were spurious, 
except some lines on Duval, a noted highwayman, and two 
or three prose fragments of little moment or merit. Mr 
Thyer, a keeper of a public library in Manchester, and a 
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contempomy of Johnson and Warbnrton, published in 1759 
axdllection of Remains,” in two large volumes, of prose and 
vem, undoubtedly genuine, which are now included in his 
works* He had obtained them through the descendants of 
Mr LongueviUe, Butler’s friend. He told Dr Johnson that 
he had in his possession the common-place book of the poet, 
containing Hudibras in germ— the greatest part of those witty 
remarks and pithy apothegms which were afterwards to be 
worked into the tissue of the poems, noted down in pro^e. 
But it, and some other unpublisljed productions — such as a 
French Dictionary, and part of a Tragedy on Nero, whichiiare 
said to have be^ seen by Bishop Atterbury — seem now 
irrecoverably lost, and though they were found, would pro- 
bably be of very little value. Since, imitations of Hudibras,” 
too numerous to be recounted, have proved its great 
popularity. 

Such is really all we can tell about Butler himself, unless 
it be to add, that, according to Aubrey, ^Mie was of a middle 
stature, strong-set, high-coloured, with a head of sorrel hair, 
a good fellow, and latterly much troubled with the gout,” 
We pass to speak of his genius and writings. 

Aubrey, in the passage we have just quoted, calls him a 
man of a severe and sound judgment,” and says that he 
showed it by the great disdain he felt for the poetry of Waller. 
No reader of Hudibras,” or his other productions, can doubt 
that honest Aubrey is in this correct. Butler had one of the 
sharpest and most sagacious of intellects — an intellect which, 
if not much conversant either with tlie heights or the depths 
of ideal and metaphysical thought, pierced far below the sur- 
faces, and saw most distinctly the angles and edges of things. 
His mind had all that brawny commonsense, that natural in- 
evitable insight which distinguished Swift, Cobbett, and 
Bums. What a number of strong pointed sentences — notice- 
able still more for their truth and sense, than for their wit — 
could be ^cked out from his writings in proof of this ! We 
have often had occasion to remark, that if a man happen to 
possess one mental quality in great abundance, the world in 
its haste, and the ordinary fry of critics in their conceit, imme- 
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diately proceed to deny him every other, or to derogate from 
the quality of those they are obliged to concede. This has 
J)een very much the case with Butler. Wit being his most 
singular, has been called his scde property — for his enormous 
learning, of course, is only held to prove his diligence I Now, 
in fact, Butler had some other qualities, higher in value, if 
not so wonderful in vastness, as his wit. He had, as we have 
asserted above, much home-spun, clear-sighted, practical wis- 
d(im. But he had also, we int^d to prove, not a little of the 
real vis-vivida — ^the fire, ^‘fency,. and inspiration of a poet. 
So®e authors have wit and imagination in nearly equal quanti- 
ties, and it is their temperament^ or circurfistances, or creed, 
which decides the question, which of the two they shall spe- 
cially use or cultivate. Had Butler been a Puritan, instead 
of a Cavalier, he could have indited noble, serious poetry. As 
it is, he has interspersed, amid the profuse wit and ridicule of 
Hudibras,” some exquisite touches of grave poetry — touches 
sometimes as delicate as they are few — always as striking in 
effect as they are brief in the time of execution. Take the 
picture of Bruin, in all its shaggy, picturesque perfection. 
Laugh at him, if ye dare ! 

The gallant Bruin march’d next him, 

With visage formidably grim, 

And rugged as a Saracen, 

Or Turk of Mahomet’s own kin, 

CJad in a mantle deUa guerrey 
Of rough impenetrable fur ; 

And in his nose, hke Indian king, 

He wore for ornament a ring ; 

About his neck a threefold gorget, 

As rough as trebled leathern target ; 

Armed, as heralds, card and langued, 

Or, as the vulgar say, sharp-fanged.” 

Or hear tliis fine love-flourish, which ought to have been 
sincere. 

The sun and day shall sooner part, 

Than love or you shake off my heart, 

The sun, that shall no more dispense 
His own, but your bright influence. 
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in carve your mtm barks of trees, 

With true love-knots and flourishes, 

That shall infuse eternal spring 
And everlasting flourishing : 

Where’er you tread, your foot shall set 
The primrose mid the violet ; 

Nature her charter shall renew, 

And take all lives of things from you.” 

Why, this might have come from the fair Rosalind, in the 
Forest of Arden, and sounds softly as an enamoured w^ve 
breaking in whispers upon a shore bf silver sand ! 

We give only two others.. 

First — 

“ For as we see th’ eclipsed sun 
By mortals is more gazed upon, 

Than when, adorn’d with all his light, 

He shines in serene sky most bright ; 

So valour in a low estate 

Is most admired and wonder’d at.” 

The second makes Warburton (not the warmest of critics) 
break out into a rapture — 

“ The moon pull’d off her veil of light, 

That hides her face by day from sight, 

(M^sterww veily of brightness made. 

That ’a both her lustre and her shade)y 
And in the lanthom of the night, 

With shining horns, hung out her light ; 

For darkness is the proper sphere 
Where all false glories used t’ appear.” 

The reader will notice, too, that all his descriptions of 
battles, all his similes, and all his single serious lines, are 
amazingly spirited, and were they severed from the ludicrous 
context, would produce the effects of high poetry. Through 
his smaller productions, too, such as his “ Lines on Drunken- 
ness,’’ on Plagiarism,” and on The Abuse of Human 
Learning^” we find scattered not a little genuine and manly 
poetry. Hudibras ” has incomparably less imagination 
than ‘‘Don Juan:” it has much more than Swift’s poetry 
or pro.se. But Butler resembles these two writers in this — 
that he is constantly jerking us down from rather lofty and 
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imaginative heights, to the meanest and most langhahle con- 
* ceptions. All burlesque writem, of course, try this — it is one 
essential part of their art ; but few have done it so quietly, 
*yet quickly, with such invisible art and magical dexterity, as 
the three we have thus classed together. They go to their 
work of burlesque with as much determination as if it were 
the most important work in the world. They lose no op|)or- 
tunity of interjecting low and ludicrous images. They never 
sjare their own finest passages, but dash in, without remorse, 
some odd incongruity or aoarse word, which damages their 
serious effect, and secures their ludicrous triumph. Thus 
Byron closes his powerful picture of the ship’s crew escaping 
firom the wreck with the lines — 

« They grieved for those that perish’d with the cutter — 

And also for the biscuit casks, and butler,” 

And thus — to name one out of a thousand examples — 
Butler, at the close of the passage formerly quoted about 
love, says — 

Only our loves shall still survive, 

New worlds and natures to outlive ; 

And, Uke to herald^a moona^ remain 
All crescents, without change or wane.” 

One main feature, we repeat, of burlesque poetry, un- 
doubtedly lies in this merciless mangling of its own beautiful 
creations. But when the creations are, as sometimes with 
Butler, and often with Byron, consummately fine, we feel 
regret that the necessities of their plan compel them to such a 
sacrifice — and think of a Hercules degrading himself into a 
Harlequin. 

Of the three, Butler has much less humour, but incom- 
parably more wit. The odd analogies, the quaint quirks of 
fancy, the images, brought from such distant and opposite 
regions, to confront each other, and wonder how^they ever 
came to meet — the jumble of all sublime and all ridiculous, 
all lofty and all low objects and ideas, in Hudibras are 
amazing, and remind you of what the great Sydenham Exhi- 
bition would become, were an earthquake, without swallowing 
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tropfes inth those of the Arctic circle, marrying the sable and * 
the »l6th, the Polar bear and the hippopotamus, and clothing^ 
tihe marbles of Italian statuary with the plaids and philabegS 
c£ Caledonia. Who, e?en while mourning over such a cha- 
otic ruin, as a whole, would not be forced to laugh ^^loud 
laughters three ” over the queer details of the catastrophe — a 
catastrophe which the all-learned and all-laughing genius of 
Butler nas symbolized in his poem. Hudibras is an Ency - 
clopsedia turned topsy-turvy — large joking Geography — a 
Universal History, fct reduced to its component parts, and 
then bound up again in the oddest possible style, and with all 
its pages awry. Butler says of his hero — 

“ He could not ope 

His mouth, but out there flew a trope.” 

It is a faithful description of the mock epic, as well as of its 
mock hero. But the tropes, too, are generally mock tropes. 
To all his classical allusions, to all his scholastic learning, to 
all his recondite historical facts, and to all his keen and witty 
sense, he never forgets to add an edging of nonsense. The 
gruel were not thick and slab wiUiout it. How rich in these 
equivocal figures, his portraits at the beginning of the Knight 
and the Squire, in which he showers ridicule on both, col- 
lected from every quarter of the globe, and from ev( page 
of history ! How consummately learned and ridiculous that 
inventory of Sidrophel’s goods and chattels, and with what 
mock-majesty (like a beef-eater showing tlie regalia in the 
Tower) does he recite the absurd jargon of astrological 
heraldry ! His learning may, as we have said before, be 
attributed to his diligence and his memory — but to what 
are we to ascribe the me he makes of it? — the com- 
pression he gives it, the power with which he causes it 
all to converge upon particular points, and the quiet 
slyness with which he slips in at every comer the 
facts, which are to be the grave germs of Inextinguishable 
laughter. It has been said of Tennyson’s broken lines, that, 
as in the pine-wood, there is fragrance and poetry in the 
fracture ; and so we may say, that in Butler’s broken and 





limping lines, them is, m^jRr^ fra#nm,. fon sad lei3?£d^* 
•Johnson cornices hija, in extmt of ki|towlK|ge, to Babelais; 
and certainly, BtUtei^, mueh ,as yielde|l^- to the FrenA* 
%an in humour, wi|ld fancy, and ^iproario^ mirth, ^ not 
inferior in learning, and had much Wre wi^ But we dp not 
so well understand the do^jtor, when he aa^^s, speaking of his 
language and versification, Such nruahjem and such diction 
can gain regard only when they are ifed hy a writer whose 
v^our of fancy, and copiousness knowledge, entitle Jiiin to 
contempt of ornament, an^ who, in confidence of^ the noyelly 
and justness of his conceptions, can afford to throw metaphors 
and epithets away.” Surely this is not^ fair estimate of 
Butler’s genius. No one could, and no one has employed 
more ornaments, metaphors and epithets — of that kind 
which were required by the exigencies of a mock-heroic poem. 
Indeed, what is wit but inverted poetry ? and perhaps every 
one who can be a great mock-heroic, is potentially a great 
serious poet — possessed at least of the same materiab* Dr 
Johnson, however, is very successful in his defence of Butler’s 
versification. No verse but this slipshod* sort could have 
suited that attitude of cool and stationary Scorn assumed by 
the poet, who seems always standing at his ease, and barely 
lifting up his finger to point at the objects of his contempt. 
Doggrel, too, furnished a more manageable medium for the 
immense learning he has introduced into his poem, as well as 
for those pithy and pointed sayingS in which his genius 
revelled. Many readers find Hudibras,” from its scarcity of 
story, its obscure allusions, and its lengthened speeches, rather 
tedious, as it is ; but if these— as Dryden suggests that they 
should — had been united to the heavy heroic verse, of which 
alone we think Butler, from his ear, was capable, or to 
drawling Spenserian, the result had been absolutely in- 
tolerable. 

We come now to state the faults of Butler and of his prin- 
cipal poem. And, first, we name with shame and lorrow the 
filth and coarseness which pervade considerable portions of it. 
There is no attempt, indeed, to heat the imagination or excite 
the passions ; but the allusions and the language are sometimes 

I 
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-my a &BMte and sad ibe woiBt 10, Ibe poUtOad 

panai^ aj« ia.i&tBmo^ trith ibe tusoe of the moialiTe titat* 
it .» iupoaeihlA to ten them scvnj. We have in one or two 
phie^ as in llltot 63, 64 ttf die first canto, tToided indeceney* 
h|' the poet’i own alterations, which appear in smne of 
early editions ; hut in dl other cases, although we have 
dl^ so fi»m dire necessity and under protest, we have been 
^iged to leave his indelicacies as we fotmd them. The story 
of '^ fiudibras” is generally felt to be ra^er meagre and unin- 
teresting. flit there is none; an^ the incidents are slender 
when eon^Biad to the desaiption, the dialogue, and the art 
which are suspenied on their thread. “ Indeed, at last,” 
as a critic remarits, “the story altogether &des away, and 
disappears ” like a fiiotpath lost in the thick umbrage of a 
copsewood. How inferior in interest the adventures in 
“Hudibras” to those of the hook it elaborately imitates 
— ihm Qtmok — and the laughter produced by them how 
much less loud, less hearty, and less gmiial I The charac- 
ters, too, in “ Hudibias,” are not so felicitous either in conception 
or in execution as the immortal Drm and Sancho Fanza. 
Where that fine spirit of romantic gallantry, of disinterested 
heroism, which shines under the brazen helinet, and throa|^ . 
the cm.y eyes, of the knight? Where the rich humotf, «« 
proverbial wisdom, the admirable compound of real and jjlttlllhd 
simplicity, the fully-developed gutUaivenm, the mUhlit, can- 
ning, and matchless mother-wit, whkh distinguislif^ that pa- 
ragonof squires ? And where, in “ Hudibras,” thK poetic atmo- 
sphere which hovers over all the romance of OtiiWtes, where 
the ploughman, as he goes ont to his labour, is heard singing 
the ancient ballad <£ Boncesvalles, and wbM the road of the 
adventurers strikes away into forests, motmtams, the finest 
scenery of Spain, and is diversified, at every turn, by tales of 
love and travel, of battle and chivalry ? You and the author 
both, indeed, leant at tength rather to tike Hudibras ; but it is 
by dint of hmg langfaing at him, it is the liUng of calm and 
sovoeign contempt, and it never rises, as in the case of Don 
Quixote, to love and admiration. Amidst the profusion of 
admirable wit in Bntkar’s poem, there is not a tittie titat is 
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•trale, ofiea fioafiteWR lad cifadft hk mactoiag, ttad acts 1^ ^ 
owcb foel hasped 4 ^ a spsU file. Hw Ikes scaoetimes osn 
hardly mctTO under load of farfetched tajoirlcdge they axe 
forced to hear, ^ia aUnMpaa are m> at)inei!ot» and reCwditC) 
that s(»ne of ’tinea have htilMi hia aoot lahaiffoa eoamentar 
tor ; aud alike L’£i^»Bge, e»d hoaes^ iiedaBtie Clay, pant- 

ing and perspiring, ‘‘toil afteOfhim-iu'Tfuxk” , Sis two.gnmd 
fiurla we have reeerv^ to the hu^ Ta one oOhem we haye 
a^ded already. ‘‘Hnabra&’*l»ilhiUBtaSitiai&fl^ofitB|)axte, 
is, as a whole, “ dtdl, aoa^ow dull.” The wont oftmity, bf 
plan, of plot, of progieaaive interest, akmf with ite learned 
allQsions and wire-^un conyersations, reader it, as a whole, 
heavy. You read it—as an imperfect scholar reads a Iktin 
hook — as a task, and are astonished to find that you derive 
even so much pleasuiefeom it. It is told of some Scottish 
wight that, beginning to read a dictionary, and being asked 
his opinion of it, he replied, that “ the author seemed a sen- 
Itible man, Jg^t no very cmmckit in his ohservaticms, and that 
he could hai^ at times see his drift.” We suspect that this 
is the feeling nine-tenths of tiie readers of “ Hudibras.”. Se- 
parate passagf* are felt to be dear, vigorous, and amiuui^ ; 
but, as a whole, the book seems tiresome, bewildering, and 
obscure. That it does justice to the Puritans will now, we 
think, be contended 1^ no one. Butler, with aU his sense and 
discrimination, had not the moral insight which coi^ld give 
him free entrance into the hearts end intellects of these majes- 
tic men. He saw and caricatured their coarse exterior, their 
contempt of conventional proprieties, their superstitions hatred 
'oS superstition, and the grimaces and the jingon which dis- 
guised and disfigured their lion-like frtees and their no less lion- 
like qieech. He saw, too, that thme had mixed itself up with 
tiieir cause not a little real hypocrisy and cant, and that 
among their ranks were to be found many self-seticers,. many 
bigots, many fenatics, and many mere worldlings, all pretend- 
ing to a zeal and a piety whitii they either had i^>t<n: had pol- 
luted with selfish elments. But ^ saw not tiidt thdr cause, 
on this wholes wss that of troth,!, of lihec^, and ctf the Brotsrto 
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tliftt 6iej| tbemselves, with all their fiinlts 
mi ttxexi ef;th| mdmt heroic Ibreed^ combmlotg* 

ihe felB^ ea^thusiaem aad heightened devotion of the Jews 
ivjslik #ie stalwart oonrage, iron energy, and stew, deep hate or^ 
4i the Bomaii^chittaeter. He could laugh at the snivel of 
W the do^^d earei of Prynne, and at the red nose of 
Oromwi^; hut was bfind, dither by nature or wilfully, to the 
grandeur of the genius, to the enthusiasm, the resolution, the 
great social uM religious ideas, and thejterrible virtues, which 
were fonad bifew and within 1hes| mean and ludicrous insig- 
nia of mimner and 6f person. The reaction that has taken 
place <rf late in ^half of the objects of Butler’s hate and 
laughter^ Is so deep and final, that it is not necessary to defend 
them ^iher igainst him; and it were an insult to them to 
imagine that the rephbiication of his clever caricature could 
do any injury to their memory, embalmed as it is in the gra- 
titude of every liberal, enlightened, and Christian heart. 

Yet with al| these faults, and we might have added to them 
a good deal of unintentional profanity^ Hudibras,” and the 
other writings of its author, although they never can again 
be popular, must always have a high niche in the literature of 
Britain. They are, as a whole, original and unique. They 
are deep, although rough quarries of sense and art, of thought 
and knowledge^ They have thrown light upon the ppllll 
principles of human nature-^ they are identified 
history fof a great period, and constitute the poetical 
one of the principal religious parties in that critical lA 
these and other reasons, th^ are destined long to survive. 

It may be expected that, ere we dose, we should supply 
some key to this confessedly obscure book wemow present to 
our readers. We shall now proceed (besides the notes we 
have annexed to the text) shortly to analyze the different 
compartments of this strange poem. 

The ^neral object of Hudibras ” is to satirize the 
Boundheads ; but, besides this, the author has no objections to 
take a little sport out of ail the parties and persons who come 
across his path ; and the bad poetry, the pretentious philoso- 
phy, the futons, manners, the arts and sciences, of his age, 
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an all » ioadi mipatfimt mm or less 

in the first canto, he a«ids ont Hafiibras and Balpho upon itn 
expedition against 4ia foIiiOs and amusements the age. 
fiudibras is genewaily supposed to he Sir Samuel Luke. 
This is fonnd^ upon tlm fimt thi^ Butler, in sotne of hiS 
other works, expie^y cal^ ^r S. Bnke, Hndibraa. Yet 
some subtle writem, UaderstfUidmg € 1 ^ aift^s nmaning 
better than himsdf, ttfill haw it Hud&ras was osoe Sir 
Henry Eosewell, of J)evondiire. To the hoc^ -of being 
Bi^pho, too, there have be^ several pretenderf— the princi- 
pal being one Isaac Eobin6(ni, a zealons butcher in Moorfields, 
> and one Pemble, a tailor. Hudibras is a Presbyterian, mid 
Ealpho an Independent—a diversity which the author em- 
ploys in i-eflecting ridicule and contempt on both these s^tions 
of the Puritanic body. The first 600 lines are occupied in a 
description of the persons, gifts, and principles of this re- 
doubted pair, diversified with the keenest side-satirical touches 
at the parties to which they belonged, and at certain of their 
more remarkable members, as well as at scholastic theo- 
logians and men of science generally. His heroes sally out in 
search of adventures, and reach Brentford, a market town 
eighi||rii|ihk.we3t of London, where a bear-baiting is about to 
; The knight, agreeably to his principles, de- 
termines to ptevunt what he deems a heathenish practice, and 
propounds the propriety of doing so to Hal[^. They hold 
some logical discussion on the sulgect, in the course of which 
the author takes occasion to deal Wd blows at ** the Cause,” 
as the Puritans called it, at Liberty of Conscience, the Solemn 
League and Covenant^' the Assembly of Divines, and at the 
division of churches, made by the Presbyterians, into parishes, 
classes (t. e., a nnmber of parishes nnited into one jurisdictive 
body), provincial synods, and national synods. The worthy 
pair are about to go to loggerheads in the argument, when 
Hudibras, seeing the field of battle in sight, peremptorily 
shuts the debate, tells Balpho to prepare for war, and spurs 
his own wall-^«d steed toward the scene of contest. 

In the second canto, Hudibras and Balpho r(^h the spot, 
and find their enemies assembled in full force— and them' the 
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|P<P Tiwr^ is,, fimt, Orevdew, ; flie 

ip?h«^ |iQB(»4ing to I/Eaiyange, was one JacfesKW, « 
the @tnpd, had lost a leg io the FaxlitmeeU- 
.ai^.iMrvtoi^ aod bew rediieed to £4dle bis bread, Tbeil 
ocpes Onio, '^maphal to the champion bear,” an aim it is 
if# &» ooe loshm Qisliag, a Founded, who kept beais in 
Faiis i^NizdeP) Swthwark, (On© ^wonld, think that as Dante 
pat aU the Ohelph Action in Hell, Bader had determined to 
pat ell the Bonndheads in Hadil^.]^ Then comes Bruin, 
whom alone of this crew commentators cannot identify with 
any one of the hated porfy, Ta^l is next, and he was, it 
appears, a butter in Hewmarket-r-name unknown— -who . 
obtained a captain’s commisiion by his courage on the Parlia- 
mentazy side, at Jfaseby. Then comen Magnano, otherwise 
Simon Wait, a tinker and a preacher, quoth L’ Estrange— 
Trfiy not, say we, John Banyan, the immortal tinker, preacher, 
and dreamer of Elstowe ? Then a|q>ears TroUa, said to be 
daughter of one James Spencer. Cerdon comes next, a one- 
eyed cobbler, brother to Colonel Hewson, a renowned 
l^undhead. And lastly, Colon, namely Ned Perry, a 
hostler, brings, if we may be permitted a bad pun, this 
list to a period. Sooth to say, we have little faith in thsSe 
identifications of L’Estrange. He says he got thep^ ipMl 
Batier, himself; but, in the confusion of their ""r^g .Ulifflllinr 
might be expected. It is a mattw of little mimiqiiMiiiiiir 
E^ name in the list is chiefly valaable as which 

the M^ot has hung his learning, his wit, and ifen atrrnn'mn 
which Iweak off at every angle, to scarify mill; scorch his 
opponents. The fight is just heginniag, whmi pabold knight 
presses forward, and raises his voice in one sfetibe lengthiest 
and most hidiorous orations in all the poem. To tiiis, Talgol 
angtify replies, and then a fierce contest commenoes between 
them, in which, according to Homeric example, they are 
strwghtway jwned by thw squires— Eslpbo, and the “ in- 
comparalRe Qerdon.” The issue, after varktos saceess, is, 
that Hudilnaa routs the beur, disperses the lest of the crew, 
■eiies on poot Crowdero, and puts him in the stocks, humor- 
onsfy des^beiimnbsi^ 





In the third canto, the dSseotnfited^rottt tally, aid, gStelfifly 
ihrotigh the exertioM of TraUa,’' ten the tide of victory— 
seize upon Hudtea!» and the squke, and dap them in the 
Jliuje of the fiddler, ivhhm they relieve fitel hfe brief bond^ 
age. The twain, in nO email degteO irritated by tlid# defeat, 
aie left contesting ^ t»erits and demerits df thek different 
systems of Presbyt*^ and In<^)endencyi The tvhole ^ this 
canto is enliven^ hy right-hand |rid lift-hafid hita at dcri- 
veners and synods, aj poets and presbyters, at -War and at 
women, but espedally at |he thankSgiving-days and self- 
denying ordinances of the Puritans, a^ the lights and gifts 
» of their teethren, the Kanters* • 

The first canto of Part II. introduces us more partictillarly 
to the heroine of the tale, who had been alluded to in the for- 
mer canto. This is a wealthy widow, whom Hndibras has 
been courting for her jointure, but to little purpose. Hearing 
that he is in durance, she visils him with her train, and en- 
gages him in a long dialogue, less decorous than vptty. She 
doubts the sincerity of his attachment, and after drawing him 
by a kind of Socratic dialogue into ridiculous dilemma after 
dilemma, shiloffers to relieve him from the stocks, and pro- 
mises far thef favours if he will prove his love by self-flagella* 
tion ; an in^Slent imitated from Cervantes, and, as Johnson 
says, very suitable to the manners of that age and nation, 
which ascribed wonderful efficacy to voluntary penances, but so 
remote from the practice and opinions of the Hudibrastic time, 
that judgment and imagination are alike offended.^^ He swears 
to whip himself accordingly, and is released, but piudently 
determines to defer the whipping till next day. The object 
of this canto is evidently to satirize the ordinaiy kinds of love 
and love poetry, and more than to insinuate thht the saints 
of that age were as sensual, and more worldly in their loves 
than their neighbours. 

Canto second opens with the released knight a^d s<Juire 
riding to the spot where he had swiwn to whip himsett Re- 
luctant to fulfil his engagement, Hudibras starts the quastion 
whether saints are bound by ordinary oaths ? Hi thinks de- 
cidedly not ; and Ralpho betters tiiO insfroction, |nd in refer- 
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embe to ihe that some one might lawfuUj 

Wc(»iie a substitute for tte knight. Very adroitly, Hudibrajf 
suggests that no one would make a better scape-goat than 
B^flho himselC The worthy squire backs out instantly froiS 
his proposal. This puts Hudibras in high chafe, and matters 
«li:e looking serious and martial between them, when, hark I 
Im extmordinaiy noise is heard, and a rabble rout are seen ap- 
proaching. This is the famous old procession of the Skimming- 
ton (for meaning of which, see Note at |he place). Htidibras, 
as nsual, sots his face against the^ amusement, and haS begun 
to harangue the mob, when a volley of rotten eggs, assailing 
him and his squire, compel them to spur their horses out of • 
the field. The sting of this canto lies in the attempt made to 
identify the casuistic notions of the Jesuits, in regard to the 
obligation of oaths, with those of the Puritans, and to show 
how extremes may meet. Of course, we deem the view taken 
altogether unfeir, but it is argued with marvellous dexterity. 

In Canto third, Butler flies at somewhat different game. 
The knight on his way to the lady’s house is seized with 
doubts as to his success in courtship, and wonders if as a saints 
he may consult a fortune-teller. Kalpho opines that he 
consult the devil for that matter, and proposes that they^^ield 
visit Sidrophel, a noted Eosicrucian. We need not^^n^ Ae 
particulars of this very amusing canto. Sidropli4 ^ 
be meant for William Lilly, the famous astrok^|i^ of that 
age, who in his yearly almanacs foretold victori#4ji the Par- 
liamentary army ; and Whachum, his assi8tanL|^as one Tom 
J ones, a foolish W elchman. The romance of llenilworth may 
be consulted as perhaps the best commentary on this canto ; 
which is meant to cut with a double edge-^first, against the 
quack salvers of that day and their dupes ; and, second, against 
the Puritans, who, while pretending to be enemies of super- 
stition, were believed secretly to tamper with, and to try to turn 
it to their own purposes. 

There^foHows an heroical epistle of Hudibras to Sidrophel, 
which is said to have been occasioned by Sir Paul Neal, a 
conceited virtuoso, who constantly denied that Butler was the 
author of Hudibras.” He is served up to the reader here 
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Canto second isenthelr independent of HuaihmsaniiSe^^ 


who are ‘never mentioned. It is a general satire np^ the 
Puritans. Cromwell and his sob, Fleetwood, Deshorough, and 
Lambert, are attached hj name ; so are Calamy, Case, Bji^ld, 
Lentham ; and that favourite of Butler’s wrath, Pryn. Sir 
Anth oj^ . Ashley Cooper, the versatile statesman, figures as 
“ P^|TRil|tician ; ” and that Ishmaelite, “free-born John” 
Lilbttito, J^o opposed alike Charles and Cromwell, is the 
“ brOtherXberdasher.” _ , \ 

In cs/M third, the knight tries to gain the lady, or at 
least herliand, by applying to a lawyer, which ^ves the 
satirist a good opportunity of lashing the pettifiiggers o£ his 
day. The lawyer advises him to drayr her into an enmaring 
correspondence, in older to get her to entrap faersdf. Hudi- 
bras accordingly inmtes an artful epistle; only the lady’s 
reply, when it oom^ baffles his piurpose, and closes the poem. 
The knight’s lety contau» some sly allusions to those 
“ gifted teachers ” who were suspected of inveigling women’s 
hearts ; and the lady’s answer, amidst m^iy Other palpable 
hits, satinzes Cliarles the Seoond for being so much governed 
by his mistresses, and forms thus the first earnest of that 
flood of bitter vengoance, whidh, we have venbjred>befo?e to 
assert, deafh ordy prevented Butler finm outpanring on. the 
faithless and heartinm tyrant ^ ^ , i 

It is rather cupous to mmembm fhat the |p bem bp®" 
lOstiue poons in the !Bngli8h hmguage, “ Hudibrns” and “ Don 
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ia i^efoence to tibe trst^ 
Jill^ tl^Ve #>t ie' laost &taat d«ita to giMe 
wltot w«8 thaalfimate plan or pmpoBe oS> 
li^ |fcteartj the Tei 7 probable conjecture that 

^^^Ifinttss and nnspamg satire would haye swept at last 
iiM|ji^i;4i3^hfth^ Asitis, ‘‘Hudibras” 

no|pitamda bdbre us— not * Sublime, unfinished temple con^ 
ssja|ed tb dfliltos, whose worship was never to be celebrated 
'ttiM|||n4}at a gjceat, grotesque, namelesi structure, reared half 
ifnipm SQ^ ih^ in earnest, whibh excites in the minds of 
fibose W^to Walh in it rather laughter than love, rather wonder 
than satlK&eiton> end which, after all the explanations given, 
is fiur tooto A ^bblem than a poem. 



HUniBRAS, 

IN THREE PARTS, 

WRITTEN IN 

THE TIME OF THE LATE WARS. 


PAKT FIRST. 

CANTO I. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

m 

Sir Hudibras, his passing worth, 
The xQ4|nner how he sallyM forth, 

His arms and equipage, are shown. 
His horse’s virtues, and his own : 

Th’ adventure of the Bear and Fiddle 
Is sung, but breaks off in the middle. 


When civil dudgeon first grew high, 

And men fell out, they knew not why ; ^ 

When hard words, jealousies, and fears. 
Set folks together by the ears. 

And made them fight, like mad or drank. 
For Dame Religion, as for punk ; 
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Whxm honeatj they all durst swear for, 7 

Hio’ not a mad of them knew wherefore ; 

When Gospel-trumpeter, surrounded 
With long-ear’d rout, to battle sounded ; 

And pulpit, drum ecclesiastic. 

Was beat with fist instead of a stick : 

Then did Sir Knight abandon dwelling. 

And out he rode a-colonelling,^ 
llA. wight he was whose very sight would 
Entitle him Mirror of Knighthood,^ 

That nevdl' bow’d his stubborn knee 
To any thing but chivalry. 

Nor put up blow, but that which laid 

Right Worshipful on shoulder-blade ; 20 

Chief of domestic knights and errant. 

Either for chartel® or for warrant ; 

Great on the bench, great in the saddle, 
t That could as well bind o’er as swaddle.^ 

Mighty he was at both of these. 

And styled of War, as well as Peace 
(So some rats, of amphibious nature. 

Are either for the land or water) ; 

But here oyr authors make a doubt 

^Whether he were more wise or stout : so 

Some hold the one, and some the other ; 

But, howsoe’er they make a pother. 

The diflF’rence was so small, his brain 
Outweigh’d his rage but half a grain ; 

Which made some take him for a tool 
That knaves do work with, call’d a Fool. 

' * H« rode m-eolonelling the Knight (if Sir Samuel Luke was Mr Butler’s 
hero) was not only a Cohmel In the Parliament army, but also Soontmaster- 
gWMtal in the ooootiea of Bedford, Surrey, &o.— • ‘ Mirror of Knighthood : ’ 

there was a book ao called ; see Don Quixote, vol i. c. 6, p. *8. • ‘ Either 

for chartel : ’ chartel eigniSea a letter of defiance or challenge to a duel — 
* ‘Swaddle:’ awaddlc, bang, cudgel, or drub. 



PABT Piast. CANTO I. 


3 


For ’t has btsen held by many, that 
As Montaigne,^ playing with his cat, 

Complains she thought him but an so 

Much more she would Sir Hudibbas® 

(For that’s the name our raliant Knight 
To all his challenges did write) : 

But they’re mistaken very much, 

I ’Tis plain enough he was no such. 

We grant, altho’ he*liad much wit, 

H’ was very shy of using it. 

As being loath to wear it out. 

And therefore bore it not about. 

Unless on holidays or so. 

As men their best apparel do. N. so 

Beside, ’tis known he could speak Greek 
As naturally as pigs squeak ; 

That Latin was no more difficile. 

Than to a blackbird ’tis to whistle ; 

Being rich in both, he never scanted 
His bounty unto such as wanted ; 

But much of either would afford 
To many that had not one word. 

For Hebrew roots, altho’ they’re found 
To flourish most in barren ground, eo 

He had such plenty as sufficed 
To make some think him circumcised ; 

* ‘As Montaigne:’ ‘When I am playing with my cat,’ says Montaigne, 
Essay 8i book ii. chap. 12, * who knows whether she hath more sport in dally- 
ing with me than 1 have in gaming with her ? We entertain one another with 
mutual apish tricks,’ &c. — " ‘ Mudi more she would Sir Hudtbras :’ Geoffrey 
of Monmouth, Bishop of St Asaph, in his British History, makes mention of a 
British King of this name, who lived about the time of Solomon, and reigned 
tlurty-nine years; he composed all dissensions among his people, and built 
Kaerlem or Canterbury, Kaerguen or Winchester, and the town of Paladur, 
now Shaftesbury. Mr Butler seems rather to allude to*^ne of Spencer’s 
knights : see Fairy Queen, book ii. <^to 2, § 17. 
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And tralj so perhaps he was, 6S 

’Tis many a pioos-Ohristian’s case. 

He wt® in logic a great critic, 

Profoundly shill’d in analytic : 

He could distinguish, and divide 
A hair ’twixt south and south-west side ; 

On either which he would dispute, 

Confute, change hands, and stiU confute. *70 
He’d undertake to prove,Hby force 
Of argument, a man’s no horse ; 

He’d prove a buzzard is no fowl. 

And that a lord may be an owl, 

A calf an alderman, a goose a justice, 

And rooks committee-men^ and trustees. 

He’d run in debt by disputation. 

And pay with ratiocination. 

All this by syllogism, true 

In mood and figure, he would do. so 

For rhetoric, he could not ope 
His mouth, but out there flew a trope ; 

And when he happen’d to break ofi" 
r th’ middle of his speech, or cough, 

H’ had hard words ready to show why. 

And toll what rules he did it by ; 

Else, when with greatest art he spoke, 

You’d think he talk’d like other folk : ' 

For all a rhetorician’s rules 

Teach nothing but to name his tools. 90 

But, when he pleased to show’t, his speech 

In joftiness of sound was rich ; 

A Babylonish dialect. 

Which learned pedants much affect ; 

* * Committee-men:* alluding to Committees appointed by the ParHa- 
ment, in oertain oounties, to dne and imprison. 
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It was a party-colocr’d dress 8 « 

Of patch’d aod p iebal d languages : 

’Twas English cut on Greek and 
Like fustian heretofore on satin 
It had an odd promiscuous tone, 

As if h’ talk’d three parts in one ; loo 

Which made some think, when he did gabble, 

Th’ had heard,three labourers of Babel, 

Or Cerberus himsel£i? pronounc^ 

A leash of languages at once. 

This he as volubly would vent 
As if his stock would ne’er be spent ; 

And truly, to support that charge. 

He had supplies as vast and large ; 

For he could coin or counterfeit 

New words,® with little or no wit ; no 

Words so debased and hard, no stone 

Was hard enough to touch them on ; 

And, when with hasty noise he spoke ’em. 

The ignorant for current took ’em ; 

That had the orator,^ who once 
Did fill his mouth with pebble stones 
When he harangued, but known his phrase. 

He would have used no other ways. 

In mathematics he was greater 

Than Tycho Brahe,® or Erra Pater 120 

For he, by geometric scale. 

Could take the size of pots of ale ; 

* ‘ Like fustian heretofore on satin a fashion, from the manner of expres- 
sion, probably not then in use, where the coarse fustian was pinked, or out 
into holes, that the fine satin might appear tlu’ough it. — ^ * Or Oft*b^|bs him- 
self:’ Cerberus, the tliree-headed dog, porter of Hell.— • ‘ Cbuld>ooin or coun- 
terfeit new words : ’ the Presbyterians coined a great number, moh as out-goings, 
carryings-on, nothingness, workings-out, gospel* walking-times, fitc.— ‘ Ora- 
tor:’ Demosthenes.— * ^ Tycho Brahe:’ the great' Danish toathamatidaa.— 
* ' Erra Pater William lilly, the famous astrologer of tboae timee. 
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BosoItb bj Bines i.nd tangents, straight, iss 

If bread or butter .wanted weight ; ‘ 

And wisely tell what hour o’ th’ day , 

The dodk does strike, by algebra. 

Beside, he was a shrewd philosopher, 

And had read every text and gloss over ; 

Whate’er the crabbed’st author hath. 

He understood b’ implicit faith^; i8o 

Whatever sceptic could inquire for. 

For every why he had a wherefore ; 

Knew mo!% than forty of them , do, 

As far as words and terms could go ; 

All which he understood by rote. 

And, as occasion served, would quote ; 

No matter whether right or wrong. 

They might be either said or sung. 

His notions fitted things so well. 

That which wa- which he could not tell, ho 

But oftentimes jaistook the one 

For th’ other, as great clerks have done. 

He could reduce ^ all things to acts, 

And knew their natures by abstracts ; 

Where Entity a id Quiddity, 

The ghosts of defunct bodies, fly ; 

Where truth in person does appear, 

Like words congeal’d in northern air.® * 

He knew what’s what, and that’s as high 
As metaphysic wit can fly : leo 

In school-divinity as able 
As he that, bight® Iebefbagablb 

ft 

* ‘ Redaoe aatirixing the absil^ subtleties of the old philosophers . — * ‘ Like 
words oongeal’d in northern air see a ludicrous account of words freezing in 
Nova Zembla^ Tatler, No. 254.—* ♦Hight;* called,—^ ‘Irrefragable:’ Alex- 
ander Hales, an Englishman^ bom in Gloucestershire, flourished about the 
year 1286, and was so deeply read in scholastic divinity, that he was called 
Doctor Irrefragahilis ; that is, the Inv|ucible Doctor. 
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A second Thomas,^ or at once 1S8 

To name them all, another Dunce 

Profound in all the Nominal 

And Red ® ways beyond them all ;||| 

For he a rope of sand could twist 
As tough as learned Sorbonist 
And weave fine cobwebs, fife for skull 
That’s empty when the moon is full ; iso 

' Such as take Ibdgin^ in a head 
That’s to be let unfurnished. 

He could raise scruples dark and ®ioe, 

And after solve ’em in a trice ; 

As if Divinity had catch’d 

The itch, on purpose to be scratch’d ; 

Or, like a mountebank, did wound 
And stab herself with doubts profound. 

Only to show with how small pain 
'The sores of Faith are cured again ; iro 

Altho’ by wofiil proof we fin 1 
They always leave a scar behind. 

He knew the seat of Paradise, 

Could tell in what degree it lies ; 

And, as he was disposed, cm d prove it 
Below the moon, or else above it ; 

What Adam dreamt of, when his bride 
Came from her closet in his side ; 

Whether the devil tempted her 

By a High Dutch interpreter ; i80 

* ‘A second Thomas Thomas Aquinaa, a Dominican friar, was born in 1224, 
studied at Ck>logne and at Paris. He new modelled the school divinity, and 
was therefore called the Angelic Doctor, and Eagle of Divines.—* ‘Dunce:’ 
Johannes Dunsootus, a very learned man, and a great oppondit of Thomas 
Aquinas, lived about the end of the thirteenth and beginning of the fourteenth 
century.—* * Nominal and real Uulirfmus Occham was father of the Nomi* 
nals, and Johannes Dunscotus of the Reals.—* * Sorbonist Sorbon, the oldest 
university of Paris. He alludes to an old stoty about the Devil appearing as a 
Sori>on Doctor, but bafiled when attempting to twist a rope of sand. 



3 


HUDIBBAS. 


If eitlier of tt^m liad a navel ; isi 

Who first made music midleable 
Wbetiier the Serpent, at tbe Fall, 

Sad clopa feet, or none at all : 

All this, without a gloss or comment, 

He could unriddle in a moment, 

In proper terms, such as men smatter, 

When they throw out, and miss the matter. 

For his religion, it was fit * * 

To match his learning an 3 his wit : 190 

Twas Pre 4 )yterian true blue ; ^ 

For he was of that stubborn crew 
Of errant Saints, whom all men grant 
To be the true Church Militant ; 

Such as do build their faith upon 
The holy .text of pike and gun ; 

Decide all controversies by 
Infallible artillery ; 

And prove their doctrine orthodox 

By apostolic blows and knocks ; 200 

Call fire, and sword, and desolation, 

A godly, thorough Reformation, 

Which always must be carried on. 

And still be doing, never done ; 

As if Religion were intended 
For nothing else but to be mended : 

A sect whose chief devotion lies 
Id odd perverse antipathies ; 

In fallir^ out with that or this. 

And finding somewhat still amiss : 210 

More peevish, cross, and splenetic, 

Than dog distract, or monkey si ^ ; 

’ ‘Who ant made miuionwnMble:’ I^tiiasoiu,wfaoantiiiaiTiednaaBto 
authematUs.— * * Twee Fieebyteriaa true bhie lee mate oa Part lU. Caola 
ii. ver. ST#. 
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That with more cure keep hoMay ais 

The wrong, than others the right jrtcy 
Compound for sins they are inclined to, 

By (hunniag those they have no min<i to. 

Still so perverse Mid c^posite, 

As if they worshi^p’d God for spite : 

The self-same thmg they wiH ab^or 

One way, and long Mother f(^. 220 

Free-will they bne way dfeavow. 

Another, nothing el^ allow : 
xill piety consists therein • 

In them, in other men all sin : 

Rather than fail, they will defy 
That which they love most tenderly ; 

Quarrel with minced-pies, and disparage 
Their best and dearest friend, plum-porridge ; 

Fat pig and goose itself oppose, 

And blaspheme custard thro’ the nose. 230 

Th’ apostles of this fierce religion, 

Like Mahomet’s, were ass ^ and widgeon, ^ 

To whom our Knight, by fast instinct 
Of wit and temper, was so link’d. 

As if hypocrisy and nonsense 

Had got th’ advowson of his conscience. 

Thus was he gifted and accouter’d — 

We mean on th’ inside, not the outward ; 

That next of all we shall discuss ; 

Then listen, Sirs, it follows thus : 240 

His tawny beajd was th’ equal grace 
Both of his wisdom and his face ; 

* ‘ That with more care keep holiday— The wrongi than others the right way : ’ 
they kept a fast upon Christmas-day.— ^ ‘ Ass Mahomet** famous AJborak, 
on whk^ he rode to Heaven . — * ‘ Whigeon ;* his celebrated pigeon, which was 

said to whiter oraoles in his ear. 
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In mi and dfe so like a lale, 24s 

A sodden view it would beguile : 

The opper part •wbere<rf was whey, 

The nether orange, mix’d with gray. 

This hairy meteor did denounce 
The fidl of sceptres and of crowns ; 

With grisly type did represent 
Declining age of government ; 260 

And tell, with hieroglyphic sp&de, * 

Its own grave and the Sfate’s were made ; 

Like Samion's heart-breakers,^ it grew 
In time to make a nation rue ; 

Tho’ it contributed its own fall, 

To wait upon the public downfal. 

It was monastic, and did grow 
In holy (jrders by strict vow : 

Of rule as sullen and severe, 

As that of rigid Cordelier : * seo 

’Twas bound to suffer persecution. 

And martyrdom, with resolution ; 

T’ oppose itself against the hate 
And vengeance of th’ incensed State, 

In whose defiance it was worn. 

Still ready to be pull’d and torn, 

With red-hot irons to be tortured, 

Reviled, and spit upon, and martyr’d ; 

Maugre all which, 'twas to stand fast, 

As long as monarchy should last ; 270 

But, when the State should hap to reel, 

’Twas to submit to fatal steel. 

And fall, as it was consecrate, 

A sacrifice to fall of State ; 

* Heart-break€fB : * kiT«-lcK^«. — ^ * Cordelier : ’ a grey friar of the Francis- 
order, ao called fh>m a cord full of kaota which he wears about his middle. 
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Whose thread of life the^Patal Sisters ^ 275 

Did twist together with its whiskers, 

And twine so dose* that Time should never, 

In life or death, their fortunes eevdr ; 

But with his rusty sickle mow. 

Both down toget^r at a blow. 280 

So learned Tahacotaus,^ from . 

The brawny part of Porter^s Tmm, 

’ Cut supplemental nwes, which 
Would last as long as parent breech ; 

But when the date of Nock * was out, 

Off dropt the sympathetic snout. 

His back, or rather burden, show’d 
As if it stoop’d with its own load : 

For as JEneas bore his sire, 

Upon his shoulders thro’ the fire, 290 

Our Knight did bear no less a pack 
Of his own buttocks on his back : 

Which now had almost got the upper- 
Hand of his head, for want of crupper. 

To poise this equally, he bore 
A paunch of the same bulk before, 

Which still he had a special care 
To keep well-cramm’d with thrifty fare' ; 

As white-pot,^ butter-milk, and curds. 

Such as a country-house affords ; soo 

With other victual, which anon 
We further shall dilate upon. 

When of bis hose we come to treat, 

The cupboard, where he kept his meat. 

’‘Fatal Sisters:’ Olotho, Lachesis, and Atropos, the Three Destinies. — 

* ‘Learned Taliaootins : ’ Gasper Tialiaeotlas was bom at Bononlaf A.D. 1668 , 
and was professor of physic and surgeiy there. He died 1$99. He excelled 
III mgrafting noses, ears, lips, &c . — * ‘ No<^ a cant name for Cromwell. — 

* ‘ White-pot : * a Dewonshire disht 
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His doaUet of sturdy buff, sos 

And tbo’ not ovrord, yet cudgel-proof ; 

Whereby ’twas fitter for. his use, 

Who fear’d no blows but such as brube. 

His breeches were of rugged woollen, 

And had been at the Siege of BuUen ; ^ sio 
To old King Harry so well known. 

Some writers held they were his own. 

Thro’ they were lined wi^h many a piece 
Of ammunition bread and cheese. 

And fat bkck-puddings, proper food 
For warriors that delight in blood : 

For, as we said, he always chose 
To cany victual in his hose. 

That often tempted rats and mice 
The ammunition to surprise : , 320 

And when he put a hand but in 
The one or t’other magazine, 

They stoutly in defence on’t stood, 

And from the wounded foe drew blood ; 

And till they were storm’d, and beaten out, 

Ne’er left the fortify ’d redoubt. 

And tho’ knights-errant, as some think, 

Of old did neither eat nor drink, 

Because when thorough deserts mat. 

And regions desolate, they pa»l|i> sso 

Where belly-timber, above gM||tod, 

Or under, was not to be 'found. 

Unless they grazed, there’s not one word 
Of their provision on record ; 

Which made some confidently write. 

They had no stomachs but to fight. 

' ‘ Ths Siege of BuUeo Boulogne, beei^ed b; King Heiuy VIU. in peiyoa 
July 11, 1641, and nureudered in 8«i)tembel‘. 
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’Tis false ; for Arthur wore in hall «87 

Round table, like a ferUiingal, 

On which, with shirts pull’d out behind, 

And eke before* his good knights dined. 

Though ’twas no table some suppose. 

But a huge pair of round trunk hose. 

In which he carried as.much meat 
, As he and all his knights could eat. 

When, laying by their swords, and truncheons. 
They took their breakfasts, or their^nimcheons. ^ 
But let that pass at present, lest 
We should forget where we digress’d. 

As learned authors use, to whom 
We leave it, and to th’ purpose come. sso 

His puissant sword unto his side, 

Near his undaunted heart, was ty’d ; 

With basket-hilt, that would hold broth. 

And serve for fight and dinner both : 

In it he melted lead for bullets. 

To shoot at foes, and sometimes pullets, 

To whom he bore so fell a grutch. 

He ne’er gave quarter t’ any such. 

The trenchant blade, Toledo trusty, ^ 

For want of fighting, was grown rusty, aeo 

And ate into itself, for lack 
Of somebody to hew and hack. 

The peaceM scabbard, where it dwelt. 

The rancour of its edge had felt ; 

For of the lower end two handful 

It had devoured, 'twas so manful, ^ 

And so much scorn’d to lurk in case. 

As if it durst not show its face. 

* ‘Nwicheons*:’ an afternoon meal, like the Scotch * foor-honra/ — * ‘ Toledo 
trusty the capital city of New Castile* 
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Ib loan j attempts S69 

Of vBiraats, ezigebto, contempts, 

It had appe«;r’d with courage bolder 
Than Seijeant Bum invading shoulder. 

Oft had it ta’en possession, 

And pris’ners too, or made them run. 

This sword a dagger had, his page, 

That was but little for his agej 
And therefore waited off him so. 

As dwarfs upon knights-errant do : 

It was a serviceable dudgeon,^ 

Either for fighting or for drudging : sso 

When it had stabb’d, or broke a head, 

It would scrape trenchers, or chip bread ; 

Toast cheese or bacon, tho’ it were 
To bait a mouse-trap, ’twould not care : 

’Twould make clean shoes, and in the earth 
Set leeks and onions, and so forth : 

It had been ’prentice to a brewer, 2 
Where this and more it did endure ; 

But left the trade, as many more 
Have lately done on the same score. 390 

In th’ holsters, at his saddle-bow. 

Two aged pistols he did stow. 

Among the surplus of such meat 
As in his hose he could not get : 

These would inveigle rats with th’ scent. 

To forage when the cocks were bent ; 

And sometimes catch ’em with a snap, 

As^cleverly as th’ ablest trap. 

They were upon hard duty still. 

And ev’ry night stood centinel, 400 

' ‘ Dudgeon unall daggar. — ’ * Brewer alluding to Gromwell's original 

trfidA« 
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To guard the magazme f th' hose 40 i 

From two-legg’d and from four-legg’d foes. 

Thus dad and fortify’d, Sir Knight, 

From peaceful home, set forth to fight. 

But first, with nimble active force, 

He got on th' outside of his horse ; 

For having but one stirrup tied 
. T’ his saddle, on the further side. 

It was so short, h’ h^al much ado 

To reach it with his desp’rate toe : ,, 4 io 

But, after manj strains and heaves. 

He got up to the saddle-eaves. 

From whence he vaulted into th’ seat. 

With so much vigour, strength, and heat. 

That he had almost tumbled over 
With his own weight, but did recover. 

By laying hold on tail and mane. 

Which oft he used instead of rein. . 

But, now we talk of mounting steed, 

Before we further do proceed, 420 

It doth behove us to say something 
Of that which bore our valiant Bumkin. 

The beast was sturdy, large, and tall. 

With mouth of meal, and eyes of wall ; ' 

I would say eye, for h’ had but one, 

As most agree, tho’ some say none, 
tie was well stay’d, and in his gait 
Preserved a grave, majestic state ; 

At spur or switch no more he skipt. 

Or mended pace, than Spaniai'd whipt ; ^ , 430 

“Than Spaniard whipt:’ alluding to the story in the filhle, Sir Roger 
L’Estrange’s ‘Fables/ vol. ii. fab. 142 , of the Spaniard under the lash, who 
made a point of honour of it not to mend bis pace for the sating his body, and 
marched gravely off the stage. 



And yet so fiety, he wodd boand, <8i 

As if he gx^ted to tondi the gronnd ; 
l^st Caesar's horse, who, as fame goes, '> 

Had corns upon his feet and toes,^ 

Was not by half so tender hoofil^ 

Nor trod upon the ground so soft ; 

And as that beast would kneel and stoop 
(Some write) to take his rider up ; 

So Hudibras his (’tis weK known) 

Would of^n do to set him down. 440 ^ 

We shall not need to say what lack 
Of leather was upon his back ; 

For that was hidden under pad, 

And breech of ^night, gall’d full as bad. 

His strutting ribs on both sides show’d 
Like furrows he himself had plough’d : 

For underneath the skirt of pannel, 

’Twixt eriry two there was a channel. 

His draggling tail hung in the dirt, 

Which on his rider he would flirt. 450 

Still as his tender side he prick’d. 

With arm’d heel, or with unarm’d kick’d ; 

For Hudibras wore but one spur. 

As wisely knowing, could he stir 
To actire trot one side of 's horse. 

The other would not hang an a — e. , 

A Squire he had, whose name was Ralph, 

That in th’ adventure went his half, 

. Though writers, for more stately tone. 

Do, call him Ralpho, ’tis all one : 46o 

And when we can, witb metre safe. 

We’ll can him so ; if not, plain Raph 

‘ HmI ooriM npoD hb b«t and tots Jnlins Cwnr, aoomdbg to Snttonins, 
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(For rhyme Ihe mdifer is of ymm, m 

With which, like ship, t^eir eomaes) : 

An eqnal stod: of wit and Tttloar 
He had laid in,' by bath a tailor. 

The mighty Tyrian Qneen,^ that gain’d, 

With subtle shreds, a tract of lao^ 

Did leave it, with a castle fair, 

^ To his great anfiestor, hw heir j 470 

From him dqscended^cross-legg’d knights. 

Famed for their faith,^ and warlike fights 
Against the bloody Cannibal,® * 

Whom they destroy’d both great and small. 

This sturdy Squire, he had, as well 
As the bold Trojan Knight,* seen hell. 

Not with a counterfeited pass'* 

Of golden bough, but true gold lace : 

His knowledge was not far behind 
The Knight’s, but of another kind, 480 

And he another way ® came by’t : 

Some call it Gifts, and some New-light ; 

A lib’ral art, that costs no pains 
Of study, industry, or brains. 

His wit was sent him for a token. 

But in the carriage crack’d and broken ; , 

Like commendation ninepence ® crook’d, 

With — To and from my Love — ^it look’d. 

He ne’er consider’d it, as loath 
To look a gift-horse in the mouth, 490 

And very wisely would lay forth 
No more upon it than ’twas worth ; 

* ‘Tyiian Qaeen Queen Dido; see Virgil, Ist Eneid. — * ‘Faith:’ the trust 
of tailors,--* ‘ Cannibal : ’ a * familiar beast to man, and ngntfles love,’-*^* ‘ Tro- 
jan Knight Eneas ; see Eneid 6th.^* ‘Another way refwing to Indepen- 
dents and Anabaptists . — * ‘ Ninepence an old coin, a ninei^ny piece once 
used, and often bent as a love-token, like a Spence in after timet. 

VOL, L B 
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But as he gotilt ^^Ij, so m 

He spent it frank and freely too : 

For Saints thema^es will sometimes be 
Of gifts that eost them nothing, free. 

By means of this, with hem and cough, 
jEfrolongers to enlighten’d stuff. 

He could deep mysteries unriddle, 

As easily as thread a needle « soo 

For as of vagabonds wejsay. 

That they are ne’er beside their way ; 
Whate’ei^men speak by this new light. 

Still they are sure to be i’ th’ right. 

’Tis a dark lantern of the Spirit, 

Which none see by but those that bear it ; 

' A light ^ that ilills down from on high, 

For spiritual trades to cozen by ; 

An ignis fatuus, that bewitches 
And leads men into pools and ditches, 6 io 

To make them dip ^ themselves, and sound 
For Christendom in dirty pond ; 

To dive,® like wild-fowl, for salvation. 

And fish to catch regeneration. 

This light inspires and plays upon 
, The nose of Saint, like bagpipe drone, 

And speaks through hollow empty soul, 

As thro’ a trunk, or whisp’ring hole. 

Such language as no mortal ear 

But spiritual eavcs-droppers can hear : 62o 

So Phabus, or some friendly Muse, 

Into small poets song infuse. 

Which they at second-hand rehearse. 

Thro’ reed or bagpipe, verse for verse. 

‘ ‘ A light :* referring to the skylights in mercers’ shops which show off their 
goods.—* * Dip,’ * Dive Anahuptlsai. 
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Thus Ralpb became infalUble, cas 

As three or four 4 egg’d^.oracle, 

The ancient cap,* on modem chair, ^ 

Spoke troth point-blank, tho’ anawane. 

For mystic learning, wondrous able 
In magic talisman and cabal,* bso 

Whose primitiye tradition reaches 
As far as Adah’s first green breeches : 
Deep-sighted in intePigences, 

Ideas, atoms, influences ; 

And much of Terra Incognita, • 

Th’ intelligible worid, could say ; 

A deep occult philosopher. 

As leam’d as the wild Irish are, 

Or Sir Agrippa,® for profound 

And solid lying much renown ’d ; e4o 

He Anthroposophus, and Ploud, 

And Jacob Behmen understood ; 

Knew many an amiilet and charm. 

That would do neither good nor harm : 

In Rosicrocian lore as learn’d 
As he that veri adeptus ® earn’d : 

He understood the speech of birds 
As well as they themselves do wo|ds : 

Could tell what subtlest parrots mean, 

That speak and think contrary clean ; 660 

What member ^ ’tis of whom they talk. 

When they cry Rope, and Walk, Knave, walk. 

He’d extract numbers out of matter,® 

' * Three-kggM the tripod of Delphi.-^* ‘Cup Joseph’s charming cup. 

* ‘ Chair : ’ Pope’s infallible chair.— ^ ‘ Talisman and cabal : ’ instruments of 
magic.—* * Agrippa’ (Cornelius), ‘Floud’ (Pludd), ‘ J. Behmen : ’ three mystical 
philosophers.—* ‘ Verk adeptm:^ an alidiymist.— ^ ‘ What member:’ alluding to 
two floating stories about two members of Parliament, Tomlinson and Hewson. 

* * He’d extract numbers out matter :’ a sneer probably upon tbe Pythagor- 
eans and Platonists for their explication of generation. 
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And keep them^'in a glass, like water. 

Of soverei^ po#er to make men wise ; 
For, drc^p’d in blear thick-sifted eyes, 
They’d make them see in darkest night, 
Like owls, tho’ purblind in the light.’ 

By help of these (as he profess’d) 

He had First Matter seen undress’d ; 

He took her naked, all alone, . 

Before one rag of form w^s on. 

The Chaos, too, he had descry’d, 

And seen^uite thro’, or else he lied : 

Not that of Pasteboard, which men shew 
For groats, at fair of Barthol’mew ; 

But its great grandsire, first o’ th’ name. 
Whence that and Reformation came ; 

Both cousins-german, and right able 
T’ inveigle and draw in the rabble. 

But Reformation was, some say, 

0’ th’ younger house to puppet-play. 

He could foretel whats’ever was 
By consequence to come to pass : 

As death of great men, alterations, 

Diseases, battles, inundatious ; 

All this without th’ eclipse of the sun, 

Or dreadful comet, he hath done 
By inward light, a way as good. 

And easy to be understood ; 

But with more lucky hit than those 
That use to make the stars depose. 

Like Knif ts o’ th’ Post, and falsely charge 
Upbn themselves what others forge : 

As if they were consenting to 
All misdiiefs in the world men do ; 

Or, like the Devil, did tempt and sway 'em. 
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To rogueri^ aiHi then betray *em. m 

They’ll search a planet’s house, to know 
Who broke and roib’d a house below ; 

Examine Yenus, and the Moosi, * 

Who stole a thimWe ot a spoon : 

And tho’ they nothing wiM eonfess, 

Yet by their very looks enn guess, 

And tell what*guilty‘ aispect bodes, 

Who stole, and who*rec®ived the goods : 

They’ll question Mars, and, by his look. 

Detect who ’twas that nimm’d * a ^oak : 

Make Mercury confess, and ’peach 

Those thieves which he himself did teach. soo 

They’ll find, i’ th’ physiognomies 

O’ th’ planets, all men’s destinies : 

]^ke him that took the doctor’s bill, 
swallow’d it instead o’ th’ pill ; 

Cadt the nativity o’ th’ question. 

And from positions to be guess’d on, 

As sure as if they knew the moment 
Of Native’s birth, tell what will come on’t. 

They’ll feel the pulses of the stars, 

To find out agues, coughs, catarrhs ; eio 

And tell what crisis does divine 
The rot in sheep, or mange in swine ; 

In men, what gives or cures the itch ; 

What makes them cuckolds, poor, or rich ; 

What gains or loses, hangs or saves ; 

What makes men great, what fools or knaves ; 

But not what wise, for only of those 
The stars (they say) cannot diBpose,^ 

No more than can the astrologians ; 

There they say right, and like true Trojms ; eso 

* ‘ NimmM ‘ ])!^(>06e deceive. 
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T!us Ridpho kne^, Ind therefore took esi 

The other coarse,* of vhkh va spoke. 

Thos was th’ acawaplah’d Squire endued 
With gifts ahd knowledge, per’lous shrewd : 

Never did trusty Squire with Knight, 

Or Knight with Squire e’er jump more right. 

Their arms and equipage did fit, 

As well as virtues, parts, and wit ; , 

Their valours, too, were of a rate. 

And out they sally’d at the gate. eso ^ 

Few miles mi horseback had they jogged. 

But Fortune unto them turn’d dogged ; 

For they a sad adventure met. 

Of which anon we mean to treat : 

But ere we venture to unfold 
Achievements so resolved and bold. 

We should, as learned poets use, • 

Invoke th’ assistance of some Muse, 

However critics count it sillier 

Than jugglers talking to familiar ; 64o 

We think ’tis no great matter which ; 

They’re all alike, yet we shall pitch 
On one that fits our purpose most. 

Whom therefore thus do we accost : 

Thou that with ale, or viler liquors, 

Didst inspire Withers, Pryn, and Vicars,® 

And force them, tho’ it was in spite 
Of Nature, and their stars, to write ; 

Who (as we find in sullen writs, 

And cross-grain’d works of modem wits) eso 
With vanity, opinion, want, 

The wonder of the ignorant, 

* 'OUier 40 UW:' reSgbm impottnie.— * 'Witlien, Poth, and Viean:’ 
duw poatMtm of the ixriod. 
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TJi 6 praises qf the antiwMP 
B’ himselfi 9?! witriiwring friemd ; 

T^e itch of picture in, the front. 

With bays and‘ wicked rhyme npon’t, 

All that is lci| q’ th’ forked hill ^ 

To make men scribble without skill ; 

Canst make a poet, spite , qf Fate, 

And teach all jpeople to' translate, 

Tho’ out of langua^s in which 
They understand no part of speech : 

Assist me but this once, I 'mplore,* 

And I shall trouble thee no more. 

In western clime there is a town,^ 

To those that dwell therein well known. 

Therefore there needs no more be said here, 

We unto them refer our reader ; 

For brevity is very good. 

When w’ are, or are not understood. ero 

To this town people did repair 
On days of market, or of fair. 

And to crack’d fiddle, and hoarse tabor. 

In merriment did drudge and labour. 

But now a sport more formidable 
Had raked together village rabble ; 

’Twas an old way of recreating. 

Which learned butchera call Bear-baiting ; 

A bold advent’rous exercise. 

With ancient heroes in high prize ; eso 

For authors do affirm it came 
From Isthmian or Nememi game ; 

Others derive it from the Beal 
That’s fix’d in northern henni^here, 

* * Forked biH : ’ Paroastoji.—’ * There u s town : * Brentlhrd, whidi ie eight 
milei weet from London. 
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Altd Tonnd al>cnil die does make ess 

A circle^ like a stake, 

That at tlm dimn’l e&d wlmels about, 

And overtupm tbe TabMe^Nmt. 

ik>r after solemn inoclamation 

In the Bear’s name (as is the fashion eso 

According to the law of arms, 

To keep men from inglorious ^jarms), 

That none , presume to (K^ae so near 
As forty feet of stake of Bear ; 

If any yelfbe so fool-hardy, 

T’ expose themselves to vain jeopardy, 

If they come wounded off, and lame. 

No honour’s got by such a maim ; 

Altho’ the Bear gain much, being bound 
In honour to make good his ground, 700 

When he’s engaged, and takes no notice. 

If any press upon him, who ’tis. 

But lets them know, at their own cost. 

That he intends to keep his post. 

This to prevent, and other harms. 

Which always wait on feats of arms 
(For, in the hurry of a fray, 

’Tis hard to keep out of harm’s way). 

Thither the Knight his course did steer, ’ 

To keep the peace ’twixt Dog and Bear, 710 
As he believed he was bound to do 
In conscience and commission too ; 

And therefore thus bespoke the Squire : 

We that are wisely mounted higher 
Iban constabUs in cumle wit, 
yfhm on tarSmBai bem:h we sit, 

Like specnlatoES diould foresee. 

Prom Pharos^ cff authority, 

' the odebrated lighthoow on that ntand) 600 feet higb* 
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Portended ttiscUefe fcrtber 
Low Proletarian^ ty^ng^en ; 

And therefore, bei^ infoam'd, by bruit, 

That Dog and ^ar to dh^te ,* 

For so of late men fifbth^ name. 

Because they often pPwe the same ; 

(For where the first does hap to be. 

The last does qpincidere); 

Quantum in nobis, hare thou^t good 
To save th’ expense of Christian blood, 

And try if we by mediation 

Of treaty and accommodation, 7 so 

Can end the quarrel, and compose 

The bloody duel, without blows. 

Are not our liberties, our lives. 

The laws, religion, and our wives, 

Enough at once to lie at stake 
For Co/nant and the Cause’s sake ; 

But in that quarrel Dogs and Bears, 

As well as we, must venture theirs? 

This feud, by Jesuits invented. 

By evil counsel is fomented ; 74o 

There is a Machiavellian plot 
(Tho’ ev’ry nare olfact 2 w not), 

And deep design in’t to divide 
The well-aflFected that confide. 

By setting brother against brother, 

To claw and curry one another. 

Have we not enemies ju/ue saiis, 

That cane ® d angue pefm hate us ; 

And shall we turn our fangs and daws 

Upon our own selves, without cause ? 750 

' ‘ Proletaruiik : ’ the poorest of the people. — * ‘ JVore o{/aof nose mielL — 

* * Cone,* &C. : worse than dog and a&pent** 





«»Ei« cNCol^ dedgn doth lie 751 

In bloodj eyoftrotomsdiji 
Is plain ^oogb to hbn knows 
How Saints ImkI Brothers by the nose. 

I wish mjself a pseudo-prophet, 

But sure some miscbief will come of it, 

Unless by providential wit. 

Or force, w© averruncate^ it. , 

For what design, what interest, 

Oan beast have to encounter beast 1 reo 

They figHt for no espoused Cause, 

Frml Privilege,^ fundamental Laws ; 

Nor for a thorough Reformation, 

Nor Covenant, nor Protestation, 

Nor Liberty of consciences, 

Nor Lords and Commons’ Ordinances ; 

Nor for the Church, nor for Church-lands, * 

To get them into their own hands ; 

Nor evil Counsellors to bring 

To justice, that seduce the King ; 770 

Nor for the worship of us men, 

Tho’ we have done as much for them. 

Th’ Egyptians worshipp’d dogs, and for 
Their faith made internecine war. 

Others adored a rat, and some 
For that Church suffer’d martyrdom. 

The Indians fought for the truth 
Of th’ elephant and monkey’s tooth ; 

And many, to defend that faith, 

Fought it out mordictis to death ; 78o 

But no beast ever was so slight. 

For man, as for his Ood, to fight. 

' ‘Cynarotomacby:’ a pedanUorandaring of the words 'fighting betwem dog 
and * ‘ Avemmoate weed U out—* * FrivBege : ’ of Padiament, 
violated in tlie ease of the five members. 
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They have mm wit, aJbil aodinow m 

Themselves and us hei^r tibao so : 

But we, who onJy.do rnfuse 
The rage in them like boitie-fm^i 
’Tis our example that instils 
In them th’ infection of omr ills. 

For, as some late philceophers 

Have well obsqfved, beasts that converse 790 

With man, take aftss him, as hogs 

Get pigs all th’ jos^, and bitches dogs ; 

Just so, by our example, cattle * 

Learn to give one another battle. 

We read, in Nero’s time, the Heathen, 

When they destroy’d the Christian brethren. 

They sew’d them in the skins of bears. 

And then set dogs about their ears ; 

From whence, no doubt, th’ invention came 
Of this lewd Antichristian game. soo 

To this quoth Ralpho, Verily 
The point seems very plain to me ; 

It is an Antichristian game. 

Unlawful both in thing and name. 

First, for the name ; the word Bear-baiting 
Is carnal, and of man’s creating ; 

For certainly there’s no such word 
In all the Scripture on record ; 

Therefore unlawful, and a sin. 

And so is (secondly) the tiling ; sio 

A vile assembly ’tis, that can 
No more be proved by Scripture than 
Provincial, Classic, National, 

Mere human-creature cobwebs alL 
Thirdly, it is idolatrous ; 

For when men run a-whoring thus 





tibeir nrhateoe’er sir 

tiling bie,<irliBtiier Dog or Bear, 

It is idoktroos and Fagan, 

No less tban arorshipping of Dagon. 

Quoth Hodibras, 1 smell a rat ; 

Ralpho, thou dc^ prevaricate ; 

For though the thesis which thou la/st 
Be true ad omusaim,'^ as thoi} sa/st 
(For that Bear-baiting tiiould appear 
Jure divino lawMler , 

Than Sjhods are, thou dost deny 
Toiidem verbis; so do 1) : 

Yet there’s a fallacy in this ; 

For if by sly homososisj sso 

Jhissis pro crepitu, an art, 

Under a cough to slur a f — ^t, 

Thou wouldst sophistically imply 
Both are unlawfhl, I deny. , 

And I (quoth Ralpho) do not doubt. . 

But Bear-baiting may be mado out, 

In Gospel times, as law&l as is 
Provincial, or Parochial Classis;® 

And that both are so near of kin. 

And like in aU, as well as sin, sio 

That put ’em in a bag, and shake ’em. 

Your self o’ th’ sudden would mistake ’em, 

And not know which is whidi, unless 
You measure by their wickedness : 

For ’tis not ha^ t’ imagine whether 
O’ th’ two is worst, tho’ 1 name neither. 

Quoth Hudibras, Thou oSer’st much. 

But art not able to keep taadL 

' Md amu$nm:' exactly.-—* m expUnaUtm oft by 

aomotbing lesembliiig ii.— * :* retoi&g to the Synods and Seasions 

ofPfeebytory. 
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Mira de lenti, 'tie i' th* ttda^, 

Id €st, to raidce * ie#: a d^bage ; 

Thou wilt at hast fa# Btiek a bull, 

Or shear swine, all 017, and no wool ; 

For what can Synods hare at all. 

With Bear that’s analogflcal ? 

Or what relaticm has debating 
Of Church-affaiiB with ^Br*baiting % 

A just comparison s^ is 
Of things ^usdem generis: 

And then what gmns rightly doth 
Include and comprehend them both ? 

If animal, both of us may 
As justly pass for Bears as they ; 

For we are animals no less, 

Altho’ of different speciesea 
But, Ralpho, this is no fit place. 

Nor time, to argue out the case ; 

For now the field is not far off. 

Where we must give the world a proof 
Of deeds, not words, and such as suit 
Another manner of dispute : 

A controversy that affords 
Actions for arguments, not words ; 

Which we must manage at a rate 
Of prowess and conduct adequate 
To what our place and fiime doth promise. 
And all the Godly expect from us. 

Nor shall they be deceived, unless 
We’re slurr’d and outed by success : 
Success, the mark no mortal wit, 

Or surest hand, can always Mt ; 

For whatsoe’er we perpetrate. 

We do but row, we’re steer’d by Fate, 
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WMch in 8n<$eell oft disinherits, 883 

for spniioas ennses, noblest merits. 

Qreai adaons are ik^ always true sons 
Of great and mighty rescdutions ; 

Nor do the bold’st attempts bring forth 
Events still equal to their worth : 

But sometimes fail, and in their stead, 

Fortune and cowardice succe^. sso 

Yet we have no ^eat cause to doubt. 

Our actions still have borne us out ; 

Which thV they’re known to be so ample, 

We need not copy from example; 

We're not the only person durst 
Attempt this province, nor the firat. 

In northern clime a val’rous Knight 
Did whilom kill his Bear in fight. 

And wound a Fiddler ; we have both 
Of these the objects of our wroth, 900 

And equal fame and glory from 
Th’ attempt of victory to come. 

'Tis sung, there is a valiant Mamaluke 

In foreign land, ydep'd 1 

To whom we have been oft compared 
For person, parts, address, and Ikard ; 

Both equally reputed stout^ 

And in the same cause both have fought : 

He oft, in such attempts as these, 

Came off with gloiy and success ; 910 

Nor will we fail in th’ execution, 

For want of equal resolution. 

Honour is like a widow, won 

With brisk attempt and putting on ; * 

' ‘ Ydep’d : ’ aome tapply ' Sir Siuniid la&e.’ He was €k>venior of Newport- 
Pagttd in Backs, and a Bniitan. ^ 
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Withent*Tmg.mmMf,alsdmpag, , 9i5 

Not dow a^roachei^ Mke a virgin. 

This said, «s erst the Phiygiaa Kni^t, 

So ours with rusty deel did smite 
His Trojan horse,’ and just as much , 

He mended pace upon ’^e touch ; sao 

But from his empty stomach groan’d. 

Just as that ho{low did sound, 

And angry answer’d Jrom behind, 

With brandish’d tail, and blast of wind, 

So have I seen, with armed heel, * 

A wight bestride a Commonweal,^ 

While still the more he kick’d and spurr’d, 

The less the sullen jade has stirr’d. 


CANTO II. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The catalogue and character 
Of th’ enemies’ best men of war, 

Whom, in a bold harangue, the Knight 
Defies, and challenges to fight : 

II’ encounters Talgol, routs the Bear, 

And takes the Fiddler prisoner, 

Conveys him to endianted casde, 

There shuts him fist in wooden Bastile. 

Thebe was an ancient sage philosopher, 

That had read Alexander Ross * over, 

• ‘ His Trojan horse,’ &o. : idlnding p> Laocoon, who, suspecting the treachery 
of the Grecians, »QOte their wooden horse with a spear. — * ** A wight bestride a 
Commonweal aUuding probtbfy to Riehffid Cromwell.—* ‘Alexander Boas ’ 
was a Scotch divine, and one of the chaplains to King Charles I. : he wrote a 
book, entitled ‘ A View of all Beligbns In the World from the Creation to his 
own Time.’ 





And avore ^’vlsdld, aa he could prove, 3 

Wns made of %hti]ig and of love. 

lust so romasoM aie, for what else 

Is in timm all but bve and battles 1 

O’ th’ first of these we have no great matter 

To treat of, but a worid 0’ th’ latter. 

In whidi to do the injured right, 

We mean, in what concerns just fight ; 10 

Certes our authors are to blame, 

Fot to make some well-sounding name 
A patter^ fit for modem knights 
To copy out in frays and fights 
(Like those that a whole street do raze. 

To build a palace in the place), ^ 

They never care how many others 
They kUl, without regard of mothers, * 

Or wives, or children, so they can 

Make up some fierce dead-doing man, 20 

Composed of many ingredient valours. 

Just like the manhood of nine tailors. 

So a wild Tartar, when he s|iies 
A man that’s handsome, valiant, wise. 

If he can kill him, thinks t’ inherit 
His wit, his beauty, and his spirit ; 

As if just so much he enjoy’d 
As in another is destroy’d ; 

For when a giant’s slain in fight. 

And mow’d o’erthwart, or cleft downright so 
It is a heavy case, no doubt, 

A man should hare his brains beat out 


* ' A whole etieet do bmld a pilaoe in the plaoe idlnding pro- 

bably to the bniidittg of Somen^ House in the Strand, in the reign of 
King Edward VI., fiw which many ohorobes and other buil&ge were nulled 
down. 
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Because he!s laJJl aid has hones, ss 

As men kill beavers for their stonea 
But as fcHT our parV we shaU tell 
The ni^ed tru^ of what befel ; 

And as an equal friend to both 

The Knight and Be&r, but mcsre to Troth, 

With neither factiml shdl tak^ part, 

But give to each his <faie desert ; to 

And never coin a forg;ud lie on’t. 

To make the knight o’eroome the giant. 

This being profess’d, we’ve hopes enSugh, 

And now go on where we left off. 

They rode, but authors having not 
Determined whether pace or trot 
(That is to say, whether toUntation, 

As they do term’t, or suecussation). 

We leave it, and go on, as now 
Suppose they did, no matter how : co 

Yet some from subtle hints have got 
Mysterious light, it was a trot. 

But let that pass : They now begun 
To spur their living engines on : 

For as whipp’d tops and bandy’d balls, 

The learned ^ hold, are animals ; 

So horses they affirm to be 
Mere engines made by geometi'y. 

And were invented firat from engines, 

As Indian Britons ® were from Penguins. eo 

So let them be, and, as I was saying, 

They their live engines ply’d, not staying 


' ‘ The learned ; ’ Des Cartes,—* ‘ Indian Britons : ’ a hit at those who, from 
the word Penguin, the name of a bird, held that American Indians were 
^rting from the Britons. ‘ They might as well,’ means Bailer to say, * be 
sprang from the birds themselves.’ 
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they ]»iKh.*d the &tai dxampaio es 

Which th’ eneiaj did thee encamp on ; 

The dire Hmrsaliaa plain, where battle 
Was to be waged r^wkt poissuit catde, 

And fierce auxiliary men 
That came to aid their brethren, 

Who now began to take the field, . 

As Knight from ridge of ste^d beheld. 70 

For as onr modem wit% behold, 

Mounted a pick-back on the old, 

Much fhfther off, much further h^ 

Raised on his aged beast, could see ; 

Yet not sufficient to descry 
All postures of the enemy : 

Wherefore he bids the Squire ride further, 

T observe their numbers and their order ; 

That when their motions he had known,; ’ 

He might know how to fit his own. so 

Meanwhile he stopp’d his willing steed. 

To fit himself for martial deed : 

Both kinds of metal he prepared, 

Either to give blows, or to ward ; 

■Courage and steel, both of great force, 

Prepared for better, or for worse. 

His death-charged pistols he did fit well. 

Drawn out from life-preserving victual ; 

These being, primed, with force he labour’d 
To firee ’s sword from retentive scabbard ; 90 

And after many a painful pluck, 

From rusty durance he bail’d tu<i : ' 

Then shook himselfi to see that prowess 
In scabbard of his arms sat loose : 

And, raised upon his desp’rate foot. 

On stirrup-side he gazed about, 
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Portendiiig lai^od, Mi® Wtedfeg ster sr 

The beacon of appran^iog'Tifar. ' 

Ralpho rode on with »o 1 <«« speed 
Than Hugo in honest (fid ; ‘ 

But fiu* more in retumiag made : 

For now the foe he had iRirWiy* d, 

Ranged, as to him they did a{^>eajv 
With van, main-hattie, wings, md rear. 

* 1 ’ th’ head of all this warlike r«d)hle, 

Crowdero ‘ march’d, expert and able. 

Instead of trumpet and of drum, * 

That makes the warrior’s stomach come. 

Whose noise whets valour sharp, like beer 
By thunder turn’d to vinegar no 

(For if a trumpet sound, or drum beat. 

Who has not a month’s mind to combat ?) ; 

A squeaking engine he appl/d 
Unto his neck, on north-east side. 

Just where the hangman does dispose, 

To special friends, the knot of noose : 

For ’tis great grace, when statesmen straight 
Despatch a friend, let others wait. 

His warped ear hung o’er the strings. 

Which was but souse to chitterlings : 120 

For guts, some write, ere they are sodden. 

Are fit for music, or for pudden : 

From whence men borrow ev’iy kind 
Of minstrelsy, by string or wind. 

His grisly beard was long and thick, 

With which he strung his fiddlestick ; 

For he to home-tail scorn’d to owe 
For what on his own chin did grow. 


^ ‘ Crowdero : ’ go called from croudy a fiddl#. 
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Chiron, the 'fopr 4 e|;g’d bard,^ had both isa 

A beard and tad ^ his ovm growth ; 

And yet bj wdioro aven^A 
He made nse only of his beard. 

In Stafibrddiire, where virtuous worth 
Does raise the minstrels^, not birth ; 
liVbere bulls do choose the boldest king, 

And ruler o’er the men of sjjpng 
(As once in Persia, ’ti% said. 

Kings were proclaim’d by a horse that neigh’d 2 ) ; 
He, brately vent’ring at a crown. 

By chance of war was beaten down, 140 

And wounded sore : his leg, then broke. 

Had get a deputy of oak ; 

For when a shin in fight is cropp’d, 

The knee with one of timber ’s propp’d, 

Esteem’d more honourable than the other. 

And takes place, tho’ the younger brothec, 

Next march’d brave Orsin, fasoous fi^ ' : 

Wise conduct, and success in wai’ ; 

A skilful leader, stout, severe. 

Now Marshal to the chanqooh Bear. iso 

With truncheon tipp’d with iron head. 

The warrior to the lists he led ; 

With solemn march, and stately pace. 

But &r more grave and solemn &ce ; 

Grave as the Emperor of Pegu, " 

Or Spanish potentate Don Diego. 

This leader was of knowledge great. 

Either for charge, or for retreat ; 

He knew when to fall on pell-mell. 

To fall back and retreat as well. leo 

* * Chiron, the lbiir-tegg*d hard Chiron, half a man, half a beast, a Oen^ 
taur, son to Saturn and Phaiyris.— ^ ‘ ProdaiinM by a horse that neigh’d : ’ 
Darius was dedared king of Persia in this manner, as is related by Herodotus. 
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So kvyer% lest tie Bear defendant, i«i 

And plaintiff Bdg, di'ould make an end on’t, 

Do stave and tail vrili writs, of error. 

Reverse of judgjmen^ and detiurrer, 

To let them breathe Hkwhile, and tien 
Cry Whoop 1 and set them on again. 

As Romulus a w<df did reiff. 

So he was dry-nftrsed by a1)ear. 

That fed him with thd purchased prey 

Of many a fierce and bloody fi^ay ; , iro 

Bred up where discipline most r|re is, 

In military Garden Paris.^ 

For soldiers heretofore did grow ^ 

In gardens, just as weeds do now ; 

Until soihe splay-foot politicians 
T’ Apollo offer’d up petitions, 

For licensing a new invention 
They’d found out of an antique engine, 

To root out all the weeds that grow 

In public gardens at a blow, iso 

And leave th’ herbs standing. Quoth Sir Sun, 

My friends, that is not to be done : 

Not done ! quoth Statesmen ; Yes, an’t please ye. 
When ’tis once known, you’ll say ’tis easy. 

Why then let’s know it, quoth Apollo ; 

We’U beat a drum, and they’ll all follow. 

A drum ! (quoth Phoebus), troth that’s true, 

A pretty invention, quaint and new : 

But though of voice and instrument 

We are th’ undoubted president, loo 

* * In militaiy Garden Parle : * in Southwark, eo eaHed from He poeeeeeor ; 
it waa the place ime bears were formei^ baiteiL--^ ^ Soldiers beretoibre did 
grow : * this is a satice on the Xsondon bntohen, who formed a |^eat bodj in 
the militia. 
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*W 8 aacih load miiiBc ao not profess, ui 

t'Ue Deyil’s master of thdt office, 

Where it must pass ; if “t be a drum. 

He’ll sign it with C&r. Par/. I)(m. Com.^ 

To him apply yoorselres, and he 
Will soon despatch you for his fee. 

They did so, but Jt proved so ill. 

They’d better let ’em grow there still. 

But, to resume what discoursing 
Were og before, that is, stout Grain ; 

That which so oft by sundry writers 
Has been appl/d t’ almost all fighters^ 

More justly may b’ ascribed to this. 

Than any other wanior {viz.) 

None ever acted both parts bolder. 

Both of a chieftain and a soldier. 

He was of great descent, and high 
For splendour and antiquity ; 

And from celestial origin 

Derived himself in a right Une ; 210 

Not as the ancient heroes did, 

Who, that their base births might be hid 
(Knowing they were of doubtful gender. 

And that they came in at a windore), 

Made Jupiter himself, and others 

O’ th’ gods, gallants to their own mothers, 

To get on them a race of champions 
(Of which old Homer forst mad^ lampoons) ; 
Arctophylax,^ in northern sphere, 

Was his undoubted ancestor ; 220 


' ‘ Ckr, PiarL Dorn, Cbm. tlieHom of Comtnons granled KoeaoQ8 fbr new 
Inventioott whkih, m well m ihm orden, were tigned hj Ibe clerk of the 
Boose. BoUer has bomiwed the method of diums tnm Booealmi.--* * Are* 
iophyiax^ in northem iqphere : * the star near Ursa Meior, called Bodtea. 
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From him his great fore&thers came, in 

And in all ages bore Ms n^e : 

Learned he was in ^edVna|^e, 

For by his side a pouch he wore. 

Replete i^ith strange hermetic powder, 

That wounds nine miles point-blank would sMder ; 
By skilful chymist, with greW^'cost, 

Extracted tromjci rotten post ; 

But of a heav’nlier influence 

Than that which mountebanks dispense ; 230 

Tho' by Promethean fire made, 

As they do quack that drive that trade. 

For, as when slovens do amiss 
At others’ doors, by stool or piss, 

The learned ‘ write, a red-hot spit 
Beii^ prudently apply’d to it. 

Will Convey mischief from the dung 
Unto the part that did the wrong ; 

So this did healing, and as sure 
As that did mischief, this would cure. 240 

Thus virtuous Orsin was endued 
With learning, conduct, fortitude, 

Incomparable : and as the prince 
Of poets, Homer, sung long since, 

A skilful leech is better far 
Than half a hundred men of war ; 

So he appear’d, and by his skill,. 

No less th^ dint of sword, could kill 
The gallant Bruin march’d next him. 

With visage formidably grim, * 250 

And rugged as a Saracen, 

Or Turk of Mahomet’s own kin ; 


* * X<e«nied: ’ Bk Bigby. 





ia a maatle ^fe^ ffuerre > 253 

Of roQgh impeaelarable ftur ; 

And in his aase, like Indian l^g, 

He wore, oananent, a ring ; 

About his ne(de a threefold goi^et,’ 

As rough as trebled leathern, target ; 

Armed, as heralds, cant and langued,^ 

Or, as the Tulgar saj, diarp-feijged : 260 

For as the teeth in beasts of prey 

Are swords, with whidi they fight in fray, 

So swords, in men of war, are teeth, 

Which they do eat their victual with. 

He was by birth, some authors write, 

A Russian, some a Muscovite, 

And ’mong the Cossacks had been bred. 

Of whom we in diumals read. 

That serve to fill up pages here. 

As with their bodies ditches there. 270 

Scrimansky was his cousin-german,* 

With whom he served, and fed on verminj 
And when these fail’d, he’d suck his claws. 

And quarter himself upon his paws. 

And tho’ his countrymen, the Huns, 

Did stew their meat between their bums 
And th’ horses’ backs o’er which they straddle. 
And ev’iy man ate up his saddle ; 

He was not half so nice as they. 

But ate it raw when’t came in’s Way : sso 

He had traced oountaies fiur and near. 

More thiln Le Blanc the traveOm, 

* * GkMTg^et : * a neok-pieoe of plate* — • ‘ Langnei! : ’ langited (languid 
Utn^fMxm in Frenoii) In hemlitT aigx^es the tongne of an antmai hanging 
waXi generally of a ilffewnt oobar than the body. — • * Scrimaiii^ wap hie 
oocipin*gennan : * praMly a noted bear In those tlmep, to whoae name a 
FbHih or Ommk temifiatlioii of sky is gtten. 
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Who writes, he Roused k India, sas 

Of noble hoase, a lady gay* 

And got on her a race of worthies, 

As stout as any upon earth is. 

Full numy a for him between ' 

Talgol and Orsan oft had beenj ! . 

Each striving to deserve the rnn^wia 

Of a saved citiaen ; (he one 290 

To guard his Bear, the other ibu^t 

To aid his Dog ; both made more stout 

By several spurs of neighbourhood, * 

Church-fellow-memberehip, and blood ; 

But Talgol, mortal foe to cows. 

Never got ought of him but blows ; 

Blows, hard and heavy, such as he 
Had lent, repaid with usury. 

Yet Tagol was of courage stout. 

And vanquish’d oft’ner than he fought : 300 

Inured to labour, sweat, and toil, 

And, like a champion, shone with oil : 

Right many a widow his keen blade. 

And many fatherless had made ; 

He many a boar and huge dun cow 
Did, like another Guy, o’erthrow : * 

But Guy, with him in fight compared. 

Had like the boar or dun cow fared. 

With greater tro(q >8 of sheep h’ had fought 
Than Ajaxf or bold Don Quixote ; sio 

And many a serpent of fell kind. 

With wings before and stings behind,* 

* ‘ Like enoito Goy, o’ertferow : ’ Giqr, Earl of Warwick, in the beginning 
of tenth oanUt>, ia rqxnted to have killed a don cow. — • ‘ With wings 
before, and eihigs behind : ’ the waep « hcon^ whieb a Woobletatne to 
butoben’ ahops in the heat of annuner. 
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; imi poeis sa^, long agone, sis 

Saln^ George, did tJie Dragou. 
Nor engine, o@r deyioe polemic, 

Bisease, HnSi doctor epidemic, 

Thoo^ stored wiii delefcery med’cines 
{Which vhosoever took is dead since), 
i’er sent sq vast a colony 
To both the under urorl^ as he ; ^sso 

For he was of that nobla trade. 

That denti^gods and Imroes made ; 

Slaughter^ tmd knocking on the head, 

The trade to which they all were bred ; 

And is, like others, glorious when 
’Tis great and large, but base if mean : 

The former rides in triumph for it ; 

The latter in a two wheel’d chariot. 

For daring to profane a thing 
So sacred with Tile bungling. sso 

Next these the brave Magnano came, 

Magnano, great in martial fame : 

Yet when with Orsin he waged fight, 

’Tis sung he got but little by ’t. 

Yet he was fierce as forest bow, 

Whose spoils upon his back he wore. 

As thick as Ajax’ seven-fold shield, 

Whidi o’er his brazen arms he held ; 

But brass was feeble to resist 
The fury of his armed fist ; 84 o 

Nor could the hardest iron hold out 
Against his blows, but they would thro ’t 
In magic he was deeply read. 

As he th^ made the Brazen Head ; ' 

^ ^ the braxea head : ' Roger Baoon* 
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Profouadly ekffl’d ia tlw Wa^ art, 842 

As English Merlin Vfcr hfe heart 5 
But far QKMre i&ilful in t^e spheres 
Than he was at the ideTe and ^ars. 

He could traesform himself iu colour 

As like the Dei?ii as a collier ; sso 

As like as hypocrites, iii show. 

Are to true saints, <x>peow to crow. 

Of warlike engines he was atithor, 

Deyised for quick despatch of slaughter : 

Th’ cannon, blunderbuss, and saker. 

He was th’ inventor of, and maker : 

The trumpet and the kettle-drum 
Did J)oth from his invention come. 

He was the first that e’er did teach 

To make, and how to stop, a breach. 860 

A lance he bore, with iron pike, 

Th’ one half would thrust, the other strike ; 

And when their forces he had join’d. 

He scorn’d to turn his parts behind. 

He Trulla loved, TruUa more bright 
Than burnish’d armour of her knight ; 

A bold virago, stout and tall. 

As Joan of France,® or English Mall.® 

Thro’ perils both of wind and limb. 

Thro’ thick and thin she follow’d him, 87o 

In ev’ry adventure h’ undertook. 

And never him or it forsook. 

At breach of wall, or hedge surprise. 

She shared i’ the hazard and the prize ; 

‘ * As Etiglii^ Meriin: ' there 'vras a famous person of tills name at the 
latter end of fifth oentury * — ^ ‘ Joan of I'raaoe ; * Joan of Aro.-| • * Eng- 
lish Mail : * allodmg probably to Maty Carlton, called Kentish Moll, but more 
commonly the German Princess, a person notorious at the time this first part 
of * Hudibras ^ was published, who was first transported, and then hanged at 
Tyburn. ^ 







At Itetttiifig quartera up/jor fcoage, m 

Beltared bmeff vitk aiittiehless conra^, 

And laid about in fight more hnsllj, 

Than th’ Amasomau Dame Penthesile.' 

And thou^ some critics here crj, Shame ! 

And say onr authors ^ are to blame, sso 

That (epight of all philosophers, 

Who hold BO females stout bubbears ; 

And heretofore did so abhor 
That -women shoold pretend to war, 

They wouJ^ not suffer the stont’st dame 
To swear 1^ Hercules’s name) ® 

Make feeble ladies, in their works. 

To fight like termagants and Turks ; , 

To lay their native arms aside, 

,Their modesty, and ride astride ; sso 

To run a-tilt at men, and wield 
Their naked tools in open field ; 

As stout Armida, bold Thalestris,* 

And she that would ® have been the mistress 
Of Gondibert ; ® but he had grace, 

And rather took a countiy lass : 

They say, 'tis false without all sense. 

But of penurious consequence 

To government, which they suppose 

Can never be upheld in prose; 4 oo 

Strip Nature naked to the skin. 

You’ll find about her no such thing. 


' * hmmmdm Dame Penthesik : ' P^thedle, Qaeen of the Amazous, car* 
riedsiioooiintotliel^fiii^ and aHer kaTinggiveimoblepnx^of herbrayeiy, 
was killed by Aohilies.— • ‘Otar aathifft:* Aziosto, Taaio, and Spenser.— 
* « To ewenr by Hemiee*e name : ’ The old Bomana had particnlar oaths for 
men and fomen to iwetr by, and women were not permitted to swear by 
Bereules. ^ Stout Amuda, bold Thalestris : * two formidable women at 
arms In fomanees.*-** ^ Sbe^lhaA wonid : * EhodaUnd.— * * Gondibert : ’ name 
of th* hero of Sir W, Davenanik epic * Lass * Birtha. 
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It may be ao, jwt what we teU 
Of TruUa, *b imjppobable, 

Shall be depopd by ,Ihc»e hare seen * 

Or, what’s as go<?d, {WFoduced in print ; 

And if they wil net taJte omr word, 

Well prove it tarae upon reom?^ 

The upright Cmrdon next aiffaneed. 

Of all his raceme valiant’f^ ; << 4 io 

Cerdon the Great, r^own’d in song, - . 

Like Hercles, for irepair of wrong ; 

He raised "the low, and foi^fy’d * 

The weak against the strongest side : 

III has he read, that never hit 
On him, in Muses’ deathless writ. 

He had a weapon, keen and fieirce. 

That through a bull-hide shield would pierce, 

And cut it in a thousand pieces, 

Tho’ tougher than the Knight of Greece * his ; 420 
With whom his black-thumb’d ancestor 
Was comrade in the ten years’ war ; 

For when the restless Greeks sat down 
So many years before Troy town. 

And were renown’d, as Homer writes, 

For well-soled boots, no less than fights. 

They owed that glory only to 
His ancestor that made them so. 

Fast friend he was to reformation. 

Until ’twas worn quite out of fashion ; 4so 

Next rectifier of wiy law. 

And would make t^ee to cure one flaw. 

Learned he was, and could take note. 

Transcribe, collect, translate, and quote : 


^ * Ktiigbt of Greece : ’ AJm^ 
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» M Meat, 4 S 5 

Or ai^meat, miiilehiAieing Taliaat, 

He used to UjMxrat mad etickie, 
lake ram, m* at Ceaventide : 

For ^i^utants, like rams and bulls, 

Bo figbt mth arms that spring from skulls. 440 
Last Colon came, bold man of war, 

I^stmed to blows bj &tal staf ; 

Right expert In command of horse. 

But cm^ and without remorse. 

That whidh of Centaur long ago 
Was said, and has been wrested to 
Some other knights, was true of this. 

He and his horse were of a piece ; 

One spirit did inform them both, 

The self-same Tigorur, fury, wroth ; 46o 

Yet he was much the rougher part, 

And always had a harder heart ; 

Although his horse had been of those 
That fed on man’s flesh, as fame goes : * > 

Strange food for horse I and yet, alas t 
, It may be true, for ^esh is grass. 

Sturdy he was, and nb less able 
Than Hercules to dean a stable ; * 

As great a drover, and as great 
A critic, too, in hog or neat. 46 o 

He ripp’d the womb up of his mother. 

Dame Tellus, ’cause she wanted fodder 
And provender, wherewith to feed 
Himself and bk less cruel steed. 

* * That ibd on man’s flarii, as ftme goa:' alhiding to th^ story of Dio- 
medss, Sing of Thrace, of whmn it it fiUded, that he ihd his horses wiUi man’s 
flesh, and that Herwlee dew hte, and Uuew him to his own hones to be eaten 

by kern.— ** A stable : ’*the Angean. 
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It vas a qiMt^ion niiieth^r ^ ms 

Or ’s horse were of a femfl|P 
More worshiiyfiil : till antiquaries 
(After the/l almost pored nut ^eir eyes) 

Did very learnedly d(^de 

The business on the horse's ad©, 470 

And proTed not only bwse, but cows, 

Nay pigs, were^of the elder house : 

For beasts, when ma^ was bat a piece , 

Of earth himself, did th’ earth possess. 

These worthies were the chief th 4 t led 
The combatants, each in the head 
Of his command, with arms and rage, 

Ready, and longing to engage. 

The num’rous rabble was drawn out 

Of sev’ral counties round about, 48o 

From villages remote, and shires. 

Of east and western hemispheres : 

From foreign parishes and regions. 

Of different manners, speech, religions. 

Came men and mastijGTs ; some to fight 
For fame and honour, some for sight. 

And now the field of (Sfeth, the. lists. 

Were enter’d by antagonists. 

And blood was ready to be broach’d. 

When Hudibras in haste approach’d, 490 

With Squire and weapons to attack ’em : 

But first thus firom his horse bespake ’em ; 

What rage, 0 Citizens 1 what fiiry 
Doth you to these dire actions hurry ? 

What oestrum, ^ what phrenetic mood 
Makes you thus lavish of your blood, 

' * (EBtrom : ’ signifies a gad-bee or borse-fly, that torments ^ttle in the 
simuiier, and makes them mn about as if th^ were mad. 
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WbUe the proa^Fies * ytm tr^biea boast, 4 W 
And mieyenge^F^ridks Waller's ghost f • 

Wbait toviis, whali gasrisons, might you , . 

With basserd (^ tbis Mood, subdue, soo 

Which now ye’re bent to throw away, * 

^ rain nntriumphable ^ fray 1 
Shall Baints in dVil bloodshed wallow 
Of salnto a^d let toe Cause lye frllow 1 
The Cause, for which wj fought and swore 
So boldly, toall we now give o’er 1 
Then be&use quarrels still are seen 
>With oaths and swearings to begin. 

The Solemn League and Covenant 

Will seem a mere God-damn-me rant ; sio 

And we that took it, and have fought. 

As lewd as drunkards that fall out ; 

For as we make war for toe King 
Against himself, the self-same thing. 

Some will not stick to swear we do < ' 

For God and for Religion too ; 

For, if bear-baiting we allow, 

What good can Reformation do t 
The blood and trea4h% tha^alaid out 
Is thrown away, and goes &t nought. 620 

Are these the fruits 0 ’ th’^Brotestation, 

The prototype of RefonnSition, 

Which all the saints, and some, since martyrs, 

Wore in their hats like wedding-garters, 

When ’twas resolved by either House 
Six Members’ quarrel ta espouse 1 ® 

* ‘ While the proud Vies : ’ Oiie refers to the great defeat given to Sir WU- 
liam Waller, at tiie Deviaes, on the utmost part of Bund way *hill. — * ‘ Un- 
tiiumphable : * the Eomans denied a triumph to a conqueror in oiril war. — 

* ^ Six members’ quarrel to espouse : ’ the rix members were the Lord Kim- 
boiton, Mr Pym, Hr Hotlia, Mr Hampden, ^Arthur Haalerig, and Hr Stroud. 
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Did they fisr this dtasiw down the fid»ble, ear 
With zeal and noh«s fi^midtllle. 

And make all cries about the town* 

Join throats to ciy the Bishops down ? eso 

Who, haring roumi begirt the palace 
(As once a month they do the gallows), 

As members gave the sign about, ' 

Set up their thro|ts with hideous shout ; 

When tinkers bawl’d a^oud to settle 
Ohurch-Discijdine, for patching kettle ; 

No sow-gelder did blow his horn • 

To geld a cat, but cry’d, Reform I 
The oyster-women lock’d their fish up, 

And trudged away to cry. No Bishop 1 b4o 

The mouse-trap men laid save-alls by, 

And 'gainst Ev’l Counsellors did cry ; 

Botchers left Old Clothes in the lurch. 

And fell to turn and patch the Church. 

Some cry’d The Covenant, instead 
Of pudding-pies and gingerbread ; 

And some for brooms, old boots, and shoes. 

Bawl’d out to purge the Common-House ; 

Instead of kitchen-stuff, sdme cry 
A Gospel-preaching Ministry ; 550 

And some for old suits, coats, or cloak. 

No Surplices nor Service-book : 

A strange harmonious inclination 
Of all degrees to Reformation. 

And is this ail 1 Is this the end 
To which these canyogs-on did tend ? 

Hath Public Faith, like a young heir. 

For this ta’en up all sorts of ware. 

And run inf eriiy tradesman’s book, 

Till both turn bankrupts, and are broke ? 

VOL. I. D 
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Did S(UQt% for Ais, bring in their plate, 56 i 
And crowd as If thej came too late 1 
For when thej thought the Cause had need on’t^ 
Happy was he that could be rid on’t. 

Did they coin piss-pots, bowls, and flagons. 

Inf oflloers of horse and dragoons 1 
And into pikes, and musqueteers 
Stamp beakers, cups, and pqpingers 1 
A thimble,^ bodkin, a^ a spoon. 

Did start up liring men, as soon sro 

As in tlie furnace they were thrown. 

Just like the dragon’s teeth, being sown. 

Then was the Cause of gold and plate. 

The Brethren’s off’rings, consecrate. 

Like th’ Hebrew calf, and down before it 
The Saints fell prostrate, to adore it ! 

So say the Wicked — and will you 
Make that sarcasmus scandal true. 

By running after Dogs and Bears, . 

Beasts more unclean than calves or steers 1 sso 
Have powerful Preachers ply’d their tongues. 

And laid themselves out and their lungs ; 

Used all means, both direct and sinister, 
r th’ power of Gospel-preaching minister 1 
Have they invented tones to win 
The women, and make them draw in 
The men, as Indians with a female 
Tame elephant inveigle the male ? 

Have they told Prov’dence what it must do, 

Whom to avoid, and whom to trust to ? 690 

Discover’d th’ Enemy’s design. 

And which way best to countermine 1 

< A ihhnlde,’ &o.; alluding to maaaas of plate and ootlefT wbioh Ugh and 
low devoiad to aervloe of 
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Prescribed what ways it hath to work, ess 

Or it will ne’er adrance the Kirkl 
Told it the news o’ th’ last express, 

And, after good or bad success, 

Made prayers not so like petitions 

As overtures and propositions 

(Such as the army did present 

jo their creator, ihe Parliament) ; eoo 

In which they freely will confess, 

They will not, cannot acquiesce, 

Unless the work be carry’d on 
In the same way they have begun, 

By setting Church and Commonweal 
All on a flame, bright as their zeal, 

On which the Saints were all a-gog. 

And all this, for a Bear and Dog ? 

The Parliament drew up petitions 
To ’tself, and sent them, like commissions, eio 
To well-afiected persons, down 
In ev’ry city and great town ; 

With power to levy horse and men. 

Only to bring them back again ; 

For this did many,' many a mile. 

Ride manfully in rank and file. 

With papers in their hats that show’d 
As if they to the pill’ry rode ; — 

Have all these courses, these eflbrts. 

Been tried by people of aU sorts, eso 

Yelis et rends, omnibus nervis} 

And all’ t’ advance the Cause’s service ? 

And shall all now be thrown away 
In petulant intestine fray 1 

* &c . : i. e., with aails and oara, Le. with all their might. 
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Shall we, that in ^e Cov'nant swore, 626 

E5adi man of ns to run before 
Another, still, in Reformation, 

Give Dogs and Bears a dispensation 1 

How will Dissenting Brethren relish it 1 

What will malignants say 1 Yidelicet, eso 

That each man swore to do his best 

To damn and peijure all tha rest 1 

And bid the Devil take the hindmost. 

Which at this race is like to win most. 

TheyTl say our bns’ness, to Reform 
The Church and State, is but a worm ; 

For to subscribe, unsight unseen, 

To an unknown Church discipline. 

What is it else, but before-hand 

T’ engage, and after understand 1 . . 640 

For when we swore to carry on 

The present Reformation, 

According to the purest mode 
Of churches best reform’d abroad, 

What did we else but make a vow 
To do we know not what, nor how 1 
For no three of us will agree 
Where or what churches these should be ; 

And is indeed the self-same case 
With theirs that swore et cceferas ; 66o 

Or the French League,^ in which men vow’d 
To fight to the last drop of blood. 

These slanders will be thrown upon 
The Cause and work we cany on, 

If we permit men to run headlong 
T exorbitances fit for Bedlam ; 

* * Freilob Leag’ite : ’ the League in France, for the extirpation of tlie Pro- 
leiAant religion. 



PAET FIBOT.- OANTO II. 


53 


Rather than Gospel-walking times, m 

When slightest sins are greatest crimes. 

But we the matter so shall handle 

As to remove that odious scandal ; eeo 

In name of King and Parliament, 

I charge ye all, no more foment; 

This feud, but keep the peace between 
,Your brethren and your countrymen ; 

And to those places straight repair 
Where your respective dwellings are^ 

But to that purpose first surrender * 

The Fiddler, as the prime offender, 

Th’ incendiary vile, that is chief 

Author and engineer of mischief ; ero 

That makes division between friends. 

For profane and malignant ends. 

He and that engine of vile noise. 

On which illegally he plays. 

Shall {dictum factum) both be brought 
To condign punishment, as they ought. 

This must be done, and I would fain see 
Mortal so sturdy as to gainsay; 

For then I’ll take another course. 

And soon reduce you all by force. eso 

This said, he clapp’d his hand on sword. 

To show he meant to keep his word. 

But Talgol, who had long suppress’d 
Inflamed wrath in glowing breast, 

Which now began to rage and bum as 
Implacably as flame in furnace. 

Thus answer’d him : Thou vermin wretched, 

As e’er in measled pork was hatched ; 

Thou tail of worship, that dost grow 

On ramp of justice as of cow ; SM 
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How dar’et ihm, w^th that aullen luggage 69 i 
O’ th’ sel^ old iroBj and other baggage, 

With which thy steed of bones and leather 
Has broke Ms wind in halting hither ; 

How durst th’, I sa^flS adventure thus 
T oppose thy lumber against us 1 
Could thine impertinence find out 
No work t’ employ itself about, 

Where thou, secure from wooden blow, 

Thy busy vanity" might’st show 1 7oo- 

Was no depute afoot between 
The cateiwauling Bretheren ? 

No subtle question raised among 

Those out o’ their wits, and those i’ th’ wrong ? 

No prize between those combatants 
O’ th’ times, the land and water saints, ^ 

Where thou might’st stickle, without hazard 
Of outrage to thy hide and mazzard ; ^ 

And not for want of bus’ness, come 

To us, to be thus troublesome, 7io 

To interrupt our better sort 

Of disputants, and spoil our sport 1 

Was there no felony, no bawd. 

Cut-purse, nor burglary abroad ? 

No stolen pig, nor plunder’d goose, 

To tie thee up from breaking loose 1 
No ale unlicensed, broken hedge. 

For which thou statute might’st allege, 

To keep thee busy from foul evil. 

And shame due to thee from the Devil ? 720 

Did no Committee sit, where he 
Might cut out journey-work for thee, 

' Land and water lainta: ' the FroabTteriaiu and Anabaptiata.— * ‘ Uax- 
aard:’ ftoe. 
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And set th’ a tftsk, with saboinatioB, m 

To stitch up sale and sequestration, 

To cheat, with holiness and zeal, 

All parties and the Commonweal ? 

Much better had it heeMor thee, 

H’ had kept thee where th’ art used to be ; 

Or sent th’ on bus’ness any whether 
So he had neven brought thee Wther. 780 

But if th’ hast brain ^ough in skull 
To keep itself in lodging whole, 

And not provoke the rage of stones* 

And cudgels to thy hide and bones. 

Tremble, and vanish, while thou may’st, 

Which m not promise if thou stay’st. 

At this the Knight grew high in wroth. 

And lifting hands and eyes up both, 

Three times he smote on stomach stout. 

From whence, at length, these words broke out : 740 
Was I for this entitled, Sir, 

And girt with trusty sword and spur. 

For fame and honour to wage battle. 

Thus to be braved by foe to cattle 1 
Not all that pride that makes thee swell 
As big as thou dost blown-up veal ; 

Nor all thy tricks and sleights to cheat, 

And sell thy carrion for good meat ; 

Not all thy magic to repair 

Decayed old age in tough lean ware, rso 

Make natural death appear thy work. 

And stop the gangrene in stale pork ; 

Not all that force that makes thee proud. 

Because by bullock ne’er withstood ; 

Though arm’d with all thy cleavers, knives, 

And axes made to hew down lives ; 
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Shall save or help lhee to ewde isr 

The hand Jostioe, or thk blade, 

Which I, her Sword-bearer do carry, 

For civil deed and military : 740 

Nor ahall these worU of venom base. 

Which thou bast from their native place. 

Thy stomach pump’d to fling on me. 

Go unrevenged, though I auufree : 

Thou down the same throat shalt devour ’em. 

Like tainted beef, and pay dear for ’em. 

Nor shall it e’er be said, that wight. 

With gauntlet blue, and bases white,' 

And round blunt truncheon ^ by his side. 

So great a man at arms defy’d 770 

With words far bitterer than wormwood, 

That would in Job or Grizel ^ stir mood. 

Dogs with their tongues their wounds do heal, 

But men with hands, as thou shalt feel. 

This said, with hasty rage he snatch’d 
His gun-shot, that in holsters watch’d ; 

And, bending cock, he levell’d full 
Against th’ outside of Talgol’s skull ; 

Vowing that he should ne’er stir further. 

Nor henceforth cow or bollock murder. 780 

But Pallas came, in shape of Rust, 

And ’twixt the spring and hammer thrust 
Her Gorgon shield, which made the cock 
Stand stiff, as ’twere transform’d to stock. 
Meanwhile fierce Talgol, gath’ring might. 

With rugged truncheon charged the Knight ; 


‘ ‘ Widi gasntbt biM, and baaaa whits : ’ alluding to the batcher’s Mae 
frock and wliittt airai. * Blntit truncheon : * the batcher's steel upon 
which lie whets has ^Oriad:* see Chaocer’s ^ Clerk of Oacenford's 
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But he with petrond * upheaved. 

rs? 

Instead of shield, the blow received. 


The gun recoil’d, as w^ it might. 


Not used to such a kind of fighV 
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And shrunk from its grikt master's gripe, 

Knock'd down and stunn’d ^ith mprtal stripe. 
Then Hudibras, with furious haste, . 

Drew out his sword ; yet not so fasf. 

But Talgol first, witk hardy thwack, • 

Twice bruised his head, and twice his back : 

But when his nut-brown sword was out. 

With stomach huge he laid about, 

Imprinting many a wound upon 

His mortal foe, the truncheon : soo 

The trusty cudgel did oppose 

Itself against dead-doing blows, 

To guard its leader from fell bane 
And then revenged itself again. 

And tho’ the sword (some understood) 

In ffrce had much the odds of wood, 

'Twas nothing so ; both sides were balanced 
So equal, none knew which was valiant’st ; 

For Wood, with Honour being engaged. 

Is so implacably enraged, sio 

Though Iron hew and mangle sore. 

Wood woimds and bruises Honour more. 

And now both Knights were out of breath. 

Tired in the hot piuisuit of death ; 

Whilst all the rest amazed stood still. 

Expecting which should take, or kill 
This Hudibras observed ; and fretting. 

Conquest should be so long a getting, 


* * Petrooel : * a bormum's gim. 
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He drev up afl bk foltee ittto 819 

One aeii ^tbat into one blow ; 

Bat lUgol wisely avoided it 
By canning elei^t ; for had it hit 
The upper part of him, the blow 
Had slit, as sure as that below. 

Meanwhile th’ incomparable Colon, 

To aid his friend, began to faH on ; 

Him Ralph encounter’d#and straight grew 
A dismal combat 'twixt them two : 

Th’ one arm’d with metal, th’ other with wood, 
This fit for braise, and that for blood. eso 

With many a stiff thwack, many a bang. 

Hard crab-tree and old iron rang ; 

While none that saw them could divine 
To which side conquest would incline ; 

Until Magnano, who did envy 
That two should with so many men vie. 

By subtle stratagem of brain 
Perform’d what forcfe could ne’er attain ; 

For he, by foul hap, having found 
Where thistles grew, on barren ground, 840 

In haste he drew his weapon out, 

And having cropp’d them from the root, 

He clapp’d them underneath the tail 
Of steed, with pricks as sharp as nail. 

The angry beast did straight resent 
The wrong done to his fundament ; 

Began to kick, and fling, and wince, 

As if h’ had been beside his sense, 

Striving to disengage from thistle. 

That gall’d him sorely under his tail ; 

Instead of which, he threw the pack 
Of Squire and baggage fiom his ba(^ 


850 
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And blundering with sm«rtaog nmi}), sss 
He gave the Knighi’s ^ed such a thump 
As made him reel. > The Knight did stoop, 

And sat on further side aslope. 

This Talgol Tiewing, who had now 
By flight escaped the fatal blow, 

He rally’d, and again feU to 't ; 

For catching fo% by nearer foot, seo 

He lifted with such u^ht wd strmigth, 

As would have hurfd him thrice his len^h, 

And dash’d his brains (if any) out ;* 

But Mars, who stiU protects the stout. 

In pudding-time came to his aid. 

And under him the Bear convey’d ; ’ 

The Bear, upon whose soft fiir-gown 
The Knight with all his weight fell down, 

The friendly rug preserved the ground, 

And headlong Knight, from bruise or wound ; 870 
Like feather-bed betwixt a wall 
And heavy brunt of cannon-ball. 

As Sancho on a blanket fell. 

And had no hurt, ours fared as well 
In body, though his mighty spirit. 

Being heavy, did not so well bear it. 

The Bear was in a greater fright. 

Beat down, and worsted by the Knight ; 

He roar’d, and raged, and flung about. 

To shake oflT bondage from his snout : sso 

His wrath inflamed, .boil’d o’er, and from 
His jaws of death he threw the foam : 

Fury in stranger postures threw him. 

And more than ever herald drew him : 

He tore the earth, which he had saved 
From squeldi of Kni^t> and storm’d and raved. 
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And vex’d tbe meav», because the harms 
He felt were 'g«diM the law of arms : 
For men he always took to be 
His friends, and dogs the enemy ; 

Who never so much hurt had done him, 
As his own side did falling on him : 

It grieved him to the guts, that they. 

For whom h’ had fought so many a fray. 
And served with loss of Jblood so long. 
Should offer such inhuman wrong ; 
Wrong of unsoldier-like condition. 

For which he flung down his commission. 
And laid about him, till his nose 
From thrall of ring of cord broke loose. 
Soon as he felt himself enlarged. 
Through thickest of his foes he charged, 
And made way through th’ amazed crew 
Some he o’er-ran, and some o’erthrew. 
But took none ; for, by hasty flight. 

He strove t’ escape pursuit of Knight, 
From whom he fled with as much haste 
And dread, as he the rabble chased ; 

In haste he fled, and so did they. 

Each and his fear a sev’ral way. 

Crowdero only kept the field, 

Not stirring from the place he held. 
Though beaten down, and wounded sore, 
r th’ Fiddle, and a leg that bore 
One side of him, not that of bone. 

But much its better, th’ wooden one. 

He spying Hudibras lie strew’d 
Upon the ground, like log of wood. 

With fright of fall, supposed woimd. 

And loss of urine, in a swoond. 



PART PHIST. OAITTO II. 


In haste he snatch’d the wooden limb 
That, hurt in the anMe, lay by him,. 

And fitting it for sadden fight, , 

Straight drew it up, t’ attack ti® Knight ; 
For getting up on stump and huckle, 

He with the foe began to buckle. 

Vowing to be reyenged for breach 
, Of Crowd 1 and skin upon the wretch. 

Sole author of all detriment 
He and his Fiddle underwent. 

But Ralpho (who had now begun 
Th’ adrenture resurrection 
From heavy squelch, and had got up 
Upon his legs, with sprained crup) 

Looking about, beheld pernicion 
Approaching Knight from fell musician, 

He snatch’d his whinyard ® up, that fled 
When he was falling oflF his steed 
(As rats do from a falling house), 

To hide itself from rage of blows ; 

And, wing’d with speed and fury, flew 
To rescue Kniglt from black and blue. 
Which ere he could achieve his sconce 
The leg encounter’d twice and once : 

And now ’twas raised to smite again, 

When Ralpho thrust himself between. 

He took the blow upon bis arm, 

To shield the Kni^t from further harm ; 
And, joining wrath with force, bestow’d 
On th’ wooden member such a load, 

That down it fell, and with it bore 
Crowdero, whom it propp’d before. 


> ‘ Crowd : ’ fiddle. — * ‘ Whinyard : ’ aworf. 
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To him the Sqah^eSn^t nimbly run, »68 

And setting cim^n'iing foot upon 
His trunk, thus spoke : What desp’rate frmizy « 
Made thee (thou whelp of Sin) to fancy „ 

Thyself, and all that coward rabble, 

T’ encounter us in battle able 1 
How durst th’, I say, oppose thy Curship 
’Gainst arms, authority, and worship, «, 96 o 

And Hudibras or me prqsroke. 

Though all thy limbs were heart of oak. 

And th’ other half of thee as good 
To bear out blows as that of wood 1 
Could not the whipping-post prevail. 

With all its rhet’ric, nor the jail. 

To keep from flaying scourge thy skin, 

And ankle free bom iron gin 1 
Which now thou shalt — but first our care 
Must see how Hudibras does fare. i tro 

This said, he gently raised the Knight, 

And set him on his bum upright : 

To rouse him from lethargic dump. 

He tweak’d his nose, with gefltle thump 
Knock’d on his breast, as if ’t bad been 
To raise the spirits lodged within. 

They, waken’d with the noise, did fly 
From inward room to window eye. 

And gently op’ning lid, the casement. 

Look’d out, but yet with some amazement. 98 o 
This gladded Ralpho much to see, 

« Who thus bespoke the Knight : Quoth he. 
Tweaking his nose. You are, great Sir, 

A self-denying conqueror ; * 


' ‘ Self-denying oonqueror: ’ nlinding to the aalf'4knyuig ordinsnoe, by 
whiob all the meinbefs of the Two Houaea were ohUged to quit their oivil and 
military empbymenta. 
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As high, Tictoiious, Mid grei^ bss 

As e’er fought the Cfhtucchea yet, 

If you will give yoursdtf but leave 
To make out what y’ already have ; 

That’s victory. The foe, for dread 

Of your nine-worthineaa, is fled ; . »so 

All, save Crowdero, for whose lake 

You did th’ espoused Caese undertake : 

And he lies pris’ner |t your feet, 

To be disposed as you think meet. 

Either for life, or death, or sale, * 

The gallows, or perpetual jail : 

For one wink of your powerful eye 
Must sentence him to live or die. 

His Fiddle is your proper purchase. 

Won in the service of the Churches ; looo 

And by your doom must be allow’d 
To be, or be no more, a Crowd. 

For though success did not confer 
Just title on the conqueror; 

Though dispensations were not strong 
Conclusions, whether right or wrong ; 

Although out-goings did confirm. 

And owning were but a mere term : 

Yet as the wicked have no right 

To th’ creature, though usurp’d by might, loio 

The property is in the saint. 

From whom th’ injuriously detain ’t ; 

Of him they hold their luxuries, 

Their dogs, their horses, whores, and dice. 

Their riots, revels, masks, delights, 

Pimps, buffoons, fiddlers, parasites ; 

All which the Saints have title to. 

And ought t^'enjoy, if th’ had their due : 
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Wlialb ire is no more 

irbat iras ouib bf right before ; 
for we are thirir laadlords still. 

And they w t^aiits but at will. 

At . this the Knight began to rouse, 

And by degrees grow valorous. 

^ He stared about, and seeing none 
^ Of all bis foes remain, but one, 

' He snatch’d his wei^on that fay neai* him, 
And from the ground began to rear him ; 
Vowing to make Crowdero pay 
For all the rest that ran away. 

But Balpho now, in colder blood, 

His fiiry mildly thus withstood ; , 

Great Sir, quoth he, your mighty spii^., .. * 
Is raised too high ; this slave deep ittbrit 
To be the hangman’s bus’nesB, sojaAmr 
Than from your hand to lurns honour 
Of his destruction : I that am 
A nothingness in deed and name, 

Did scorn to hurt his forfeit carcase. 

Or ill intreat his Fiddle or case ; 

Will you, great Sir, that glory blot 
In cold blood, which you gain’d in hot ? 
Will you employ your conquiririg sword 
To break a fiddle, and your word 1 
For though I fought, and overcame. 

And quarter gave, ’twas in your name. 

For great commanders always own 
What’s prosperous by the soldier done. 

To save where you We power to kill. 
Argues your power above your will ; 

And that your will and power have less 
Than both might have of selfidiness. 
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This iocs 

He trembfeA A# ^ W Wre 

Would no Q|Of%) 1(0^ the slare in awe, 

Than if yott’%CTe a Kn^hf straw ; 

For Death ti!^n be Ms cosqueror, 

Not you, and fi:<ee him from that terror. 

If danger frrom his life acorae, 

Or hoDonr frioni his deatit, to yon, loeo 

'Twere policy and h^onr too. 

To do as you resolv^ to do : 

Blit, Sir, ’t would wrong your ralodr much. 

To say it needs or fears a crutch. 

Great conquerors greater glory gain 
foes in triumph led than slain ; 

The laurels that adorn their brows 
Are pull’d from liTing, not dead boughs. 

And living foes ; the greatest fame 

Of cripple slain can be bjit lame ; 1070 

One half of him ’s already slain. 

The other is not worth your pain ; 

Th’ honour can but on one side light, 

As worship did, when y were dubb’d Knight. 
Wherefore I think it better far 
To keep him prisoner of war ; 

And let him frist in bonds abide. 

At court of justice to be try’d ; 

Where if h’ appear so bold or crafty. 

There may be danger in his safety ; loso 

If any member there dislike 

His face, or to his beard hare pique ; 

Or if his death will save or yield 
Revenge or fright, it is reveal’d ; 

Thou^ he has quarter, ne’ertheless, 

Y* have power to hang him when you please, 

VOL. I. * E • 
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knov vhom ; 
And lifts bj motk of os been held 
Wise justice; and to some meal’d. 

For vmds and jpromises, that yoke 
’Hie conqueror, are quickly broke ; 

Like Samson’s cufiBs, though by his ovn 
Directimi mid adrice put on. , 

For if ire ^ould fight fo^ the Cause 
By rules of militaigr laws, 

And only tlo what they call just, 

The Cause would quIdUy fall to dust. 

This we among omuelves may epeak, 

But to the wicked or the weak 
We must be cautious to declare 
Perfection-truths, such as these are. 

This said, the high outrageous-mettle 
Of Knight began to cool and settle. 

He liked the Squire’s advice, and soon 
Resolved to see the business done ; 

And therefore charged him first to bind 
Crowdero’s hands on rump behind, 

And to its former place and use 
'Hie wooden member to reduce, 

But force it take an oath before, 

Ne’er to bear arms against him more. 

Ralpho despatch’d with speedy haste, 
And having ty’d Crowdero fast. 

He gave Sir Knight the end of cord, 

• To lead the captive of his sword 
In triumph, whilst the steeds he caught. 
And them to further service brought. 

The Squire in state rode on before. 

And on his nut-brown whinyard bore 
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The trophy Fiddle aiad' tlxec«a^ > ^ nst 

Leaning on dmoulder h mw^. 

The Knight hi&Belf did after ricte, 

Leading CzDwdero by Us side ; ' 

And tow’d hitei, if he kgg’d beluii<L 
Like boat, against ^ tide and wind,; 

Thus grave uid solemn ' t^y starch, oa, 

Until quite thpo’ the town th^’d gonej 
At farther end of '^hidbi there stancb : 

An ancient castle,^ that commands 1130 

Th’ adjacent parts ; in all the fablic 
You shall not see one i^ne nor a brick, 

But all of wood, by powerfijl spell 
Of magic made impregnable ; 

There’s neither iron bar nor gate, 

Portcullis, chain, nor bolt, nor grate ; 

And yet men durance there abide, 

In dungeon 'scarce three inches wide ; 

With roof so low, that under it 

They never stand, but lie or sit, ii 40 

And yet so foul, that whoso is in. 

Is to the middle-leg in prison; 

In circle magical confined, 

Wkh wall of subtle aii’ and wind. 

Which none are able to break thorough, 

Until they’re freed by head of borough. 

Thither arrived th’ advent'rous Knight 
And bold Squire from their steeds alight. 

At th’ outward wall, near which there stands 
A Bastile, built t’ imprison hands ; nco 

By strange endiantment made to fetter 
'The lessm- parts, and free the greater ; 

^ ^ An ancient oaatle ; ^ a pair of etooka and wh|ppiii|r poet. 





bo^ my m&p ibm^ 
The lui&db ill 1111$ 

And vken, a wcfe l^ovt ^ wist 
Is made hj l$ufie exmdsl^ 

Ilbe body Mb»^ ifor and svitcb, 

As if ’Wme ndden post by witch, 

At twenty miles an hour pac^ 

And yet ne’er stsm out of the {dace. 

On t(^ ef this there is a spire 

On whidi £hr Knight first Inds the Squire, 

The Fiddkf, and its spoils, the case. 

In mannm’ of a trophy place. 

That done, they ppe the trapdoor gate, 
And let Growdero down thereat. 
Orowdero making ddieM fac^ 
like hermit poor in pemave place, 

To dungeon they the wretch commit. 

And the suiwivor of his feet ; 

But th’ other that had broke the peace, 
And head of knighthood, they releases 
Though a delinquent false and |il|^ 

Yet being a stranger, he’s enl(la-ge(||;, 
While his comrade, that did no huix, 

Is clapp’d up fast in prison forii 
So Justice, while she winks at crimes, 
Stumbles on innocence sometimes. 
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11m seuttr'aiMtitttm%«4M , , 

Surronndl the plsoe ; kaigdht dde* Mltr, 

Aad it made prik’h^: l£en fte^teSie 
Th’ enounted ihttV etoast, ietea«e 
Crowdentt aadyot fte 6<itdre in ’s place ; 

I ahonld tnTC Mt taid Htmihius. , 

a 

Ay me ! what perils do environ 
The man that meddles with cold iron 1 
What plagaj mischiefs and mishaps 
Do dog him still with after-claps ! 

For though Dame Fortune seem to smile, 

And Her upon him for a while, 

She’ll after show him, in the nick 

Of aU his glories, a dog-laicL 

This any man may sing or say, 

r th’ ditty call’d, Whai if a dayf lo 

For Hudibras, who thought h’ had won 

The field, as certain as a gun ; 

And having routed the whole troop. 

With victory was cock-arhoop,^ 

Thinking h’ had done enough to purchase 
Thankfgiving-day among the churches. 

Wherein his mettle and brave worth 
Might be explain’d by Holder-forth, 

And register’d by Fame eternal. 

In deathless pages of Diurnal,’ 20 

Found in few minutes, to his cosf^ 

He did but count without his h<»t ; 

* ‘ Cock>a*hoop: ’ — • * IHiUfttal ; ’ tlie iiewipt|N»r then printed 

eveiy day in fftToor of the Fsrlieineat wee called » Diumd,^ ^ 
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ilitd ‘m more certain, 
1%ao, iia erente ot ym, D&me Fortune. 

For nov ^ lalie fulatrheart^ rout, 
O'ert^wn ah^ scattered round about, 
Chased bj the horror of their fear 
From blo^y fray of Knight and Bear 
(All but the Dogs, vho in pursuit 
Of the Knight's victory sto^ to 't. 

And most ignobly foughlrto get 
The honoi^* of his blood and sweat). 
Seeing the coast was free and dear 
O’ the conquer’d and the conqueror. 

Took heart and faced about. 

As if they meant to stand it out. 

For by this time the routed Bear, 
Attack’d by th’ enemy i’ th’ rear. 

Finding thdr number grew too great 
For him to make a safe retreat. 

Like a bold chieftain faced about; 

But wisely doubting to hold out, 

Oave way to fortune, and with haste^^l , 
Faced the proud foe, and fied, andflipl 
Betiring still, until he found ' 

H’ had got th’ advantage of the grotipi^t 
And then as valiantly made head, ' • ' 

To check the foe, and forthwith fie^ 
Leaving no art untiy’d, nor trick 
Of warrior stout and politic ; 

Until, in spite of hot pursuit. 

He gain’d a pass, to hold dilute 
On better terms, and stc^ the course 
Of the proud foe. With all his force 
He bravely charged, and for a while 
Forced their whole body to reooil : 
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Bat still tbeir Baunbra* so &CTe»|ed, 

He found ymfdf atdflBgpth 
And all evasifiBS squBcertain, 

To save himself for better fortune, 

That he res<dved, ratiier than yield. 

To die with hoooar in tte Md 
And sell his hide and carease at 
,A price as highland desperate 
As e’er he could, TJiis resolution 
He forthwith put in execution, 

And bravely threw himself among 
The enemy, i’ th’ greatest throng ; < 

But what could single valour do 
Against so numerous a foe ? 

Yet much he did, indeed too much 
To be hielieved, where th’ odds were such. 
But one against a multitude 
Is more than mortal can make good : 

For while one pjffty he opposed, 

Hk rear was suddenly enclosed, 

And no room. left him for retreat, 

Or fight against a foe so great. 

For now the mastiffs, charging home. 

To blows and handy-gripes were come ; 
While manfully himself he bore. 

And setting his right foot before, 

He raised himself to show how tall 
His person was above them alL 
This equal shame and envy stirr’d 
In th’ enemy, that one should beard 
So many warriors, and so stout. 

As he had done, and staved it out, 
Disdaining to lay down his arms. 

And yield on honourable terma 
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l^'ai^ ev’iyvh^,; 
M down hnlaU ; 5 ^ Ming foo^t, 
And, b^ngjtdown, gtifl laid abont ; 
As Widdringtoii, in dolefol dumps, 
Is Mid ^ to fight npoB his stamps. 

Bat aB, alas 1 been in vain. 
And he inentaUj ilain, 

If 7 m 1I’ and CMon in 4^e nick, '• 


To rescue him had not been qoidc : 

For Tro]^ :irho was light <rf ^t, 

As shafite whicht long-field ^ Parthians shoot 
(But not so light as to be borne 
Upon the ears of standing corn, 

Or ta'ip it o’er the water quicker 
Than witches, when their stavM they liquor, 
As some report) was got among 
The foremost of the martial throng : 

There pitying the ranquish’d Bear, 

She call’d to Cerdon, trho stood near, 
Viewing the bloody fight ; To,whie«i, itfe i 
Shall we (quoth she) stand stil 
And see stoat Brain, all alott^'t',^ 

By numbers basely orerthwf Af; 

Such feats already h’ hasAUpM^d, 

In story not to be belieiilf'^ 

And ’twould to us be s^iiie miough, 

Hot to attempt to fetch him o£ 

1 would (quoth he) venture a limb 
To Moond thee, and rescue him ; 

Bid tiien we must about it strai^t, 

Or else our ahl will come too late ; 
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Is saM : ’ in * Olitvy Obsae.' — • ♦ Long-i^ld,* i e*, ehooting from a 
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Quarter he sodMi^ lw Is m 4 m 

Aed therefore « 8 fiB(}t 4 of^ h<^ etth 
This said, &^»iraTed' 1 ibeir ■vtisa^s wmad 
About their teids, to deal' the fiieiiad ; 

AuA jorniug tfbms, aboBt> 

So fiercely, thast W ^aaM teah, 1 
Tam’d tail agahv and strai^t begus, 

, As if the Devil drove, te n®. • < iso 

Meanwhile th’ approa^’d tlfo place wh« 9 « %‘idn 
Was now engaged to mortal rain : 

The eonqu’ring foe they 80<m assail^, 

First TruUa staved, and Cerdon toil’d,^ 

Until their mastifis loosed their hold : 

And yet, alas I do what they could. 

The worsted Bear came off with store 
Of bloody wounds, but all before : 

For as Achilles, dipp’d in pond. 

Was anabaptized free from wound, 140 

Made proof against dead-doing steel 
All over, but the Pagln heel ; 

So did our champion’s arms defend 
All of him, but Ae other end ; 

His head and ears, which, in the. martial 
Encounter, lost a Imthem parcel ; 

For as an Austrian Archduke once* 

Had one ear (which in ducatoons 

Is half the com) in batHe pared 

Close to his head ; so Bruin fiu:ed ; iso 

But tugg’d and pall’d on t’other side;, 

Like scriv’ner newly cructf/d ;* 

' * Staved ’ and * talPd : * ^ear-garden tamifi, signifying tlm lifting of dogs 
and bears.—’ ^ For aa an instriaa Arehdtd^e on^Si^ &c. : th# Ifjocy alluded to 
is of Albert, Archduke of Austria, who, endeavouring to enoouiAge his aoldiera 
in battle, palled oft hia nrarrion oar head'pieoei vpm which he received a 
wound l^ the point of a igiear. — * *€rudfy*d : ’ aet on piKoiffor 
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Ike the iete .ci^«e(^ Jeaihem iss 

Siam of the <!ht^eiiiei8i^ tarethren.* 

Bat geitite Tre|lht> into jhe ring 
Be wore in % ipa^ ooBTey’d a string, 

‘Wink vluch ehe march’d before, and led 
The orarrior to a grassy bed. 

As antbme write, in a cool shade, 

Which eglantine and roses made, ^so 

Close by a softly mnrm’ripg stream 
Where lovers used to loU and dream. 

There leavihg him to his repose, 

Secured from pursuit of foes. 

And wanting nothing but a song. 

And a well-tuned theorbo hung 
Upon a bough, to ease the pain 
His tugg’d ears suffer’d, with a strain. 

They both drew up, to march in quest 

Of his great leader, and the rest. iTo 

For Orsin (who was more renown’d 
For stout maintaining of his ground^, , , 

In standing fight, than for pursuitsit^ji , 

As being not so quick of foot) n ^ 

Was not long able to keep pace 
With others that pursued the dtase . 

But found himself left far behind, 

Both out of heart and out of wind ; 

Grieved to behold his Bear pursued 
So basely by a multitude ; iso 

And like to faB, not by the prowess 
But numbers, of his coward foes. 

He raged, and kept as heavy a coil as 
Stout Hercules for loss of Hylas,^ 

' ^ Biwtwlok, and BnrUm, wlio lost tkahr aira Ibr mhaX 

wcra ocmntad libek— * Hylaa : ^ it ikvoiizite aervant who waa ihrowned. 
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Forcing the Talleys^iso pe|^t ’ 18 b 

‘Th6 accents of Ws 
4Ie beat his bresHtl. and tore his hair, 

For loss of bis dettf opoay Bea/r 

That Echo, fiom the hoiioW grounds 

His doleful wailings did resold iso 

More wistfully, by many timea,<( * 

Than in small poet’s* splay^bot’Thymes 
That make her, in their eruthfat st<ni^. 

To answer to interr’gatories, » 

And most unconscionaWy depose 
To things of which she nothing knows ; 

And when she has said all she can say, 

’Tis wrested to the lover’s fancy. 

Quoth he, 0 whither, wicked Bruin, 

Art thou fled to my 1 — (Echo), Ruin. 200 

I thought th’ hadst scorn’d to budge a step, 

For fear. (Quoth Echo), Marry guep. 

Am not I here to take thy part ; 

Theh, what has quail’d thy stubborn heart ? 

Have these bones rattled, and this head 
So often in thy quarrel bled 1 
Nor did I ever wince or grudge it, 

For thy dear sake. (Quoth she), Mum, budget. 
Think’st thou ’twill not be laid i’ th’ dish 
Thou tum’dst thy back ? (Quoth Echo), Pish. 210 
To run from those th’ hadst overcome 
Thus cowardly 1 (Quoth Echo), Mum. 

But what a vengeance makes thee fly 
From me too, as thine enemy 1 
Or, if thou hast no thought ^ me. 

Nor what I have endur^ for thee, 


* ^ Small iKwt : * lie meatia-^TlMPoh |m4or !«^Sir FhOip SkliMKr* 





Yet difliae iili ipiow mi^t prerail 
To keep tkdl fbm toraittg tail : 

For who grtitc^ to spend his Uood in 
"Bk hoiKMu^S cense 1 (Quoth she), A puddin. 
Ihis saiA his grief to anger tum’A 
Which in his maidj stomach bum’d ; 

Thiist of rerenge, and wrath, in place 
Of sorrow, now began to blaze. 

He Tow’d the authors of his woe 
Shonld equal vengeance undergo. 

And with theh bones and flesh paj dear 
For what he suffer’d, and his Bear. 

This being rorolred, with equal speed 
And rage he hasted to proceed 
To action strai^t, and giving o’er 
To search for Bruin any more. 

He went in quest of Hudibras, 

To find him out where'er he was ; 

And, if he were above ground, vow’d 
He’d ferret him, lurk where he would. 

But scarce had he a furlong on 
This resolute adventure gone. 

When he encounter'd with that S/Ht' 

Whom Hudibras did late ■ 

Honour, revenge, contempt, ^ipiSf ^ ' 

Did equally their breasts 
’Mong these the fierce Magni^^lMi, 

And Tidgol, foe to Hudibi||ij^ 

Cerdon and Colon, warrioUfltoat, 

And resolute, as ever fot^l ; 

Whmn furious Oran thu^pbspoke : 

Shall we (quoth he) basdy brook 
The vile afiront that palriy* ass, 

And feeble scoundrel, Hu^fibrat, 
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With that more jragaimd&i, * m 

Balpho, witli a»d^hi^a 

^Have put upou lame cattle 

As if th* had ]|roi|t^ in bat^J 
For m7 part, it be said^ 

I for the urashij% gave mj head ; 

Nor did 1 turn my back for ^ear 
O' th’ rascals, but loss of my ,Bear» 

Which npw I’m like to xmdeigo ; 

For whether these fell TOtmds, or tio, aeo 

He h^ received in fi^t, are mortal, 

Is more than all my skill can fcnetel ; 

Nor do 1 know what is become 
Of him more than the Pope of Home. 

But if I can but find them oiU: 

That caused it (as 1 shall no doubt. 

Where’er th’ in hugger-mugger lurk). 

I’ll make them rue their handy-work. 

And wish that they had rather dared 
To pull the Devil by the beard. 270 

Quoth Cerdon, Noble Orsin, th’ hast 
Great reason to do as thou say’st ; 

And so has ev’iy body here. 

As well as thou hast, or thy Bear : 

Others may do as they see good. 

But if this twig be made of wood 
That will hold tack. I’ll make the fur 
Fly ’bout the ears of that old cur. 

And th’ other mongrel vemin, Ralph, 

That braved us all in his bdudf. 2so 

Thy Bear is safe, and out of peril, 

Though lugg’d indeed, and wounded very ill ; 
Myself and Trulla made a shHt 
To help him out at a dead lift ; 





.78 

Mm bmvely ofi^ sss 

Bare left^impirkiie he’s sale eooti^ : 

Ttee lot ^ joat ; for if we stay. 

The dares may^bap to get away. 

TMs said, Ibey all engaged to join 
'Their forces in the same design ; 290 

And forthwith put themselres in search 
Of Hudibras, npon their march. 

Where leave we tiiem a while, to tell 
What the ricstorioQS l^night befel. 

Por stfijh, Crowdero being fast 
In dungeon shut, we left Mm last. 

'Trinmphant laurels seem’d to grow 
Nowhere so green as on bis brow ; 

Laden with which, as well as tired 

With conqu’ring toil, he now retired soo 

Unto a neigh'bouring castle by. 

To rest his body, and apply 
' Fit med’cines to each glorious bruise 
He got in fight, reds, blacks, and blues ; 

To mollj^ th’ uneasy pang 
Of ev’ry honourable bang. 

Which being by skilful midwife dress’d, 

He laid him down to take Ms rest. 

But all in rain : h’ had got a hurt 
O’ th’ inside, of a deadlier sort, sio 

By Cupid made, who took Ms stand 
Upon a widow’s jointftre land ; 

(For he, in all Ms am’rous battles, 

No ’dvantage finds like goods and chattels). 

Drew home his bow, and, aiming right, 

Let fly an arrow at the Knight ; 

The daft against a rib did glance. 

And gall him in the purtenance ; 
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But time had BGOneVliat Waged Ml paio, sit 
After he ftKind his tuil in tMq : 

For that proud d|»<v whom Ms soul 
Was burnt in's-beU^ like a <x)al 
(That belly that so iMli did ake. 

And suffer grtpMg for her sake, 

Till purging comfltS, and anle^ fggs, 

Had almost brought Mm off his legs), 
tlsed him so like a baep rasedlion, - 
That old Pyg — (what d’ y call him ^^“^“Mion, 
That cut Ms mistress out of stone, 

Had not so hard a hearted one. sao 

She had a thousand jadish tricks, 

Worse than a mule that flings and kicks ; 

’Mong which one cross-grain’d freak she had, 

As insolent as strange and mad — 

She could love none but only such 
As scorn’d and hated her as much. 

’Twas a strange rj^dle of a lady : 

Not lore, if any loved her — Hey-day ! 

So cowards never use their might, -§1 

But against such as will not fight ; 840 

So some diseases have been found 

Only to seize upon the sound : 

He that gets her by heart must say her 
The back way, like a witch’s prayer. 

Meanwhile the Knight had no small task 
To compass what he Surst not ask : 

He loves, but dares not make the motion ; 

Her ignorance is his devotion : 

Like caitiff vile, that for misdeed 
Rides with his face to rump of steed ; sso 

Or rowing scull,* he’s fain to love, 
liook one way, and another move ; 

' * Scull: ’ best 
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V \ 'V 

(k a does play m 

His gai&e, ffioidlo^ aao^r way, 

Uatfl he seize apoa the coney ; 

Just s6 does he by matrimony. 

But all in tain ; her subtle snout 
Did quickly wind his mrakuing out, 

Which die return’d with too much scorn, 

'To be by man of honour borne ; seo 

Yet mudi he bore, upjil the distress 
He Buffer’d from his spiteful mistress 
Did stif his stomach, and the pain 
He had endured from her disdain. 

Turn’d to regret, so resolute, 

That he resolved to waive his suit. 

And either to renounce her quite. 

Or for a while play least in sight. 

This resolution being put on. 

He kept some months, and more had done ; sro 
But being brought so nigh J>y Fate, 

The victory he achieved so late 
Did set kill thoughts agog, and ope 
A door to discontinued hope. 

That seem’d to promise he might win 
His Dame too, now his hand was in ; 

And that his valour, and the honour 
H’ had newly gain’d, might work upon her ; 

These reasons made his mouth to water 

With am’rous longings io be at her. sso 

Quoth he, unto himself. Who knows 

But this brave conquest o’er my foes 

May reach her heart, and make that stoop. 

As I but now h&ve forced the troop 1 
If nothing can oppugn her love, 

And virtue envious * ways can prove, 

^ ^ Envious : ’ impassable. 
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What m&j not be confide to ^ „ 9 Sr 

That brings botl^ lov^O and Tirtue too 1 
But thou bring’st.vabwr, tpo, and wit^ 

Two things th^ sneldom fail to bit. iso 

Valour’s a saou^^a|)t, wit a gin. 

Which wom^n prc are taken in : 

Then, Hudibras, why diould’st thon fear 
To be, that art, a con^nerof f 
' Fortune tb’ andadoos doth 
But lets the timidous miscanj. 

Then while the honour thou bast get 
Is spick and span new, piping hot> 

Strike her up bravely, thou hadst best. 

And trust thy fortune with the rest. 4oo 

Such thoughts as these the Knight did keep 
More than his bangs, or fleas, from sleep : 

And as an* owl that in a bam 
Sees a mouse creeping in the com. 

Sits still, and shuts his round blue eyes 
As if he slOpt, until he spies 
The little beast within his reach|| 

Then starts, and seizes on the wretch ; 

So from his couch the Knight did start. 

To seize upon the widow’s heart, 410 

Crying, with hasty tone, and hoarse, 

Ralpho, Despatch, To horse, to horse ! 

And ’twas but time ; for now the rout. 

We left engaged to seek him out. 

By speedy marches were advanced 
Up to the fort where he ensconced ; 

And all th’ avenues had possess’d 
About the place, from eaj^to west. ^ 

That done, awhile they made a halt, 

To view the ground, and where t’ aesaui^ : 
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Then call'd vMdi was best, 421 

By si^e or 0 Qi 3 aii^ts> to ioTest 
liie enemy ; and ’t^ias -agreed, 

By storm and’ondangbt to proceed. 

TOs bemg resolned, in oome^ sort 
They now drew up t’ attack the fort ; 

When Hudibras, about to enter 
Upon another-gate’s adrentare, 

To EaJpho calM aloud to arm, 

Not dreaming of approaching storm. 48 o 

Whether*Dame Portune, or the cai*e 
Of angel bad, or tutelar. 

Did arm, or thrust him on to danger. 

To which he was an utter stranger ; 

That foresight might, or might not, blot 
The glory he had newly got ; 

Or to his shame it might be said, 

They took him napping in his bed : 

To them we leave it to expound, 

That deal in sciences profound. ' 440 

His courser scarce he had bestrid, 

And Ralpho that on which he rid, 

When setting ope the postern gate. 

Which they thought best to sally at. 

The foe appear’d drawn up and drill’d, 

Ready to <^arge them in the field. 

This somewhat startled the bold Knight, 

Surprised with th’ unexpected sight ; 

The bruises of his bones and flesh 

He thought began to smart afresh ; . 4so 

Till recollecting wonted courage, 

I|i 8 fear was sooitconverted to rage. 

And thus he i^poke : The coward foe, 

Whom we bat now gave quarter to. 
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Look, y0B<ler % 1^/4 &ad 455 

As if they had oj^iniii their f^ars ; 

The glory we did 'Uiile% get, 

The Fates comiMaDd us to vep^t ', 

And to their we mu^ siuxuadh 
Qtiocmgne traiui^ Ibis our doom. 46o 

This is the same Butneric dre# 

'I? 

Which we so lately <Hd aubdUe ; 

' The self-same indmdpils that 
Did run, as mice do fFcm a cat. 

When we courageously did wield 
Our martial weapons in the field. 

To tug for victory ; and when 
We shall our shining blades again. 

Brandish in terror o’er our heada 

They’ll straight resume their wonted dreads : 470 

Fear is an ague that forsakes 

And haunts by fits, those whom it takes ; 

And they’ll opine they feel the pain 
And blows they felt, to-day, again 
Then let us boldly charge them home, 

And make no doubt to overcome. 

This said, his courage to inflame, 

He call’d Upon his mistress’ name. 

His pistol nefxt he cOck’d anew. 

And out his nut-brown whinyard drew ; 480 

And, placing Ralpho in Uie front, 

Reserved himself to bear the brunt. 

As expert warriors use ; then ply’d. 

With iron heel, his courser’s side, 

Conveying sympathetic speed 
Prom heel of Kni^t to heW of steed. 

Meanwhile the foe, with equal rage 
And speed, advancing to engage, ' 
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Bolli iMUPtifiB mm diavn eo clos^ 489 

Alma^ to coi^ to Imdj-I^ows ; 

When Omu lirst iot flj a {tone 
At Ralldio i Bot 80 huge & one 
Ab that t^di Biomed maol 
iSneas on the bum withal ; 

Yet big enough, if rightly hurl’d, 

T hare sent him to another world, 

Whether above-ground, ^or below. 

Which saints twice dipp’d are destined to. 

The dan^ startled the bold Squire, 

And made him some few steps retire ; soo 

But Hudibras advanced to ’s aid. 

And roused his spirits half dismay’d : 

He wisely doubting leSt the shot 
Of th’ enemy, now growing hot. 

Might at a distance gall, press’d dose, 

To come pell-mell to handy blows, 

And that he might their*aim decline. 

Advanced still in an oblique line ; < 

But prudently forbore to fire, 

Till breast to breast he had got j ^ ' sio 
As expert warriors use to do, J . 

Wheb hand to hand they chaa!||^ their foe. 

This order the adventurous Knight, 

Most soldier-like observed in fi^t. 

When Fortune (as she’s |vont) turn’d fickle, 

And for the foe began to stidile. 

The more shame for her Goodyship 
To give so near a finend the slip. 

For Colon, choosing out a stone, 

Levell’d so right, it thump’d upon m 

His manly paundi with such a force, 

As almost beat him off his horse. 



PABS eANTO ni. 85 

He loosed faii vitiejard and t}ie*reiB, 623 

But layiog fast inaoe, 

Preserved bis i0at : Aad as a goose 
In death coQtiad» her tabus dose, 

So did the aud with oue daw 

The tri^er of his pistol draw. 

The gun went off ; and, as it iraS 

Still fatal to stout Hudbias, eso 

In all his feals of anps, when least 

He dreamt oi it, to piUsper best ; 

So now he fared : the shot, let fly* 

At random ’mong the enemy. 

Pierced Talgd’s gaberdine,^ and grazing 
Upon his shoulder in the passing. 

Lodged in Magnano’s brMs habergeon, ^ 

Who straight, A sturgeon, cry’d, a surgeon ! 

He tumbled down, and, as he fell. 

Did Murder, murder, mwder ! yell. 64o 

This startled their Whole body so. 

That if- the Knight had not let go 
His arms, but been in warlike pli^t, 

H’ had won (the second time) the fight. 

As, if the Squire had but fall’n on. 

He had inevitably done. 

But he, diverted with the care , 

Of Hudibras his hurt, forbare 
To press th* advantage of his fortune. 

While danger did the rest dishearten. 650 

For he with Cordon being engaged 
In close encounter, they both waged 
The fight so well, t’was hafd to say. 

Which side was like to get tihe day. 

* 

* Oftberdine: ’ galverdk^e in Freodi, « 8h€pl>«r4’« coarse iipok or coat. 

* Habergeon : * a liule coat of mail, or only aleeves and goiget of malL 



4^ tlie busj'irark of Death 
QaH tired tbeta so, thej ’greed to breathe, 
I*re|)iaring to renew the^^^it, 

; When the disaster of the Knight 
And th’ other party did divert 
Their fell intent, and forced them part 
Balpho press’d up to Hudibras, 

And Cerdon where Magnano was ; 

Each striving to confim^his party 
With stout encouragements and hearty. 

Quoth fealpho. Courage, valiant Sir, 

And let revenge and honour stir 
Your spirits up ; once more fall on. 

The shatter’d foe begins to run : 

For if but half so well you knew 
To use your vict’ry as subdue. 

They durst not, after such a blow 
As you have given them, face us now ; 

But from so formidable » soldier 
Had fled like crows when they smell i|iowder ; 
Thrice have they seen your sword alcit - 
Waved o’er their heads, and fled as oft. 

But if you let them recollect 

'Their spirits, now dismay’d and check’d. 

You’ll have a harder game to play 
Than yet ^ have had to get the day. 

Thus spoke the stout Squire, but was heard 
By Hudibras with small regard : 

His thoughts were fuller of the bang 
He lately took, than Ralph’s harangue. 

To which he answered. Cruel Fate 
Tells me thy counsel comes too late. 

The clotted blood within my hose. 

That from my wounded body flows, 
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With mortid cndk doth portend 
Mj days to appropinqne an end ; 

I am for action now unfit 
Either of fortitude or wit. 

Fortune, my fo^, logins to frown, 
■Resolved to pull my stomach down. 

I am not apt, upon a wound ' 

•Or trivial basting, to de^mnd ; 

Yet rd be loathe my •days to curtail : 

For if I thought my wounds not m<^tal, 
Or that w’ had time enough as yet* 

To make an honourable retreat, 

Twere the best course : but if they find 
We fly and leave our arms behind. 

For them to seize on, the dishonour. 

And danger too, is such, Fll sooner 
Stand to it boldly, and take quarter, 

To let them see I am no starter. 

In all the trade of whr, no feat 
Is nobler timn a brave retreat : 

For those that run away, and fly. 

Take place at least of th’ enemy. 

This said, the Squire, with active speed. 
Dismounted from his bony ’Steed, 

To seize the arms, which by mischance 
Fell from the bold Knight in a trance. 
These being found out, and restored 
To Hudibras, their natural lord ; 

As a man may say, with might and main, 
He hasted to get up again. 

Thrice he essay’d to mount aloft, 

But, by his weighty bum, as oft 
He was pull’d back ; ’till having found 
Th’ advantage of the rising ground, 
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he led steed; m 

And h^vd^g ^seed '1^ tight, with E^d 
Prepared a^ia to scale4be heast, 

When Orsiiij'Krho had nervrly dress’d 
The bloody scar Upon the shoulder 
Of Talgol whih Promethean powder, 

And now was searching for the shot 

That laid Magnano on the spot, eao 

Beheld the sturdy Squire aforesaid 

Preparing to dimb up his horse-side ; 

He left Ids cure, and laying hold 
Upon his arms, with courage bold, 

Cry’d out, ’Tis now no time to dally. 

The enemy begin to rally : 

Let us that are unhurt and whole 
Fall on, and happy man be ’s dole. 

This said, like to a thunderbolt. 

He flew with fury to th’ assault, 640 

Striving th’ enemy to attack 
Before he reach’d his horse’s back. 

Ealpho was mounted now, and gotten i . . 
O’erthwart his beast with active vaidting. 
Wriggling his body to recoWr 
His seat, and cast his right leg over j 
When Orsin, rushing in, bestow'd 
On horse and man so heavy a load. 

The beast was startled, and b^n 

To kick and fling like mad, and run, eso 

Bearing the tough Sqmre, like a sack. 

Or stout King Richa^^ on his back ; 

’ Till stumblii^ be threw him down. 

Sore bnased, and ct^ into a swoon. 

^ * Sing Rldiard : ’ lUeliard IlL was earned ton Boswoith to Leioester on 
I hone's back, like a iliitt deer. 
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Meanwhfle the Kaight begaa to r(Jn?e . ess 
The sparkles of Ms wonted prowess ; 

He thrust his hand Jeto his hc«e, 

And found, both j^y his eyes «ad nose, 

’Twas only ch<4«r, iwd not blood, 

That from his wmmded body .flow’d^ seo 

This, with the hazard ^ the Sqaire, 

.Inflamed him with despite^ ire ; 

Courageously he frcednaboot, 

And drew his other out ; 

And now had half-way bent the cock. 

When Cerdon gave so fierce a shock, 

With sturdy truncheon ’thwart his arm, 

That down it fell, and did no harm ; 

Then stoutly pressing on with speed, 

Assay’d to pull him off his steed. 67o 

The Knight his sword had only left 
With which he Cerdon’s head had cleft, 

Or at the least cropp’d off a limb, 

But Orsin came and rescued him. 

He with his lance attack’d the Knight 
Upon his quarters opposite : 

But as a bark that, in foul weather 
Toss’d by two adverse winds together,. 

Is bruised and beaten to and fro. 

And knows not which to tom him to ; eso 

So fared the Knight between two foes. 

And knew not which of them t’ oppose ; 

Till Orsin, charging with his lance 
At Hudibras, by spiteful chance, 

Hit Cerdon such a ban^ as stonn’d 
And laid him flat upon the ground. 

At this the Kni^t began to cheer up. 

And, raising np himself on stimp, 
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Grfd out, Viet&fiaf lid ^ou th^, 

A:^ 1 dtother, 

To boas tiiee oompaa; is deatk ; 

Bail Sreti TEdiaB avyie, and brevike : 

As well be might ; Ibr lltenB, griered 
At Bi’ swmid ibat Cerdoe bad receired,' 
Baa to relieve bim with bis lore, 

Aad care tiie hurt be gave before. 
Meanwhile ibe Knight bsd wheel’d about, 
To breathe himself, and next find oi^t 
ITi’ advaalage of ^e gronnci, where best 
He might the ruffled foe infest. 

This being resolved, he spurr’d his steed. 
To run at Orsin with full speed. 

While he was busy in the care 
Of Cerdon’s wound, and unaware : 

But he was quick, and had already 
Unto the part appl/d remedy ; 

And seeing th’ enemy prepared, 

Drew up, and stood upon his guard : 
Then, like a warrior right expert 
And skilful in the martial art, 

The subtle Knight straight made a hidt, 
And judged it best to stay the atnault, 
Until he had relieved the Squiit, 

And then (in order) to retire ; 

Or, as occasion ^ould mvite, 

With forces join’d renew the fight. 
Balpho, by this rime disentranced. 

Upon his bum himself advanced, 

Thou^ sorely bruised, his limbs all o’er 
With rutbl^ bangs were stiff and sore ; 
Bight fain be t^ould have got upon 
His feet agun, to get him gone, 
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to aid him came.^ 

Quoth he (mi cell’d Ipm bj his niune) 
Courage, the dby^ldMigth is ours. 

And we pcoa .as ooa^piermrs, 

Have both 1h0 held and hoHcw «qd ; 
The foe is prottigate and itm ; 

1 mean all such aa (^n ; for smne 
This hand hath sent to thcdr long home.^ 
And some lie sprawli^jg om the ground. 
With mi^y a gash and bloody woundi. 
Csesar himself could never say * 

He got two victories in a day. 

As I have done, that can sa^ Twice I, 

In one day, Veni, Vidi, Vici. 

The foe’s so numerous, that we 
Connot so often vincere, 

And they perire, and yet enough 
Be left to strike an after-blow ; 

Then lest they rally, and once more 
Put us to fight the business o’er, 

Get up, and mount thy steed, despatch, 
And let us both their motions watch. 

Quoth Ralpho, I should not, if I were 
In case for action; now be here ; 

Nor have I turn’d my back, or hang’d 
An a — e, for fear of being bang’d. 

It was for you I got these harms, 
Advent’ring to fetch off your arms : 

The blows and drubs I have received. 
Have bruised my body, and bereaved 
My limbs of strength : unless you stoop. 
And reach your hand to puli me up, 

I shall lie here, and be a prey 
To those who now are run away. 
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' That ((pu>tb Hudibras) : ni 

Wa iMi, tha'iattciaati bald it was 
Mm hoaomlife mva/re 
C^rnn, tbi^ ilsj< an adTei-earj ; r^o 

The one v« oft to'daj hare doao, 

Ibe other shall de^iatch ancm : 

And though th’ art of a diff’reat church, 

I will not leare thee in the lurch. ^ 

Thtt said, he jo^d bia^good steed nigher, 

And steer’d him gmitly tVard the gqaire ; 

Then boding down his body, stretch’d 
His himd Diit> mod at Ralpho reach’d ; 

When TruUa, wliom he did not mind, 

Charged him like lightning behind. 77 o 

She had been long in search about 
Magnano’s wound, to find it out ; 

But could find none, nor where the shot 
That had so startled him was got : 

But having found the worst was past, 

She fell to her own work at last, 

The pUb^e of the prisoners, ‘ 

Which in all &a 1 s of arms was hers. 

And now to plundmr Ralph she flew, i 
When Hudibras his hard fate drevf « 780 

To succour him ; for as he bow’d ’ ' 

To hdp him up, she bid a load < ' 

Of blows BO heavy, and placed ao well. 

On th’ other aide, that down he fell. 

Yield, scoundrel base (quodi ^), or die ; 

Thy life is mine, and liberty; 

But if thou thmk’st I took t^ tilrdy. 

And dai'st presume to be so hardy 
To try thy fbrtone o’er i^reei, 

I’ll waive my ^e to thy flesh, 
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Hy ani» now rdf i%^t ; m 

And, if thou l|M)b to try% 

m lend diee badr di^lf «idiile, 

And once more, £»* that (mrces^ vile, 

Fight upon ^aotb Hudibtas, 

Thou offer’st nobfy, TalijMSrt lass, 

And I diall take thee at thy vord : 

^First let me rise, ami take my sword, , 

That sword which' has,60 o& this day ' 
Through ^uadrons of foes made way, soo 
And some to other worl^ despatch^, 

Now with a fedile spinster match’d. 

Will blush with blood ignoble stain’d, 

By which no honour ’s to be gain’d. 

But if thou’lt take m’ advice in this. 

Consider, whilst thou may’st, what ’tis 
To interrupt a victor’s course, 

B’ opposing such a trivial force : 

For if with conquest I come oflF 

(And that I shdl do, sure enough), sio 

Quarter thou canst not have, nor grace, 

By law of arms, in such a case ; 

Both which I now do offer freely. 

I scorn (quoth she), thou coxcomb silly, 
(Clapping her hand upon her breech, 

To show how modi she prized his speech). 

Quarter or commel from a foe ; 

If thou canst force me to it, do. 

But lest it should again be said, 

When I have once more won thy head, aso 
I took thee napping unpr^tared. 

Arm, and bettke thee to thy guard. 

This said, she to hmi tackle fell, 

And on the Kni^t let fidl a peal 
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01 1^¥8 00 pi'eits’d 80 home, sss 

tIuiA he retwed, «ad {(^w’d ’s bum. 

Stead to’t ((pioth ihe) &t jield to mercy, 

It is not ime-Tersie 

fiBmll eei¥0 thy tern.— This stiir'd his spleen 
More than the danger he was in, sso 

blows he felt, or was to feel, 

AUhot^ th’ already made him reel ; 

' Hodo^^*, dOi^^ revenge, and shame, 

At once into his stomach came ; 

Which fifed it so, Im raised his arm 
Above his head, and rain’d a storm 
Of blows so terrible and thick, 

As if he meant to hash her quick. 

But upon her truncheon took them 

And by oblique diverdon broke them, 84o 

Waiting an opportunity 

To pay all back with usury. 

Which long she fail’d not of ; for now 
The Knight, with one dead-doing blow. 

Resolving to decide the fight, 

And she, with quick and cunning 
Avoiding it, the force and 
He diarged upon it waa«> great, T 
As almost sway’d him to ^e groind. 

No sooner she th’ advantage found, sso 

But in (foe flew ; and secon^ng, 

With home-made thrust, the heavy swing. 

She hud him flat upon his side, 

And mounting on his ^nk astride, 

Quoth she, I told thee what would come 
Of all thy vi 4 [>(Miring, base scum ! 

Say, will tiie law of arms allow 
I may have grace and quarter now 1 
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Or Tn ilt tiiOB jfatiber fere^ 4% word, . 8fi» 

And stain tiiine hcya^; thaa tby sword ? 

A man of war to damn bis soul. 

In basely breakii^ bis parole ; 

And when, before fbe figbl^ th’ bad’st row'd 
To give no quarter in cold blood ; , 

Now tbou bast got me for a T^irtarv 
To make me 'gainst my wUl t^e quarter : 

Vby dost not put me^to tite sword. 

But cowardly fly from .tby word 1 

Quoth Hudibras, The day's thine Wn ; 

Thou and thy stars hare cast me down ; 87o 

My laurels are transplanted now, 

And flourish on thy conquering brow : 

My loss of honour 's great enough, 

Thou need’st not brand it with a scofi' ; 

Sarcasms may eclipse thine own, 

But cannot blur my lost renown . 

I am not now in Fortune's power. 

He that is down can fall no lower. 

The ancient heroes were illustrious 

For being benign, qnd not blustrous sso 

Against a vanquish'd foe ; their swords 

Were sharp and trenchant^ not their words ; 

And did in fight but cut work out 
T employ their courtesies about 

Quoth she. Although thou hast deserved, 

Base slubberdegnllion, ^ to be served 
As thou didst row to deid with me. 

If thou had’st got the victory ; 

Yet I shall rather act a part 

That suits ray fame, than thy des^. sso 

' Slubberdegufllofif’ driretkr. 





1% b^ide * ssi 

All tbftifs W <^ tbj bide, 

Axe Qime hf nllitezy lav, 

Of wbidi l,viil mot Imte one straw ; 

The rest, thy and limbs, oace m<»e, 

Though doubly forfeit^ I restme. 

Quoth Hudibras, It is too late 
For me to treat or stipulate ; 

What thou c^maad’4 1 must obey ; 

Yet those whom I expugn’d to-day, 900 

Of thine ®own party, I let go, 

And gave them life and freedom too ; 

Both Dogs and Bear, upon their parole, 

Whom I took pris’ners in this quarrel. 

Quoth TruUa, Whether thou or they 
Let one another run away. 

Concerns not me ; but was ’t not thou 
That gave Crowdero quarter too 1 
Crowdero, whom in irons bound, 

Thou basely threw’st into Lob’s 1 pound, 910 
Where still he lies, and with regret 
His gen’rous bowels rage and fret ; 

But now thy carcase shall redeem. 

And serve to be exchanged for him. 

This said, the Knight did straight submit, 

And laid his weiqwns at her feet ; 

Next he disrdied his gaberdine. 

And with it did himself resign. 

She took it, and forthwi^ divesting 

The mantle that she wore^ said, jesting, 920 

Take that, and wear it for my sake ; 

Then threw it o’er his rturdy baxk. 

^ Iiob : * » boor, wbo tuetls ft mail too aevarely when be has bim in bis 
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And as lie Prendi we cooijtwi^d once, «28 

Now gire us laim Isr^ftantudoons, ^ 

The length of bree(#fii^ and the gathers, 
Port-cannons, ^ periwigs, and fiathm ; ’ 

Just so the pro^ kmAimg lass 
Array’d and dieted ^ Httchhraa 

Meanwhile the other ehampiOns, eiet ' 

Jn hurry of the fight di^>«reed, sso 

Arriveil when Tmlla iion thfe day. 

To share i’ ti’ honour and the prey, 

And out of Hudibras his hide 
With vengeance to be satisfied ; 

Which now they were about to pour 
Upon him in a wooden shower ; 

But TruUa thrust herself between, 

And striding o’er his back again, 

She brandish’d o’er her head his sword, 

And vow’d they should not break her word ; 940 

Sh’ had given him quarter, and her blood 
Or theirs should make that quarter good ; 

For she was bound, by law of arms. 

To see him safe from fhrther harms. 

In dungeon deep Crowderc^ cast 
By Hudibras, as yet lay fast ; . 

Where, to the hard and ruthless stones. 

His great heart made perpetmd moans ; 

Him she resolved that Hudihiss 
Should ransom, and supply his place. 950 

This stopp’d their fury, and ^e basring 
Which toward Hudilnrtis was hasting. 

They thought it was but just and right, 

That what she had achieved in %ht, 

* ^ PaotakKmB * and * port-cannons : ’ fantas^ Fmich fasltioas. — 

* ^IHghted:' dothsd. 

TOL. I. a 
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should diefoie of how she pleased ; sss 

Crowdero oag^ to he leleased : 

Nor could that my 'fay he done 
So well ai| this she pitch’d upon : 

For who a better could imagme ? 

This therefore they resolved t’ engage in. » 6 o 
The Knight and ^uire first they made 
Bise from the ground where they were laid ^ 

'Ihen mounted both i^pon their Wses, 

But with their frees to the a — s. 

Orsin Idd Hudibras’s beast, 

And Talgol that which Ralpho press’d. 

Whom stout Magnano, valiant Cerdon, 

And Colon, waited as a guard on ; 

All ush’ring Trulla in the rear, 

With th’ arms of either prisoner. 970 

In this proud order and array 
They put themselves upon their way, 

Striving to reach th’ enchanted castle, 

Where stout Crowdero in dunuice lay 'Still. 
Thither, with greater speed ^aa shows 
And triumph over conquer’d fres 
Do use t’ allow, or tbufi the bears. 

Or pageants borne before Lord Mayors, 

Are wont to use, they soon arrived 

In order, soldier-like contrived ; 98o 

Still marching in a warlike posture. 

As fit for battle as for muster. 

The Knight and Squire they first unhorse. 

And bending ’gainst the fort their force, 

They all advaimed, and round about 
Begirt the magical redoubt. 

Magnan’ led up in this adventure. 

And made way fi>r the rest to enter ; 
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For he vas skilfol in black art, ' ^ 98 « 

No less than he thhf btnit the fort ; 

And with an iron anMe laid flat 
A breach, wbidi straight all ente/d at ; 

And in the wooden dnngeon found 
Orowdero laid npon the grouM. 

Him they release from dnranfie base, 

^Restored t’ his Fiddle and his case, 

And liberty, his thirst|r rage* 

With luscious vengeance to assuage 
For he no sooner was at large. 

But Trulla straight bflbught on the charge, looo 

And in the self-same limbo put 

The Knight and Squire where he was shut : 

Where leaving them in Hockley-i’-th’-hole, i 
Their bangs and durance to condole. 

Confined and conjured into narrow 
Enchanted mansion to know sorrow, 

In the same order and array 

Which they advanced, they march’d away. 

But Hudibras who scorn’d to stoop 

To Fortune, or be said to droop, mo 

Cheer’d up himself with ends of verse. 

And sa3rings of philosophers. 

Quoth he, Th’ one half of man, his mind, 

Is, avi juris, unconfined. 

And cannot be laid by the heels, 

Whate’er the other moiety feels. 

’Tis not restraint nor liberty 
That makes men prisoners or free ; 

But perturbations that possess 

The mind, or equanimiti^. loso 

' ‘ HooUey-i’-th’-bole ; ’ leftrriw; to tb£ old faalladf of thot tBMm. 
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wofid me ktlf so 'wMe losi 

To Aloxander, iriHat lie ay*^ 

BecMise he had bat ooe to aubdae, 

As 'w^as » pallxj lUUYow tab to 
^ Diogenes, idto k not said 

(For aaght that ever I eould read) 

To whine, put finger f tii’ eye, and sob. 

Because h’ had ne’er another tub. 

The ancients make twower’ral kinds 

Of proweqp in heroic minds, loso 

The active and the pai^re valiant ; 

Both «erb pari I 9 )ra gallant : ’ 

For both to give blows and to carry, 

In fights are equi-necessary ; 

But in defeats, the passive stout 
Are always found to stand it out 
Most desp’rately, and to outdo 
The active ’gainst a conqu’ring foe. 

Tho’ we with blacks and blues are sugill’d, ^ 

Or, as the vulgar say, are cudgell’d ; ’ ’* 1040 

He that is vdiant, and dares fight, ■ ' ' 

Though drubb’d, can lose no honoe 4 Hl^\ • ’ 

Honour’s a lease for lives to a(MI 4 ‘ ^ 

And cannot be extended « ' 

'The legal tenant : ’tis a tfiiatiil ' ' 

Not to be forfeited in battle • 

If he that in the field is 
Be in the bed of honour liin, 

He that is beaten may be said 
To lie in honour’s tmckle-bed. loso 

For as we see th’ edipsed sun 
By mortals is more ga^ upon, 


* ^ 6iig{&M: * hem black and bioa. 
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Than when adoni’di with all his hght. 

He shines in aer^ tky most bright ; 

So Talour, in n lowteitnte, 

Is most admired and. wonder’d at, 

Quoth Ralph, How great I do not know 
We may by b^ng beeuten grow ; ; 

But none that see how here we ait, 

, Will judge us overgrowij with wil 
As gifted brethren, psea(hii% by , 

A carnal hour-glass, do imply ^ 

Illumination can convey 

Into them what they have to say. 

But not how much ; so well enough 
Know you to charge, but not draw off : 

For who, without a cap and bauble. 

Having subdued a Bear and rabble, 

And might with honour have come off, 
Would put it to a second proof? 

A politic exploit, right fit 
For Pre8b3rterian zeal and wit. 

Quoth Hudibras, That cuckoo’s tone, 
Ralpho, thou always harp’st upon : 

When thou at anything would’st rail. 

Thou mak’st Presbytery thy scale 
To take the height on’t, and explain 
To what degree it is profiine ; 

Whats’ever will not with (thy what-d’ye-call) 
Thy light jump right, thou caU’st synodical ; 
As if Presbytery were a standard, 

To size whats’ever’s to be slander’d. 

Dost not remember how, this day. 

Thou to my beard wast bold to say. 

That thou could’st prove bear-baiting equal 
With synods, orthodox and legal ? 
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Do^ if tboa (suut, for I d^y’t, im 

Arid djwfttiijee to% all tby light. * 

Qao& Balpfao, Truly that is no 
Hard matter for a mhn to do, 

That has hot any guts in ’s brains, 

And could believe it worth his pains : 

But since yon dare and urge me to it, 

You’ll find I’ve light enough to do it. 

Synods are mystical Bear-gardens, 

• Where Elders, Deputies, Churchwardens, 

And other members of the Court, 

Manage the Babylonish sport ; 

For Prolocutor, Scribe, and Bear-ward, 

Do differ only in a mere word. iioo 

Both are but several synagogues 
Of carnal men, and Bears and Dogs : 

Both Antichristian assemblies, 

To mischief bent as far ’s in them lies : 

Both stave and tail, with fierce contests, 

The one with men, the other beasts. ’ 

The diff’rence is, the one fights with 
'The tongue, the other with the teeth ; 

And that they bait but Bears in this. 

In th’ other Souls and Consciences ; mo 

Where Saints themselves are brought to stake 
For Gospel-light, and Conscience’ sake ; 

Exposed to Scribes and Presbyters, 

Instead of mastiff Dogs and Curs ; 

Than whom they’ve less humanity, 

For thme at souls of men will fly. 

This to the Prophet did appear. 

Who in a vision saw a Bear, 

Prefiguring the beastly rage 
Of Church-mle, in this latter age ; 


iiso 
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As is demoDsta^^ at M iisi 

By him that haited the Pope% BuIL^ 

Bears nat’rally are beasts of prey, 

Hiat Kre by rt^ine ; ao do they. 

What are their Orders, Oonstitations, 
Chur(%>ceBsares, Can|ps, Absbhitionst 
But e^r’rsA mystic chains they make 
To tie pow Christians to the Offtake ; 

And then set Heathen^ officers, 

Instead of Dogs, aboub their ears 1 iiso 

For to prcffiibit and dispense, 

To find ont, or to make offence ; 

Of Hell and Heaven to dispose, 

To play with souls at fast and loose ; 

To set what characters they please, 

And mulcts on sin or godliness ; 

Reduce the Church to Gospel-order, 

By rapine, sacrilege, and murder ; 

To make Presbyteiy supreme, 

And Kings themselves submit to them ; ;i40 

And force all people, though against 
Their consciences, to turn Saints ; 

Must prove a pretty thriving trade, 

When Saints monopolists are made : 

When pious frauds and holy shifts 
Are Dispensations and Gifts ; 

Their godliness becomes mere ware. 

And every Synod but a fair. 

Synods are whelps of th’ Inquisition, 

A mongrel breed like pemicion ; iiso 


* ‘ Baited the Pope's ball : ’ a learned divine in King J^ames's time wrote 
a polemic work agi^t the Pope, and It that ftnluokyaickniliie of * The 
Pope's boU baited/ 





Of Scaibes^ O^SD^Irasra, «Bd Tii^ ; ^ 
yfhm biiii’nei» 10, bj wiaiog 
To Oast a %ire ilf loea's l%bt ; 

To fiadi i|ii linos olbeard and fac^ 

The physiogDimy ^ce ; 

And by the sonod and twang of nose, 

If all sound within, disclose ; 

Free firoin a crack or flaw of sinning. 

As men try pipkins by*the ringing ; neo 

By black^caps, andeiiaid with white, 

Give certain guess at inward light ; 

Whidi seigoante® at the Gospel wear, 

To make the %>iri 1 »al Calling clear. 

The handkerchief about the neck 
Canonical cravat* of Sniec, 

From whom the institution came, 

When Church and State they set on flame, 

And worn by them as badges ihen 
Of Spiritual Warfaring-men) H7o 

Judge rightly if Eegeneration 
Be of the newest cut in fashion : 

Sure ’tis an orthodox (pinion, 

That grace is founded in dominiolit. 

Great piety consists in pride ; 

To rule is to be sanctify’d ; 


I •Trim: ’ the Boom appofaued omtia pmons to trj mea fbr raUng 
ddm in orar oongiaga^'— ' ' Sergorntt '-ai'ltw won a ooiL— • ‘ Ca&on. 
SmI oiwrat: ’ SaMeWanw wai a atnb of Sva parlSaiiMOtariaiH; tbe; wore 
haodkerdiifl&aboBttlNnnacikaferaiietaef ^atiMtioa (aa the oAm of the 
Fariiaaimt-aniir tiwn did), whiidi afterwwrdt degenen|ted into etavata. 
About the begitMiins of the loag PaiBamott, in the year istl, theae five wrote 
a book agaijft SpSieqtaqr tad the Common Ftayer, to whM they idl anb- 
aeritwd thtOTaaBwa, being Stqthen Mardudi, Edmond Calamy, Thomaa 
Young, Hattbew Neweonten, WiUiaai SpnrMow, and fitun Uieooe they and 
their l^wm w<n called SaMWtyBmoa. 
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To domin«er» and to ooatool, 

Both o’er tbe bodj ttiid the soml. 

Is the BUMwt perlect dieeipliiie 
Of Chunh-role, ead hj dirme. 

Bel and the l>x«g<m’s cha^aim were 
More moderate than these by &r ; 

For they (poor hnares) were to dmat, 
To get their wItos and cbiMren meat ; 

But these will not be Jibbb'd vff so ; 

They must haw wealth and power too : 

Or else with blood and deeolation * 

They’ll tear it out o’ th’ heart o’ ih’ nation. 

Sure these themselres from primitive 
And Heathen priesthood do derive ; 

When Butchers were the only derks, 

Elders, and Presbyters of Kirks, 

Whose directory was to kill, 

And some believe it is so still. 

The only difference is, that then 
They slaughter’d only beast, now men. 

For then to sacrifice a bullock, 

Or, now and then, a child, to Moloch, 

They count a vile abomination, 

But not to slaughter a whole nation. 
Presb3dery does but translate 
The Papacy to a free date ; 

A commonwealth of Popeiy, 

Where every village is a See 
As well as Rome, and must maintain 
A tithe-pig metropolitan ; 

Where every Presbyter and Deacon 
Commands the keys for cheese and bac<||||||; 
And every hamlet ’s governed 
By ’s Holiness the Choidi ’s head, 
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Hive MfieeTife in k place mi 

Sodb Ohendb rnutA ^tsorelj} be a monster, 

Wiik many beads ,* 'for if lie eraotev^ 

, What ia ^ ^kpoojSyfx ve find, 

Acooxdbig to tb’ Apostle’s minA 
'Tie ibat the Whore of Babylon 
With many heads did ride upon ; 

Wbidb heads denote thg sinM tribe 
Of Deacon, Priest, Lay-eldw, Soibe. 1220 

Lay-elder, Simeon to Levi, 

Whose little finger is as heavy 
As loins of Patriarchs, Prince-prelate, 

And. Bishop-secular. This zealot 
Is of a mongrel, diverse kind, 

Cleric before, and lay behind ; 

A lawless linsey-woolsey brother, 

Half of one order, half another ; 

A creature of amphibious nature, 

On land a beast, a fish in water ; 1230 

That always preys on grace or sin, 

A ^eep without, a wolf within. 

This fierce inquisitor has diief 
Dominion over men’s belief 
And manners ; can pronounce a saint 
Idolatrous, or ignorant. 

When superciliously he sifts 
Through coarsest Wlter others’ gifts : 

For all men live and judge amiss 
Whose talents jump not just with hk 1240 

He’ll lay on ^fte with hands, and place 
Oq(pnllest noddle Light wd Grace, 


* ^ Conner : * ooiMider, 
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The MMwrihctBme <rf the Kirk. im 

Those pastors at<e hot Imady-work 
Of bis mechanic paws, hksd&iflf 
Divinity in^em by fe^g ; 

From whence they start np Chosen Vessels, 

Made by ctmtact, as men get measles. 

So Carding they say, do grope 
^t th’ other end the new-made Pope. isso 

Hold, hcdd (qnotii Hndibras), soft fire. 

They say, does make sweet malt. Good Squire, 
Festina hide, Not too fast ; 

For haste (the proverb says) makes waste. 

The quirks and cavils thou dost make 
Are false, and built upon mistake : 

And I shall bring you, with your pack 
Of fallacies, t’ Elehchi ^ back ; 

And put your arguments in mood 

And figure to be understood. i 2 «o 

rU force you by right ratiocination 

To leave your vitilitigation,® 

And make you keep to the question close. 

And argue dial&dic&a. 

The question then, to state it first. 

Is, Which is better or which worst, , 

Synods or Bears ? Bears I avow 
To be the worst, and Synods thou. 

But to make good th’ assertion. 

Thou say’st th’ are really all one. 1270 

If so, not worse ; for if they ’re idem. 

Why then tardundem dot taididem ; 

For if they are the same, by course. 

Neither is better, neither worse : 

* ‘Elenohi:’ • logical lignra.— * ‘ t^tOitigstion : ’ a peryene love of 
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' %t 1 49ay ^ same, me 

More a ib||^ I m. 

Ilffil bolji aie aaim^ 

I grants bat fiot 

t For thooi^ jliej do agr^ in kmd. 

Specific differ^sce we find ; 1280 

And can no OKOd make Bears of these 
Than prove my hum is Socrates. 

That SjBods are B^-gardens too, 

Thon doi^ affim ; bat 1 e&y. No : 

And thnl I prove it, in a word, 

Whatsoever assembljOs not empower’d 
To censure, curse, id^soive, and ordain. 

Can be no Sjnod : but Bear-garden 
Has no such power, ergo ’tis none ; 

And 80 thj sophistry ’s o’erthrown. i2»e 

But yet we are beside the question. 

Which thou didst raise the first contest on ^ ' 

For that was. Whether Bears are better 
Than Synod-men ? I say, Negaiur. t 
That Bears are beasts, and Synods men. 

Is held by all : they’re better then ; 

For Bears and Bogs on fcrar legs go. 

As beasts ; but Synod-men on two. 

’Tis true, they all have teeth and nails ; 

But prove that Synod-men have tails ; isoo 

Or tW a rugged, shaggy fur 
Grows o’er the hide of Presbyter ; 

Or that his snout and spadous eats 
Bo hold proportion witih a BeaPa 
A Bear's a savage beast, of all 
Host ugly and unnatural, 

Whelp’d without form, until the dam 
Has lick’d it into shape and frame : 



PAst vmat. msrco iii. 

Bat all thj wlkt 

That erer Sjnod^o^ was M<^d, 

Or brought to twiy otte &t^ik)a 
Than his otm wiO a»i hK&iatiim. 

Bat thoa dost fas&uw yt^ in thin 
Oppugn thjself and t^se; that is, 

Thou wooldst hare Presbjt^nrs to go 
JPor Bears and Dogs, and Bearwasds too : 
A strange diimera of heast» and men, 
Made np of pieces heterogene ; 

Sudi as in Natore nerer met 
In eodem subjeoto yet. 

Thj other arguments are (dl 
Supposnres, hypothetical, 

That do but beg, and we may dioose 
Either to grant them, or refose. 

Much thou hast said, whkdi I know when 
And where thou stolest from other men 
(Whereby ’tie plain thy Light and Gifts 
Are all but plagiary drifts) : 

And is the same that Ranter said. 

Who, arguing with me, broke my head. 
And tore a han^ul of my beard. 

The self-same cavils then I heard. 

When, being in hot dispute idmut 
This controversy, we f<^ out ; 

And what thou know’d 1 answer’d then 
Will serve to answer thee again. 

Quoth Ralpho^ Nothing but th’ abuse 
Of human learning ymi prodnoe ; 
Learning, that cobweb the brain. 
Profane, erroneous, and vsin ; 

A trade knowledge as replete 
As others are with fraud and cheat ; 
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. Ed set if ineol^ OpiiS aad Wit, mt 

‘ Aad m^er bot^ f^ nothing fit ; 

Malces I^t mns&Ve, <ktt and to}ubled, 
l^e little D&vid in Saul’s douMet ; 

A <^eat scbd^ put upon 
Otli^ foen’s reason and their ovn ; 

A fort (rf error, to ensconce 

Absorditj and ignorance, « i860 

That Fenders all the ai^noes 

To truth imperriouB and abstruse, 

Bj making plain things, in debate, 

Bj art perplex’d and intricate : 

For nothing goes for Sense, or Light, 

That will not with old rules jump right ; 

As if rules were not in the schools 
Derived from truth, but truth from rules. 

This Pagan Heathenish invention 
Is good for nothing but contention : iseo 

For as in sword-and-buckler fight, 

All blows do on the target light ; 

So when men argue, the greatest part 
O’ the contest falls on terms of art, 

Until the fustian stuff be spent, 

And then they fall to th’ argument. 

Quoth Hudibras, Friend Ralph, thou hast 
Outrun the constable at last : 

For thou art fallen on a new 

Dispute, as senseless as untrue, isro 

But to the former opposite, 

And contrary as black to white ; 

Mere Ssparcda; ^ that concerning 
Presbytery, this human learning ; 


' ^ Di^mrata:' ihings mBm, 
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To things s’ they nefer yet is7s 

But in thj ram^g Juicy met 
Bnt 1 shall take a U occasion 
T* erince Ihee by ratiooination, 

Some other time, in place m(He proper 

Than this tre’re in ; ilierefore let’s stop here, isso 

And rest onr weary'd bones awhUe, 

Already tired with other toll. 
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PAET SECOND. 

CAFTO L 

THB ABOCUBNT. 

Die Eaight, by damnable Magidan.^ 
Being oast Olegally in prison ; 

Lore brings bis action on the case,’ 
Ai4 Itye it npon Hudibras. 

How he receives the Lady’s visit, 

And cunningly solicits his suit, 

Which she de^rs ; yet| on parCle, 
Bedeems him from th’ enchanted hole. 


But now, t’ observe romantic method, 

Let bloody steel awhile be sheathed ; 

And all those harsh and rugged sounds 
Of bastinadoes, cuts, and Wbunds, 

Exchanged to Love's more gentle style, 

To let our reader breathe awhile ; 

In which, that we may be as brief as 
Is possible by way of preface, 

Is’t not enough to make one strange, 

That some men’s fancies should ne’er chmige, lo 
But make all people do, and say, 

The same things still the self-same way 1 
Smne writers make all ladies purloin’d. 

And kni^ts pursuing like a whirlwind : 

’ * Love brings bis action on the case : ’ an aorion on the case is a writ 
brought against any one Ibr an oflimce done without force, and by law not 
tpeeUdly provided fat. 
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Others make oE th^ koi^Si iu iits ' is 

Of jealousy, ^ lose thdr wits ; 

Till dramn^ Uood o’ the ^toes, like witdies ^ 
They’re forthurith eoeed of their eapriebea 
Some ai^n^e'thrire iu. their amours, 

By pulling plaisteis off their acres ; 20 

As cripi^es do to getam ahas, 

« Just so do they, andMvm their dames. 

Some force whole legipus, in despite 
O’ geography, to change their site ; 

Make former times shake hands wifih latter, 

And that which was before come after. 

But those that write in rhyme still make 
The one verse for'the other’s sake ; 

For one for sense, and one for rhyme, 

I tlunk ’s sufficient at one time. so 

But we forget in what sad plight 
We whilom left the captived Knight, 

And pensive Squire, both bndsed in body, 

And conjured into safe custody ; 

Tired with dispute, and speaking Latin, 

As well as basting and bear-baiting. 

And desperate of any course 
To free himself by wit or force ; 

His only solace was, that now 

His dog-bolt fortune was so low, 40 

That either it must qui^y end. 

Or turn about again, and mend ; 

In which he found th’ event, no less 
Than other times, beside his guess. 

•'There is a tall long-sided dame 
(But wond’rous light) ycleped Fame, 

’ *■ Till drawing blood o* the dames, like witches ; * it is a vulgar opitiicmt 
that the witch can have no power over the person so doing. 

VOL. I. H 
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'fhftt !9b a 41m cftBi^eon boards m 

Herself on iand eate her vords ; 

Upon her shoidd^ wings she wears 
Like hanging sleeTes, lined thro’ with ears, 

And ejeB> and tongnes, as poets Hst, 

Made good bj deep mjthologist ; 

With these ehe throng the welkin flies, 

And sometimes carries truth, oft lies ; 

With letters hung, like^eastern pigeons. 

And Mercuries of forthest regions, 

Diumals %rit for regulation 
Of lying, to inform the nation, 

And by their public use to bring down 

The rate of whetstones in the kingdom. eo 

About her neck a pacquet-mail. 

Fraught with advice, some fresh, some stale, 

Of men that walk’d when they were dead. 

And cows of monsters brought to bed ; 

Of hailstones big as pullets’ eggs. 

And puppies whelp’d with twice two legs ; 

A blazing star seen in the west, 

By sk or seven men at least. 

Two trumpets she does sound at once. 

But both of dean contrary tones ; 70 

But whether both with the same winil 
Or one before, and one behind, . • 

We know not ; only^is can tell, ; 

The one sounds vilely, th’ otiier well ; 

And therefore vulgar authors name 
The one Good, th’ other Evil Fame. 

This tattling gossip knew too well 
What mischief Hudibras befel ; 

And struct the spiteful tidings bears 
Of all to th’ unkind Widow’s ears. 
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Democritofl ^ a»W kxtgli’d so load, si 

To see bawds carted tbroo^ the crowd. 

Or funerals with stately pomp 
March skwlj on in aoiismn dump. 

As she latch’d out, nn^ her back. 

As well as sidei^ was Hke to cradc. 

She vow'd she would go see the siglit, 

,And visit the distressed Knight ; 

To do the office of a i^pi^bour. 

And be a gossip at his labonr ; eo 

And from his wooden jail, the stocks, 

To set at laige his fetter-locks ; 

And, bj exchange, parole, or ransom. 

To free him from th’ enchanted mansion. 

This being resolved, she call’d for hood 
And usher, implements abroad 
Which ladies wear, beside a slender 
Young waiting damsel to attend her : 

All which appearing, on she went 

To find the Knight, in limbo pent loo 

And ’twas not long before she found 

Him and his stout Squire, in the pound ; 

Both coupled in enchanted tether, 

By. further leg behind together : 

For, as he sat upon his rump, 

His head, like one in doleful dump. 

Between his knees, his hands apply’d 
Unto his ears on either side. 

And by him, in another hole. 

Afflicted Ralpho, cheek by jowl ; no 

She came upon him, in his wooden 
Magician’s ciicle, on the sudden, 

* ‘ Democritus : ’ tlie laagMng phJlosopTier. 
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As ijniite i»fa, (^wjBror, ns 

Wiles is shapes th’ appear. 

No 8001]^ did the Eoigto p^eive her, 

But str&i^t he M iste » ierer, 

Indamed aH ores sdth dkgraee. 

To be seen bj Irar is Budi» a place ; 

Which made him htmg his head, md scowl 
And wink, aod goggle like an owl ; 120 

' He felt his brains begin to swim. 

When thus the Dmne accosted him : 

This place (qpoth she) tiiej say’s enchanted. 
And with delinquent spirits haunted. 

That here are ty’d in diains, and scourged. 

Until iheir guilty crimes be purged : 

Look, there are two of them appear. 

Like persons I have seen somewhere^ 

Some have mistaken blo(^ and posts 
For Spectres, apparitions, ghosts, iso 

With saucer-eyes and horns ; and some 
Have heard the Devil beat a drum ; 

But if our eyes are not hdse glasses. 

That give a wrong account of faces. 

That beard and I should be acquainted> 

Before 'twas conjured and enchanted ; 

For thorgh it be disfigured somewhat, 

As if ’t had lately been in combat. 

It did belong to a wmrtby Knight, 

Howe’er this goblin is cmne by' ’t. 140 

When Hudibras the Lady heard. 

Discoursing thus upon his beard. 

And q>eak with such respect and honour. 

Both of the beard and the beard’s oumer. 

He thought it best to set as good 
A face upon it as he could. 



PABT SBOOKD. t3A£m) 1. 


117 


And thus he i^x^e ; Lttdy, jmer hri^ 147 
And radiant ey«» are in ihe right ; 

The beard's th' identic beard yon knew, 

The same nomericaHj lane ; 

Nor is it worn by fiemi or eli^ 

Bat its preprietor httiiitelf. 

0 Hearens I (quoth shit), etui Hmt be true ^ 

• I do begin to fear ^tis you ; 

Not by your individual vHtiskean, 

But by ydOr dialed and discourse, ^ 

That never spoke to man mr beast 
In notions vulgarly ei^rcss’d. 

But what malignant star, alas I 
Has brought you both to this sad pMs t leo 
Quoth he, The fortune of the war, — 

Which I am less idlicted for 
Than to be seen with beard and face 
By you in such a homdy case. 

Quoth she. Those ne^ not be ashamed 
For being honourably maim’d ; 

If he that is in battle conquer’d, • 

Have any title to hm own beard. 

Though yours be sorely lugg’d and torn, 

It does your visage more adorn iro 

Thau if 'twere {muned, and stardi’d, and lander’d, 
And cut square by the Russian standard.* 

A tom beard’s like a tatter’d ensign. 

That’s bravest which there are most rents in. 

'That petticoat about your shoulders 
Does not so well beo(nne a soldier’s ; 

And I’m afraid they are worse handled. 

Although i’ th’ rear, your beard the van led ; 

' * KumiAii standard ' tetef tlie CNaet put a tax on, lutfl sordy dhitinislted 
the longitude of beards. 
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AimI tilow QUmsy Praises make 
My hewrt eempiby to eche, 

To see 00 woin^ipM a friend 
r tk’ pillory St ikte wrong end. 

(^otiii Hndibras, Hus thing call’d Pain 
Is (as the learned Stoics maintain) 

Not bad mmplicUer, nor good, 

But merely as 'tis understood. 

Sense is deceithil, and cnay feign. 

As well in counterfeiting pain •' 

As other gross phenomenas 
In which it oft mistakes the case. 

But since tb’ immortal intellect 
(That’s free from error and defect, 

Whose objects still persist the same) 

Is free from outward bruise or maim. 
Which nought external can expose 
To gross material bangs or blows. 

It follows, we can ne’er be sure 
Whether we pain or not endure } 

And just so far are sore and gtiered 
As by the fancy is belieTed. 

Some have been wounded with conceit, 
And died of mere opinion straight ; 
Others, thou^ wounded sore in reason. 
Felt no contusion, nor discretion. 

A Saxon Duke did grow so fat. 

That mice (as histmies relate) 

Ate grots and labyrinths to dwell in 
His postique parts, without his feeling ; 
Then how is’t possible a kick 
Should e’er reach that way to the quick 1 
Quoth she, 1 grant it is in vain 
For one that’s basted to feel pain. 
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Because p«p|^ his Ijkeuee ^ate ais 

Conixibute nothuig to t^e.euie ; 

Yet honour hurt^ is 'vcmt to rage 
With pain no med’cine can assuai^. 

Quoth he» That honotur’s r&ry equeamish 
That takes a basting §or a blemi^ : 

For 'uhat's more honouraUe than scam, 

• Or skin to tatters rent in wars 1 220 

Some hare been beat^ thej know 
What wood a cudgel’s of by th’ blow ; 

Some kick’d, until they can feel whether 
A shoe be Spanish or neat’s leather ; 

And yet hare met, after long running, 

With some whom they hare taught that cunning. 
'Fhe furthest way about t’ o’ercome. 

In th’ end does prore the nearest home. 

By laws of learned duellists, 

They that are bruised with wood or fists, sso 
And think one beating may for once 
Suffice, are cowards and poltroons : 

But if they dare engage t’ a second. 

They’re stout and gallant fellows reckon’d. 

Th’ old Bomans freedom did bestow, 

Our Princes worship, with a blow. 

King Pyrrhus cored his splenetic 
And testy courtiers with a kick. 

'The Negus,^ when some mighty lord 
Or potentate’s to be restored, 240 

And pardon’d for some great offence, 

With which he’s willing to dispense, 

First has him laid upon his belly. 

Then beaten bade, and side t’ a jelly : 


’ * NegDfi ; * a king ct Etfaiopta. 





fhiil 4oBet %» tiseai^ InimUj In^s, 

And ^yes thaais for f^e'pvinody Uows ; 
Bei>art» not m(«i% proud, «iiid boastiiog 
Of his magaaliCiiMi^ lib^roaatmg. 

The beartoa mldher provee moat numial, 

That, Hke his sword, esidures tiie aoTil ; 

And jnstij ’s h^ more formidahie. 

The more his ydimir 's maileaUie : 

But he that fears a hastinado 
Will ran awraj from'his own shadow- : 

And though I'm now in dunmoe &st, 

Bj our own parfy baselj 
Ransom, exctoge, parole, refused. 

And worse than hj the en’my uced ; 

In dose ealmta ' shut, past hope 
Of wit, or valour, to elope ; 

As beards, the nearer that they tend 
To th’ earth, still grow more reverend ; 

And cannons shoot the higher pitches. 

The lower we let down their breedies ; 
ril make this low dejected fate 
Advance me to a greater height. 

Quoth she. You’ve almost made me in love 
With that which did my fnty move. 

Great wits and valours, like great^ffeates. 

Do sometimes sink with their owm weighty; 
Th’ extremes of glory and of drame. 

Like east and west, become the same . 

No Indian ptinoe has to his palace 
More foU’wers dmn a thief to th’ gaUowa 
But if a beating seem so brave, 

What glories most a whipping have I 


* ‘ OfttasU : ’ a caga. 
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Such ^eat a^ieirem&Bls camst &il < m 
To cad salt <m a vokan’s tadi : 

For if 1 tfaout^t jonur aat’ml (adent 
Of passive courage ^ giAuat, 

As jou strain to have it thought, 

I could grovr amoroua^ and dote. 

When Hud^ess tiiie huiguage heani, 

•He pridc’d up %'ears, and sM:ed his beard. 
Thought he, this is^tibe lu<^f hour, 

Wines voric* when vines are in the flower ; 

This crisis then Til set my rest on, 

And put her boldly to the question ’ 

Madam, What you would seem to doubt 
Shall be to all the world made out ; aso 

How I’ve been drubb’d, and with what spirit 
And magnanimity I bear it ; 

And if you doubt it to be true. 

I’ll stake myself down against yon ; 

And if I fail in love or troth. 

Be you the winner, and take both. 

Quoth she. I’ve beard old cunning stagers 
Say, Fools for arguments use wagers ; 

And though I prmsed your valour, yet 
I did not mean to bau& your wit ; «oo 

Which if you have, you mmrt needs know 
What I have told you before now ; 

And you b’ erperiment have proved, 

I cannot love where I’m beloved. 

Quoth Hndibras, ’Tis a caprich 
Beyond th’ inflidacm of a witdi ; 

So cheats to pky with those stall aim 
That do not understmid the game. 

* ^ Winea work * ’ alkidiiig ta the lyyiiflgiMi iiNBt, thftt wMle viEes tun in 
ilower the wine in cellars tindei^goefl a degree of IhrmentatioTi* 
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him in JfW idly knms set 

As fii^ in antifne S^mm urns, 

To iraiw the deed, rainly light 
Those oidy tiud> see ttothiag by ’t 
, Have yon not |>ower to entertain, 

And render lore for lore sgain ; 

As no man can draw in his breath, 

At once, and force oat air beneath 1 
Or do yon lore yourself so much, 

To bear edl rivals else a gmt(^ 1 

What fate emt lay a greater enrae 

Than you upon yourself would force 1 82 o 

For wedlock without lore, some say. 

Is but a lock without a key. 

It is a kind of rape to marry 

One that neglects, or cares not for ye : 

For what does make it ravishment 
But being against the mind's consent I 
A rape that is the more inhuman 
For being acted by a woman. 

Why are you fair, but to entice us 
To love you, that you may despise us T sso 

But though you cannot love, you say. 

Out of your own fanatic way. 

Why should you not at least allow 
Those that love you to do so too 1 
For, as you fly me, and pursue 
Love more averse, so I do you ; 

And am by your own doctrine taught 
To practise what you call a &ult 
Quoth she, If what you say is true, 

You must fly me, as 1 do yon ; 

But ’tis not what we do, but say. 

In love and preaching that most sway. 


840 
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Quoth he, To me not to love, 343 

Is to forbid mj^polse to more, 

Mj beard to |row, mj ears to pri<^ up, 

Or (wheu I’m' iji a fit) to hiccup : 

Command me *10 p— ns out the moon. 

And ’twill ae easily be 4 me : 

Love’s power’s too ^eat to be withstood 
By feeble human flesh and hieod. sso 

’Twas he that brought upon his knees 
The hect’ring kill-cow Hercules ; 

Transform’d his leager-hon’s skin 
T’ a petticoat, and made him spin ; 

Seized on his club, and made it dwindle 
T’ a feeble distaff and a spindle. 

’Twas he made Emperors gallants 
To their own sisters and their aunts ; 

Set Popes and Cardinals agog. 

To plaj with pages at leap-frog. seo 

’Twas he that gave our Senate purges. 

And flux’d the House of many a burgess : 

Made those that represent thh nation 
Submit, and suffer amputation ; 

And all the Gfrandees 0’ th’ Cabal 
Adjourn to tubs, at spring and fall. ‘ 

He mounted Synod-men, and rode ’em 
To Qirty Lane and Little Sodom ; 

Made ’em curvet like Spanish jennets, • 

And take the ring at Madam ^ 370 

’Twas he that made Saint Francis do 
More than the Devil could tempt him to, 

In cold and firosty weather grow 
Enamour’d of a wife of snow ; 

^ ‘ Steaiiett’s ; ’ a notorious oharactor of the period. 
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Ai^ 1 ^ vm6 of T|;id temper, 

With melting dames aeeost, and tempt her ; 
Which idter In enjoyment quenching, 

He hung a ginland tm his en^ne. 

Quoth sde. If lore hare these effects. 

Why is it not forhid our sex 1 
Why is’t not damn'd, and interdicted, 

For diabolical and wicked I 
And sung, as out of tane, against, 

As Turk and Pope are by the Saints ? 

I find, I’ve greater reason for it, 

Thmi 1 believed before t’ abhor it. 

Quoth Hudibras, These sad effects 
Spring from your Heathenish neglects 
Of Love’s groat pow’r, which he returns 
Upon yourselves with equal scorns ; 

And those who worthy lovers slight, 

Plagues with prepost’rous appetite. ‘ ' 
This made the beauteous Queen of Crete 
To take a town-bull for her sweet ; 

And from her greatness stoop so low ' 

To be the rival of a cow : 

Others to prostitute their great hearts. 

To be baboons’ and monkeys’ sweethearts : 
Some with the Devil himself in league grow, 
By ’s representative, a Negro. 

’Twas this made Vestal maids love-sick, 
.And venture to be bur/d quick : 

Some by their fathers and their brothers 
To be made mistresses and mothers. 

’Tis this that proudest dames enamours 
On lackeys, and ml^ dw (kambres ; 

Their haughty stomachs overcomes. 

And makes ’em stoop to dirty grooms ; 
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To slight the iircvld, aod to dkf arage 4 o» 

C — s, issue, infwj, aad mfcrriege. ^ 

Quoth die, Hiese jSdpaeuts are sereie, 

Yet such as I shoiid rather bear 
Than trust men with their oaths, or prove 
Their Mth asdsecrwj in love. 

Says he, There is as wei^l^ reascat 
^or secresy in love, as treason. 

Love is a buiglarer, a ^on. 

That at the windore-eye dees sted in. 

To rob the heart, and with his prey* 

Steals out again a closer way, 420 

Which whosoever can discover, 

He’s sure (as he deserves) to suflfer. 

Love is. a &‘e, that bums and spaihles 
In men, as nat’rally as in charcoals, 

Which sooty chemists stop in holes, 

When out of wood they extract coals : 

So lovers should their passions choke, 

That though they bum, they may not smoke. 

’Tis like tl^ sturdy thief ^ that stole 
And dragg’d beasts backwards into ’s hole : 48o 

So Love does lovers, and us men 
Draws by the toils into his den. 

That no impression may discover. 

And trace t’ his cave the wary lover. 

But if you doubt I should reveal 
What you intrust me under seal. 

I’ll prove myself as close and virtuous 
As your own secretary Albertua® 

Quoth she, 1 grant you may be close 
In hiding what your aims propose : 440 

* * Sturdy tidef : ' Caens. See 2d toL of Cowper . — ^ ‘ Altwttus : ’ fiiehop 
of BaUsbon. 
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% men mean eomething else ; 

loTe be aU the world’s pretence, 
Houcks ^ mjthi^gic sense, 

Ihe iW snbstance the shadow, 

Whidi all address and courtship’s made to. 

Thought he, I understand jour plaj. 
And how to quit you your own way ; 

He that will win his D^me, must do - 
As Lore does, when he bends his bow ; 
With one'hand thrust the Lady from, 

And with the other pull her home. 

I grant, quoth he, wealth is a great 
Prorocatire to am’rous heat : 

It is all philtres, and high diet. 

That makes lore rampant, and to fly out ; 
’Tis beauty always in the flower, 

That buds and blossoms at fourscore : 

'Tis that by whidi the Sun and Moon, 

At their own weapons are out-done ; 

That makes knights-errant fall in trances. 
And lay about ’em in romances ; 

’Tis virtue, wit, and worth, and all 
That men divine and sacred call : > . ' 

For what is worth in any thing, ' 

But so much money as ’twill bring ? 

Or what but riches is there known, 

Whieh man (mu solely call his own ; 

In which no creature goes his hal^ 

Unless it be to squint and laugh ! 

1 do confess, with goods wad land, 

I’d have a wife at Moond hand ; 

And such you are : nor is’t your person 
Hy stomata’s set so sharp and fierce on ; 
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But ’tis (your better p«rt) jdur liobra 476 

Thirfi my enasaoui^d heart l^mtcbes : 

Let me ypor fortune but possesa, 

And settle your person bow you please ; 

Or make it o’er in trust to 1 h’ Devil, 

You’ll find me reasonable and oiviL 48 o 

Quotb she, 1 like this plainness better 
Than false mockfiassion, speech, or letter, 

Or any feat of qualm sowning,^ 

But hanging of yourself, or drowning ; 

^ our only way with me, to break * 

Your mind, is breaking of your neck : 

For as when merchants break, o’erthrown 
Like nine-pins, they strike others down ; 

So that would break my heart, which done. 

My tempting fortune is your own. 490 

These are but trifles ; ev’17 lover 
Will damn himself, over and over. 

And greater matters undertake 
For a less worthy mistress’ sake : 

Yet they’re the only ways to prove 
Th’ unfeign’d realities of love ; 

For he that hangs, or beats out ’s brains. 

The Devil’s in him if he feigns. 

Quoth Hudibras, This way’s too rough 
For mere experiment and proof ; fioo 

It is no jesting, trivial matter. 

To swing i’ th’ air, or douce in water, 

And, like a water-witch, try love ; 

That’s to destroy, and not to prove ; 

As if a man should be dissected. 

To find what part is disafiected : 


' ‘ Sowning : ’ swooning. 
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Y&m over. 

In tcOiit^ f&ax to fomc : 

Trost is a Ixiiili i Eit 

’Tis w de^^tato as a neck; 

Bended, th’ expenment’s mcnre certain ; 

Men ventoie necks to gidn a fortone : 

Tbe 8(ddier does E everj day 
(Bight to toe veek) for nxpence pay : 

Your pettifoggers damn toeir souls, 

To share wito knaves m cheating fools : 

And mevtoant8» ventuiing through the mainfl^ 
Sli^t pirates, rocks, and horns, for gain : 

This is toe way 1 advise you to ; 

Trust me, and see what I witt do. 

Quoth she, I should be loath to run 
MyseE all to’ hazard, and you none. 

Which must be done, unless some deed 
Of yours aforesaid do precede ; 

Give but yourseE one gentle swing 
For trial, and I'll cut the string : 

Or give that reVrend head a maul, 

Or two, or three, against a wall ; 

To show you are a man of mettle, ■ 

And rU engage myseE to settle. 

Quoth he. My head’s not made of brass. 
As Friar Bacon’s noddle was; 

Nor (like the Indian’s toull) so tcmgh. 

That authors say, ’twas mutoet pitxE ; 

As it had need to be, to enter 
As yet, on any new adventure ; 

You see what banp it has endured. 

That would, before new feats, be cured : 

But E that’s all you stand upon. 

Here strike me. Luck, it shidl be done. 
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PART BBC^. CAITTO I. 

QnolJi £^, 'Zlie maMer’s sot so &r gone 541 
As jou st^poae ; twx» wivds 4’ a baigam ; 

That may he 4(me, amd time enotogh, 

When you hare pveu downri^4 proof ; 

And yet 'tis no jantastic pique 
I have to love, nor «oy didike ; 

’Tis no implicit, nice an^ersion. 

^ T’ your conversation, mien, or person, 

But a just fear, test you ^uld prove 
False and perfidious m' love : sso 

► For if I thought you coidd be tru 0 » 

I could love twice as much as you. 

Quoth he, My faith, as adamantine. 

As chains of destiny, I’ll maintain ; 

True as Apollo ever spoke, 

Or oracle from heart of oak ; 

And if you’ll give my flame but vent. 

Now in close hugger-mugger pent. 

And shine upon me but benignly. 

With that one, and that other pigsney, fieo 

The sun and day shall sooner part 
Than love or you shake off my heart ; 

The sun, that shall no more dispense 
His own, but your bright influence : 

I’ll carve your name on barks of trees, 

With true-love-knots and flourishes. 

That shall infuse eternal spring, 

, And everlasting flourishing ; 

Drink every letter on’t in stum. 

And make it brisk champaign become : 67 o 

Where’er you tread, yom foot shall set 
The primrose and the violet ; 

All spices, perfumes, and sweet powders. 

Shall borrow from your breath their odours ; 

VOL. I. I 
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I^atore her cbffter shall renew, m 

And take all of things from you ! 

The world dep^d upon your eye, 

And whea you ^wn upon it, die : 

Only odr lords shall still surrive. 

New worlds and natures to outlive ; sso 

And like to heralds’ moons remain. 

All crescents, without change or wane. 

Hold, hold, quoth she, no more of this, 

Sir Knight, you take your aim amiss ; 

For you •Will find it a hard chapter 
To catch me with poetic rapture. 

In which your Mastery of Art 
Doth show itself, and not your heart : 

Nor will you raise in mine combustion, 

By dint of high heroic fustian. 590 

She that with poetry is won 
Is but a desk to write upon ; 

And what men say of her they mean 
No more than on the thing they lean. 

Some with Arabian spices strive 
T’ embalm her cruelly alive ; 

Or season her, as French cooks use 
Their hmt-goxtsts, bouillies, or ragomts : 

Use her so barbarously iU, 

To grind^ her lips upon a mill, eoo 

Until the facet dovbld^ doth 
Fit their rhymes rather than her mouth ; • 

Her mouth compared t’ an oyster’s, with 
A row of pearl in ’t, ’stead of teeth. 

Others make posies of her cheeks. 

Where red and whitest colours mix ; 

* ‘ To grind : ’ u e., to polish her like a ruby.— • ^ Facet doublet: ’ signi- 
608 a falAO coloured stone^ cut in many fitces or sides. 
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In which the lily and raae m 

For Indian and oeraae^ goes ; 

The Sun and Moon, by her bright eyes 
Edipsed, and darken’d in the skies, 

Are but black patches, that she wears. 

Cat into sons, and moons, and stars : 

By which astrologers^as well 
As those in hearen above, can tell 
‘ W^t strangp events they do foreshow 
Unto her under worl 5 below : 

Her voice, the music of the spheres. 

So loud, it deafens mortals’ ears. 

As wise philosophere have thought. 

And that ’s the cause we hear it not. eao 

This has been done by some, who those 
Th’ adored in rhyme would kill in prose ; 

And in those ribbons would have hung, 

Of which melodiously they sung. 

That have the hard fate to write best 
Of those still that deserve it least. 

It matters not how false, or forced, 

So the best things be said 0’ th’ worst ; 

It goes for nothing when ’tis said, 

Only the arrow ’s drawn to th’ head, 680 

Whether it be a swan or goose 

They level at ; so shepherds use 

To set the same mark on the hip 

Both of their sound and rotten sheep : 

For wits that carry low or wide. 

Must be aim’d higher or beside 

The mark, which else they ne’er come nigh. 

But when they take their aim awry. 

' ^ ladiAn UM and ceroae : * lake, a fine crimson sort of point , caroscif a 
preparation of lead with riuegar, eommonly called white*IOid. 
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This way t' attire, with yow Muse, 

As one cot oat to pais your tricks on, 

With Fulbams of poetic fiction : ^ 

1 rather hoped 1 should no more 
Hear from you o’ th' gallanting score ; 

For hard dry-bastings used to prove 
The readiest remedies of love ; 

Next a dry diet ; but if those fait, 

Yet this uneasy loop-hofed jail, 

In which ye ’re hamper’d by the fetiock, 

Cannot but put y’ in mind of wedlock ; eeo 

Wedlock, that’s worse than any hole here, 

If that may serve you for a cooler, 

T’ allay your mettle, all agog 
Upon a wife, the heavier clog : 

Nor rather thank your gentler fate. 

That, for a bruised or broken pate. 

Has freed you from those knobs that grow 
Much harder on the marry’d brow. 

But if no dread can cool your courage, 

From vent’ring on that dragon, mama^ ^ 
Yet give me quarter, and advance . 

To nobler aims your puissance ; 

Level at Beauty and at Wit ; 

The fairest mark is easiest hit. 

Quoth Hudibras, I am beforehand. 

In that already, with your command ; 

For where does Beauty and high Wit 
But in your Constellation meet 1 
Quoth she. What does a match imply. 

But likeness and equality ? ero 

' ‘ FalhamtofpoeUofioUoQ:' out wocda for folae dice. 
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I know j(W cl^mot ^ink me fit «n 

To be the yoke-feflow ei your wit ; ' 

Nor take one of so mean deserts, 

To be the partner of your parte ; 

A grace which, if I could believe, 

IVe not the conscience to receive 
That conscience, quoth Hudibras, 

* Is misinform’d — ^I’U state the cai» ; 

A man may ' be a legal donor 
Of anything whereof he ’s owner, eso 

And may confer it where he lists, 
r th’ judgment of all casuists : 

Then wit, and parts, and valour may 
Be alienated, and made away. 

By those that are proprietors, 

As I may give or sell my horse. 

Quoth she, I grant the case is true, 

And proper ’twixt your horse and you ; 

But whether I may take, as well 

As you may give away or sell 1 6»o 

Buyers you know, are bid beware ; 

And worse than thieves receivers are. 

How shall I answer Hue and Ciy, 

For a roan gelding, twelve hands high. 

All spurr’d and switch’d, a lock on ’s hoof, 

A sorrel mane ? Can I bring proof. 

Where, when, by whom, and what y’ were sold for. 
And in the open market toll’d for ? 

Or, should I take you for a stray. 

You must be kept a year and day too 

(Ere I can own you) hdre i’ th’ pound. 

Where, if ye ’re sought, you may be found ; 

And in the meantime 1 mast pay 
For all your provender and hay. 
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Qaoth be, It ^nds me much upon 
T enervate Cbis ol^eGtion, 

And prove myself, by topic clear, 

No gelding, as yon would infer. 

Loss of virility’s averr’d 
To be the cause of loss of beard, 

That does (like embryo in the womb) 
Abortive on the chin become : 

This first a woman did invent, 

In envy of^an’s ornament, 

Semiramis of Babylon, 

Who first of all cut men o’ th’ stone, 

To mar their beards, and laid foundation 
Of sow-geldering operation : 

Look on this beard, and tell me whether 
Eunuchs wear such, or geldings either % 
Next it appears I am no horse. 

That I can argue and discourse, ' , 
Have but two legs, and ne’er a 

Quoth she. That nothing will,^hd; 
For some philosophers of late here, 
Write, men have four legs by tiatin^, 
And that ’tis custom makes them go 
Erroneously upon but two ; 

As ’twas in Germany made good, 

B’ a boy that lost himself in a wood. 
And, growing down t’ a man, was wont 
With wolves upon all-fours to hunt. 

As for your reasons drawn from tails. 

We cannot say they ’re true or false. 

Till you explain yourself, and show 
B’ experiment 'tis so or no. 

Quoth be, If you’ll j<Hn iwue on ’< 

I’ll ^ve you sat’sfact’fy account ; 
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So you will promise, if you lose, 7s» 

To settle all, aud be my spouse. 

That never shall be done (quoth she) 

To one that wants a tail, by me ; 

For tails by Nature sure were meant, 

As well as beards, for ornament ; 

And though the vulgar count them homely, 

.In men or beast they are so comely. 

So genteel, drh-mode^ and handsome, 

I’ll never marry man that wants one : 

And till you can demonstrate plain* 

You have one equal to your mane^ 750 

rU be tom piecemeal by a horse, 

Ere I’ll take you for better or worse. 

The Prince of Cambay’s daily food 
Is asp, and basilisk, and toad, 

Which makes him have so strong a breath, 

Bach night he stinks a queen to death ; ^ 

Yet I shall rather lie in’s arms 
Than yours on any other terms. 

Quoth he. What Nature can afford 
I shall produce, upon my word ; 760 

And if she ever gave that boon 
To man, I’ll prqve that I have one ; 

I mean by postulate illation, 

When you shall offer just occasion : 

But since ye ’ve yet deny’d to give 
My heart, your pris’ner, a reprieve, 

But made it sink down to my heel, 

Let that at least your pity feel. 

And for the sufferings of your martyr. 

Give its poor enltertainer quarter ; 

' ‘ Each night he etinka a <]aeen to death : ’ alluding W the ttoiy of Ma- 
eamnt, Snltan of Cambaya. 
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Aad by m mainprise, grant m 

Delif’iy from this base restnunt 
Quoth Ae, I grieye to see your leg 
Stuck in a hole here like a peg ; 

And if I knew which way to do ’t 
(Your honour safe), I ’d let you out. 
ibat dames, jail-delireiy 
Of errant knights, hare been set free. 

When by enchantment 4hey have been, 

And sometimes for it, too, laid in, 78o 

Is that wSich knights are bound to do 
By order, nath, and honour too ; 

For what are they renown’d and famous else. 

But aiding of distressed damosek ? 

But for a lady, no ways errant. 

To free a knight, we have no warrant 
In any authentical romance. 

Or classic author yet of France ; 

And I 'd be loath to have you break i 
An ancient custom for a freak : 7M 

Or innovation introduce. 

In place of things of antique use, 

To free your heels by any course. 

That might b' unwholesome tp your spura ; 

Which if I should consent unto, 

It is not in my power to do ; 

For 'tis a service must be done ye. 

With solemn previous ceremony, 

Which always has been used t’ untie 

The diarms of thrae who here do lie : soo 

For as the Andents heretofore 

To Honour’s temple had no <^oor 

But that whidt thoro)^ Virtue’s lay. 

So from this dnngec^ there 's no way 
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To honour’d Freedom, but bjr paesing m 

That other virttloas adhool of Lashing,* 

Where knights %re kept in narrow lists, 

With wooden lo<^ets Tijout their wrists ; 

In which they for a while are tenants, 

And for their ladies sirffer prance : sio 

Whipping, that ’s Virtiw’s gowemess, 

•Tutress of Arts and Sciences ; 

That mends the gross mistakes of Nature, 

And puts new life into dull matter • 

That lays foundation for renown, 

And all the honours of the gown. ‘ . 

This suffer’d, they are set at large. 

And freed with honourable discharge ; 

Then, in their robes the penitentials 
Are straight presented with credentials, sso 

And in their way attended on 
By magistrates of eTery town ; 

And, all respect and charges paid, 

They ’re to their ancient seats convey’d. 

Now if you’ll venture, for my sake. 

To try the toughness of your back, 

And suffer (as the rest have done) 

The laying of a whipping on 
(And may you prosper in your suit. 

As you with equal vigour do ’t), sso 

I here engage myself to loose ye. 

And free your heels from caperdewsie. 

But since our sex’s modesty 
Will not allow 1 should be by, 

Bring me, on oatl^ a fair account. 

And honour too, whmi you have done ’t ; 

And I’ll admit you to the place 
You claim as due in my gpod grace. 
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matrimoay ,^&d liaQging go sso 

By d<»t’ny, wtij not whipping too 1 
'Waia.i med’cino else can cure the fits 
Of lovers when they lose their wits 1 
Lov^e is a boy, by poets styled ; 

Then spare the rod, and spoil the child. 

A Persian Emp’ror whipp’d his grannam, 

The Sea,^ hislnother Venus came on ; 

And hence some rer’rend men approve 
Of rosemary® in making love. 

As skilfuf coopers hoop their tubs 
With Lydian and with Phrygian dubs sso 
Why may not whipping have as good 
A grace, perform’d in time and mood. 

With comely movement, and by art, 

N, Raise passion in a lady’s heart ? 

It is an easier way to make 

Love by, than that which many take. 

Who would not rather suffer whippin’, ,• 

Than swallow toasts of bits of ribbon 1 
Make wicked verses, treats, and faces, 

And spell names over, with beer-glasses 1 sco 
Be under vows to hang and die 
Love’s sacrifice, and all a lie 1 
With China oranges and tarts, 

And whining plays, lay baits for hearts 1 
Bribe chambermaids with love and money. 

To break no roguish jests upon ye ? 

For lilies limn’d on cheeks, and roses, 

With painted perfumes, hazard noses 1 

* Em^ror/ &o. : Xerxes, whe used to whip the seas and wind. — 

* * Eotemiiy ros fftarmtia-^aea^dew ; ailnding to the fiible of Venus rising 
from the eea-foam. — ^ * With hyUim and with Phrygian dubs : * alluding 
to the lydian and Phrygian meaanree of mndo. 
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Or yent’rmg to be brisk and wanton, 8$» 

Do penance in a paper lanthom 1 
All this you may compound for now, 

By sufiTring what I offer you ; 

Which is no n]i)Te than has been done 
By knights for ladies long agoue. 

Did not the great La Mancha do so 
For the Infanta Del Taboso 1 * 

Did not th’ illustrious Bassa make 
Himself a slave for Misse’s sake ; ^ 

And with bull’s pizzle, for her lore, 

Was taw’d as gentle as a glove 1 sso 

Was not young Florio sent (to cool 
His flame for Biancafioi’e) to school, ^ 

Where pedant made his pathic bum 
For her sake suffer martyrdom 1 
Did not a certain lady whip. 

Of late, her husband’s own'lordship ; 

And, though a grandee of the House, 

Claw’d him with fundamental blows ; 

Ty’d him stark naked to a bed-post. 

And firk’d his hide, as if sh’ had rid post ; 8»o 

And after in the Sessions-court, 

Where whipping ’s judged, had honour for 't ? 

This swear you will perform, and then 
I’ll set you from th’ enchanted den, 

' And the Magician’s circle, clear. 

Quoth he, I do profess and swear. 

And will perform what you enjoin. 

Or may I never see you mine. 

Amen (quoth she), then turn’d about, 

And bid her Squire let him out. aoo 

^ * MtsRe^s sake : * in Sendeiy’s romance. ^ florio seiil to scbool : * a 
storj of Florio and Biancafiore in French. 
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ere an if%t«could be fonnd 
T aiado the diams another bound, 

The Snn grew low and left the skies. 
Put down (some write) by ladies’ eyes ; 
The Moon pall’d off her veil of light. 
That hides her face by day from sight 
(Mysterious veil, of brightness made, 
That ’s both iSIr lustre and her shade), 
And in the lantern of the night. 

With shining horns hung out her light : 
For darkness is the proper sphere 
Where all false glories use t’ appear. 
The twinkling stars began to muster, 
And glitter with their borrow’d lustre ; 
While sleep the weaiy’d world relieved. 
By counterfeiting Death revived. 

His whipping penance, till the mom, 
Our vot’ry thought it best t’ adjourn. 
And not to carry on a work 
Of such importance in the dark 
With erring haste, but rather stay. 

And do ’t in th’ open face of day; 

And in the meantime go in quest 
Of next retreat to take bis rest. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The Knlgit fUid Squire^ in hot dispute. 

Within m aee of fyiing out. 

Are parted with a sudden fipight 
Of strange alarm, and straiiger i^ht; 

With which adventuring to etiokle, 

They ’re sent away «i nasty pickle. 

Tis Btrange how aome men’s tempers suit 
(Like bawd and brandy) with dispute ; 

That for their own opinions stand fast 
Only to have them claw’d and canvass’d ; 

That keep their consciences in cases, 

As fiddlers do their crowds and bases, 

Ne’er to be used but when they ’re bent 
To play a fit for argument ; 

Make true and false, unjust and just. 

Of no use but to be discuss’d ; lo 

Dispute, and set a paradox, 

Like a strait boot, upon the stocks, 
j^nd stretch’d it more unmercifully 
'Than Helmont, Montaigne, White, or Tully. 

So tli’ ancient Stoics, in their porch. 

With fierce dispute maintain’d their church, 

Beat out their brains in fight and study. 

To prove that virtue is a body ; 

That bonum ^ is an animal. 

Made good with stout polemic brawl ; 20 

In which some hundreds on the place 
Were slain outright, and many a face 


* * Bonum good. 
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Eetrench^4 ^ nose,, imd .ejes, and beard, 
0b mauitaiB what ^eir sect arerr’d. 

All whidi the Knight and Squire, in wrath 
Had like t’ hare suffer’d fiir their faith, 
Each shripng to make good his own. 

As bj the sequel shall be shown. 

The Sun had long since in the lap 
Of Thetis taken out his nap. 

And, like a lobster boil’d, the Morn 
Prom black to red began to turn ; 

When Hndibras, whom thoughts and aching 
’Twixt sleeping kept, all night, and waking, 
Began to rub his drowsj eyes. 

And from his couch prepared to rise. 
Resolving to despatch the deed 
He vow’d to do, wii|h trusty speed. 

But first, with knocking loud, and bawling. 
He roused the Squire, in truckle lolling ; 
And, after many circumstances. 

Which vulgar authors in romances 
Do use to spend their time and wits on. 

To make impertinent description ; 

They got (with much ado) to horse, . 

And to the castle bent their course. 

In which he to the Dame before 
To suffer whipping-duty swore, 

Where now arrived, and half unharness’d, 
To carry on the work in earnest, 

He stopp’d, and paused upon the sudden, 
And with a serious forehead plodding 
Sprung a new scruple in his head. 

Which first ho scratch'd, and after said : 
Wllhther it be direct infiringeing 
An oath, if I should waive this swingeing, 
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And what Fve sworn tS bear, forbear, 
And BO V equivocation swear ; 

Or whether ’t hi’ a lesser sin 
To be forswonl, than act the thing ; 

Are deep and subtle points, which must, 
T inform my Conscience, be discuss’d ; 

In which to err a tittle may 
To errors infinite make way ; 

And therefore I desir§ to kfiow 
Thy judgment ere we further go. 

Quoth Ralpho, Since you do enjdin 't, 

I shall enlarge upon the point ; 

And, for my own part, do not doubt 
The afSrmative may bo made out. 

But first, to state the case aright, 

For best advantage of our light ; 

And thus ’tis : Whether ’t be a sin 
To claw and curry your own skin, 

Greater, or less, than to forbear. 

And that you are forsworn forswear. 

But first, o’ th’ first : The inward man. 
And outward, like a clan and clan. 

Have always been at daggers-drawing. 
And one another clapper-chiwing : 

Not that they really cufij or fence. 

But in a spiritual mystic sense ; 

Which to mistake, and make ’em squabble. 
In literal fray ’s abominable : 

'Tis Heathenish, in frequent use 
With Pagans, and apostate Jews, 

To dflTer sacrifice of Bridewells, 

Like modern Indians to their idols ; 

And mongrel Christians of our times. 

That expiate less with greater crimes. 
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Aod call the foul obcftmnation oi 

Contrition and mortification. 

Is ’t not enough we ’re bruised and kicked, 

With sinful members of the wicked ; 

Our vessels, that are sanctify’d. 

Profaned and curr/d back and ade ; 

But we must claw ourselves with shameful 
And Heathen stripes, by their example ? 

Which (were there nothing to forbid it) 

Is impious, because they did it : loo 

This thertfore may be justly reckon’d 
A heinous sin. Now, to the second, 

That Saints may claim a dispensation 
To swear and forswear on occasion, 

I doubt not, but it will appear 

With pregnant light,: The point is clear. 

Oaths are but words, and words but wind ; 

Too feeble implements to bind. 

And hold with deeds proportion, so 
As shadows to a substance do. no 

Then when they strive for place, ’tis fit 
The weaker vessel should submit. 

Although your Church be opposite 
To ours, as Black Friars arc to White, 

In rule and order, yet I gnmt 
You are a Reformado Saint ; 

And what the Saints do claim as due, 

You may pretend a title to. 

But Saints, whom oaths and vows oblige. 

Know little of their privilege, 120 

Further (I mean) them canying on 
Some self-advantage of their own : 

For if the Devil, to serve his turn, 

Can tell truth, why the Saints should scorn. 
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When it serves theirs, to swear and lie, i26 

I think idiere ’s Kttle reason why ; 

Else h’ has a greater power than they. 

Which 'twere impiety to say. 

We ’re not commanded to forbear. 

Indefinitely, at all to swear ; lao 

But to swear idly, and in vain, 

Without self-interest or gam ; 

For breaking of an oith and lying, 

Is but a kind of self-denying, • 

A saint-like virtue, and from hence 
Some have broke oaths by Providence ; 

Some, to the glory of the Lord, 

Perjured themselves, and broke their word : 

And this the constant rule and practice 
Of all our late apostles’ acts is. no 

Was not the Cause at first begun 
With perjury, and carry ’d on '( 

Was there an oath the godly took. 

But in due time and place they broke ? 

Did we not bring our oaths in first, 

Before our plate, to have them burst, 

And cast in fitter models, for 
The present use of Church and War 1 
Did not our worthies of the House, 

Before they broke the peace, break vows ? iso 
For, having freed us, first from both 
Th’ Allegiance and Suprem’cy oath, 

Did they not next compel the nation 
To take and break the Protestation ? 

To swear, and after to recant. 

The Solemn League and Covenant ? 

VOIi. I. K 
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To take th’ Engagement,^ and disclaim it, 157 
Enforced bj those who first did frame it \ 

Did they not swear at first to fight 
For the King’s, safety, and his right ; 

And after march’d to find him out, 

And charged him home with horse and foot ; 

But yet still had the confidence 
To swear it was in his defence \ 

Did they not swear to Kve and die 
With Essqjc, and straight laid him by 1 
If that were all, for some haiie swore 
As false as they, if they did no more ; 

Did they not swear to maintain Law, 

In which that swearing made a flaw ? 170 

For Protestant Religion vow. 

That did that vowing disallow 1 
For privilege of Parliament, 

In which that swearing made a rent \ 

And since, of all the three, not one 
Is left in being, ’tis well known. 

Did they not swear, in express words, 

To prop and back the House of Lords ; 

And after turn’d out the whole houseful 
Of Peei-s, as dang’rous and unuseful \ iso 

So Cromw'ell, with deep oatlis and vows. 

Swore all the Commons out 0’ th’ House ; 

Vow’d that the red-coats would disband. 

Ay, marry would they, at their command ; 

And troll’d them on, and swore, and swore. 

Till th' army turn’d them out of door. 

This tells us plainly what they thought. 

That oaths and swearing go for nought, 

* ' Engugiment : * by the Eugragement every man waA to swear, to be true 
and iiutbfiil to tbe Ooverumeut established, without a King or House of Peers. 
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And that by them th’ were only meant, i89 

To serve for an expedient : 

What was the public faith found out for, 

But to siui’ men of what they fought for 1 
The public faith, which every one 
Is bound t’ observe, yet kept by none ; 

And if that go for nothing, why 
Should private faith have such a tie ? 

Oaths were not purposed, more than law. 

To keep the good and just in awe, ^ 

But to confine tl^ bad and sinful. 

Like mortal cattle in a pinfold. 200 

A Saint ’s 0’ tV heav’nly realm a Peer : 

And as no Peer is bound to swear 
But on the Gospel of his honour. 

Of which he may dispose, as owner ; 

It follows, though the tiling be forgery, 

And false t’ affirm it is no perjury. 

But a mere ceremony, and a breach 
Of nothing but a form of speech ; 

And goes for no more, when ’tis took, 

Than mere saluting of the book. 210 

Suppose the Scriptures arc of force. 

They ’re but commissions of course ; 

And Saints have freedom to digress. 

And vary from ’em, as they please ; 

Or misinterpret them by private 
Instructions, to all aims they drive at. 

Then why should we ourselves abridge, 

And curtail our own privilege ? 

Quakers (that, like to lanterns, bear 

Their light within ’em) will not swear ; 220 

Their gospel is an Accidence,^ 

* ‘ Accidence : * aliiidiog (o their lit^ai renderings of Scripture. 
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By -which they construe Conscience, 222 

'^And hold no sin So deeply red, 

As that of breaking Priscian’s ^ head 
(The head and founder of their order, 

That stirring hats held worse than murder). 

These thinking they ’re obliged to troth 
In swearing, will not take an oath ; 

Like mules, who, if they ’ve not their will 
To keep their own pace*, stand stock-still ; 230 

But they ^re weak, and little know 
What free-born consciences i|^ay do. 

’Tis the temptation of the Devil 
That makes all human actions evil : 

For Saints may do the same things by 
The Spirit, in sincerity. 

Which other men are tempted to. 

And at the Devil’s instance do ; 

And yet the actions be contrary, 

J ust as the Saints and Wicked vary. 240 

For as on land there is no beast. 

But in some fish at sea ’s express’d ; 

So in the Wicked there ’s no vice 
Of which the Saints have not a spice ; 

And yet that thing that ’s pious in 
The one, in th’ other is a sin. 

Is ’t not ridiculous, and nonsense, 

A Saint should be a slave to Conscience ; 

That ought to be above such fancies, 

As far as above ordinances ? 250 

She ’s 2 of the Wicked, as I guess, 

B’ her looks, her language, and her dress : 

And though, like constables, we search. 

For false wares, one another’s Church ; 

• Prinian ; ’ th« great grammarian. • ‘ BWs : ’ tlie widow, naimly. 
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Yet all of ua hold this for true, 256 

No faith is to the Wicked due ; 

For truth is precious and divine, 

Too rich a pearl for carnal swine. 

Quoth Hudibras, All this is true, 

Yet ’tis not fit that ail men knew 260 

Those mysteries and revelaticms : 

And therefore topical evasions 
Of subtle turns and shifts of sense. 

Serve best with the Wicked for pretence, 

Such as the learned Jesuits use, * 

And Presbyteriafis, for excuse, 

Against the Protestants, when th’ happen 
To find their Churches taken napping : 

As thus : A breach of oath is duple, 

And either way admits a scruple, 270 

And may be ex parte of the maker, 

More criminal than th’ injured taker ; 

For he that strains too far a vow. 

Will break it, like an o’er-bent bow ; 

And he that made, and forced it, broke it, 

Not he that for convenience took it: 

A broken oath is, quatenus oath. 

As found t’ all purposes of troth. 

As broken laws are ne’er the worse, 

Nay, till they ’re broken, have no force. 280 

What ’s Justice to a man, or Laws, 

That never comes witliin their claws 1 
They have no pow’r, but to admonish. 

Cannot control, coerce, or j/iinish. 

Until they ’re broken, and then touch 
Those only that do make ’em such. 

Beside, no engagement is allow’d 
By men in prison made, for good ; 
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For when they're set at liberty, 239 

• They ’re from th' engagement, too, set free. 

The Rabbins write. When any Jew 
Did make to God or man a tow. 

Which afterwards he found untoward, 

I And stubborn to be kept, or too hard ; 

Any three other Jews 0’ th’ nation 
Might free him from the obligation : 

And have not two Saints power to use 

A greater privilege than three Jews 1 

The court? of Conscience, which in man 

Should be supreme and sovereign, 300 

Is ’t fit should be subordinate 

To cv’ry petty court i’ th’ State, 

And have less power than the lesser. 

To deal with perjury at pleasure ? 

Have its proceedings disallow’d, or 
Allow’d, at fancy of py-powder 1 ^ 

Tell all, it does or docs not know. 

For swearing ex officio f 

Be forced t’ impeach a broken hedge, 

And pigs unringed at Yis. Franc, pledge ? ^ 310 

Discover thieves, and bawds, recusants, 

Priests, witches, eaves-droppers, and nuisance ; 

Tell who did play at games unlawful, 

And who fill’d pots of ale but half full ; 

And have no power at all, nor shift. 

To help itself at a dead lift 1 

Why should not Conscience have vacation 

As well as other courts o’ th’ nation ; 

Have equal power to adjourn, 

Appoint appearance and return ; 320 

* ‘ Py-powder : ’ this was the name of certain courts in France. 

* ^ Pledge : * alluding to old English custom, tliat every free-bom man, at 
tuniteeu years, found security for his loyalty. 
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And make as nice distinction serve sai 

To split a case, as those that carve, 

Invoking cuckolds’ names, hit joints ? 

Why should not tricks as slight do points ? 

Is not th’ High-court of Justice^ sworn 
To judge that law that serves their turn ? 

Make their own jealousies high treason, 

And fix ’em whomsoe’er they please on 1 
Cannot the learned counsel there 
Make laws in any sh^e appear 1 sso 

Mould ’em as witches do their clay, 

When they make pictures to destroy. 

And vex ’em into any form 
That fits their purpose to do harm ? 

Rack ’em until they do confess, 

Impeach of treason whom they please, 

And most perfidiously condemn 
Those that engaged their lives for them ; 

And yet do nothing in their own sense, 

But what they ought by oath and conscicncf' ? S40 
Can they not juggle, and, with slight 
Conveyance, play wdth wrong and right ; 

And sell their blasts of wind as dear, 

As Lapland witches bottled air 1 

Will not Fear, Favour, Bribe, and Grudge, 

The same case scv’ral ways adjudge 1 
As seamen with the self-same gale. 

Will sev’ral different courses sail ; 

As when the sea breaks o’er its bounds. 

And overflows the level grounds, sso 

Those banks and dams, that, like a screen. 

Did keep it out, now keep it in : 

* ‘ High* court of Justice:' the famous tribunal erected for the trial of 
Charles 1. 
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So vhen tjiiaQnic usui^atioB sss 

Inrades the freedom of a nation, 

The laws o’ th’ land that were intended 
To keep it out, are made defend it. 

Does not in Chanc’ry erery man swear 
What makes best for him in his answer ? 

Is nbt the winding up witnesses 

And nicking, more than half the bus’ness 1 seo 

For witnesses, like watches, go 

Just as they ’re set, too^fast or slow. 

And wherp in conscience they ’re strait-laced, 

’Tis ten to one that side is cast. 

Do not your juries give their verdict 
As if they felt the cause, not heai'd it f 
And as they please make matter of fact 
Run all on one side, as they ’re pack’d I 
Nature has made man’s breast no windores. 

To publish what he does within doors ; 370 

Nor what daik secrets there inhabit. 

Unless his own rash folly blab it. 

If oaths can do a man no good ^ 

In his own bus’ucss, why they should 
In other matters do him hurt, 

I think there 's little reason for ’t. 
lie that imposes an oath makes it. 

Not he that for convenience takes it ; 

Then how can any man be said 

To break an oath he never made ? 38o 

These reasons may perhaps look oddly 

T’ the wicked, though they evince the godly ; 

But if they will not serve to clear 
My honour, I am ne’er the near. 

Honour is like that glassy bubble ‘ 

That finds philosophers such trouble ; 

^ ‘ Gla»?y bubble : ’ alluding to a probleiu >%hich puzzled the Royal Society, 
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Whose least part crack’d, the Tirhole does fly, ssr 
And wits are crack’d to find ont why. 

Quoth Ralpho, Honour’s hut a word 
To swear by, only in a lord : 

In other men ’tis but a hufl’, . ■ 

To vapour with, instead of proof ; 

That, like a wen, looks big and swells, 

Is senseless, and just nothing else. 

Let it (quoth he) be what it will, 

It has the world’s opixfion still 
But as men are not wise that run 
The slightest hasard they may shun, 

There may a medium be found^out. 

To clear to all the world the doubt ; loo 

And that is, if a man may do ’t, 

By proxy whipp’d, or substitute. 

Though nice and dark the point appear 
(Quoth Ralph), it may hold up and clear. 

That sinners may supply the place 
Of suffering saints, is a plain case. 

Justice gives sentence many times 
On one man for another’s crimes. 

Our brethren of New England use 
Choice malefactors to excuse, no 

And hang the guiltless in their stead. 

Of whom the churches have less need ; 

As lately ’t happen’d : In a town 
There lived a cobbler, and but one. 

That out of doctrine could cut use. 

And mend men’s lives, as well as shoes. 

This precious brother, having slain. 

In times of peace, an Indian, 

Not out of malice, but mere zeal. 

Because he was an Infidel ; 


420 
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The mighfy Toyjipottymoy 421 

Sent to our eld»s an envoy, 

' Complaining sordy of the breach 
Of league, held forth by Brother Patch, 

■ Against the articles in force 
Between both Churches, his and ours ; 

For which he craved the saints to render 
Into his hands, or hang, th’ offender ; 

But they maturely having weigh’d. 

They had no more but^bim 0’ th’ trade 430 

(A man f^at served them in a double 
Capacity, to teach and cobble), 

Resolved to spare him ; yet to do 
The Indian Hoghan Moghan too 
Impartial justice, in his stead did 
Hang an old weaver that was bed-rid. 

Then wherefore may not you be skipp’d, 

And in your room another whipp’d \ 

For all philosophers, but the Sceptic, 

Hold whipping may be sympathetic. 44 ® 

It is enough, quoth Hudibras, 

Thou hast resolved and clear’d the case ; 

And canst, in conscience, not refuse. 

From thy own doctrine to raise use. 

I know tliou wilt not (for my sake) 

Be tender-conscienccd of thy back : 

Then strip thee of thy carnal jerkin. 

And give thy outward fellow a forking ; 

And when thy vessel is new hoop’d. 

All leaks of sinning wiD be stopp’d. 460 

Quoth Ralpho, You mistake the matter, 

For, in all scruples of this nattire. 

No man includes himself, nor turns 
The point upon his own concerns. 
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Aa no man of his own self ^tches <55 

The itch, or amorous French aches ; 

So no man does himself convince, 

By his own doctrine, of his sins : 

And though all cry down self, none means 
His own self in a literal sense : 460 

Besides, it is not only foppish, 

But vile, idolatrous, and Popish, 

For one man out of his own skin 
To frisk and whip another’s sin ; 

Aa pedants, out of school-boys’ breeches. 

Do claw and curry their own itches. 

But in this case it is profane. 

And sinful too, because in vain : 

For we must take our oaths upon it 
You did the deed, when I have done it. 470 

Quoth Hudibras, That ’s answer’d soon ; 

Give us the whip, we’ll lay it on. 

Quoth Ralpho, That we may swear true, 

’Twere propcrer that I whipp’d you ; 

For when with your consent ’tis done, 

The act is really your own. 

Quoth Hudibras, It is in vain 
(I see) to argue ’gainst the grain ; 

Or, like the stars, incline men to 

What they ’re averse themselves to do : 480 

For when disputes are weary’d out, 

’Tis interest still resolves the doubt. 

But since no reason can confute ye. 

I’ll try to force you to your duty ; 

For so it is, how'e’er you mince it. 

As, ere we part, I shall evince it ; 

And curry (if you stand out), whether 
You will or no, your stubborn leather. 
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Canst thoa refuse to be^ thy part 48 » 

r th’ ppWic trorl, ba#e as thou art 1 
To higgle thus for a few blows, 

To gain thy Knight an opulent spouse," 

Whose wealth his bowels yearn to purchase 
Merely for th’ int’rest of the Churches 1 
And when he has it in his claws, 

Will not be hide-bound to the Cause : 

Nor shalt thou find him a curmudgeon,^ 

If thou despatch it witfiout grudging : 

If not, resolve, before we go, 

That you and I must pull a crow. 5oo 

Y’ had best (quoth Ralpho), as the Ancjents 
Say wisely, have a care o’ th’ main chance, 

And look before you ere you leap ; 

For as you sow, you ’re like to reajj : 

And were y’ as good as George-a-fjreen.^ 

1 shall make bold to turn again ; 

Nor am I doubtful of the issue 
In a just quarrel, and mine is so. 

Is ’t fitting for a man of honour 

To whip the Saints, like Bishop Bonner 1 6io 

A knight t’ usurp the beadle’s office. 

For which you ’re like to raise brave trophies '( 

But 1 advise you (not for fear, 

But for your own sake) to forbear ; 

And for the Churches, which may chance 

From hence, to spring a variance 

And raise among themselves new scruples, 

Whom common danger hardly couples. 

Remember how in iurms and politics, 

We still have worsted tdl your holy tricks ; 520 

* * Curmudgeon : ’ a covetoos hnnke.— * ‘ G«orge-a-Greeii : ' the famous 
Findar of Wnkofieldf who fought wiyi Eobiu Hood and Little John, 
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Trepann’d your party with intrigue, ^ 621 

And took your grandees down a peg ; 
New-iftodell’d th’ army, and cashier'd 
All that to Legion Smec adhered ; 

Made a mere utensil 0’ your Church, 

And after left it in the lurch ; 

A scaffold to build up our own, 

And when we’d done with’t, pull’d it down ; 
Capoch’d ^ your Rabbhis of the Synod, 

And snapp’d their Canons with a Why-not ? sso 
(Grave Synod-men, that were revered 
For solid face, and depth of beard.) 

Their classic model proved a maggot, 

Their Direct’ry an Indian pagod ; 

And drown’d their discipline ® like a kitten. 

On which they ’d been so long a sifting ; 

Decry’d it as a holy cheat, 

Grown out of date and obsolete. 

And all the Saints of the first grass. 

As castling foals of Balaam’s ass. 64 0 

At this the Knight grew high in chase. 

And staring furiously on Ralph, 

He trembled, and look’d pale with ire. 

Like ashes first, then red as fire. 

Have I (quoth he) been ta’en in fight 
And for so many moons lain by ’t. 

And when all other means did fail. 

Have been exchanged for tubs of ale ( 

Not but they thought me worth a ransom 
Much more consid’rable and handsome, bbo 

But for their own sakes and for fear 
They were not safe when I was there ; 

* ‘ Capoch’d blindfolded. — * ‘ Discipline : ’ by classes which the Aasem^ 
bly of Divines sought to establish. 
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Now to be baffled by a scoundrel, 553 

An upstart sectary, and a mongrel, 

Such as breed out of peccant humoms 
Of our own Church, like wens or tumours, 

And, like a maggot in a sore. 

Would that which gave it life devour ; . 

It never shall be done or said. 

With that he seized upon his blade ; seo 

And Ralpho too, as quick and bold. 

Upon his, basket-hilt laid hold, 

With equal readiness prepared 
To draw, and stand upon his guard ; 

When both were parted on the sudden. 

With hideous clamour, and a loud one ; 

As if all sorts of noise had been 
Contracted into one loud din : 

Or that some member to be chosen. 

Had got the odds above a thousand, 570 

And, by the greatness of his noise. 

Proved fittest for his country’s choice. 

This strange surprisal put the Knight 
And wrathful Squire into a fright ; 

And though they stood prepared, with fatal 
Impetuous rancour, to join battle. 

Both thought it was the wisest course 
To waive the fight, and mount to horse. 

And to secure, by swift retreating. 

Themselves from danger of worse beating : sso 

Yet neither of them would disparage. 

By utt’ring of his mind, his courage, 

Which made ’em stoutly keep their ground, 

^ith horror and disdain wind-bound. 

And now the cause of all their fear 
By slow degrees approach’d so near, 
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They might distinguish diff ’rent noise 687 

Of horns, and pahs, and dogs, and boys, 

And kettle-drums, whose sullen dub 
Sounds like the hooping of a tub. 

But when the sight appear’d in view. 

They found it was an antique show ; 

A triumph, that for pomp and state, 

Did proudest Romans emulate : 

For as the Aldermen df Rome 
Their foes at training overcome, 

And not enlarging territory 
(As some, mistaken, write in story). 

Being mounted in their best array. 

Upon a car, and who but they 1 soo 

And follow’d with a world of tall lads. 

That merry ditties troll’d, and ballads. 

Did ride with many a Good-morrow, 

Crying, Hey for our town, thro’ the borough ; 

So when this triumph drew so nigh. 

They might particulars descry, 

They never saw two things so pat, 

In all respects, as this and that. 

First, he that led the cavalcade. 

Wore a sow-gelder’s flagellate, sio 

On which he blew as strong a levet, 

As weU-fee’d lawyer on his breviate ; 

When, over one another’s heads. 

They charge (three ranks at once) like Swedes. 
Next pans and kettles of all keys. 

From trebles down to double base ; 

And after them, upon a nag, 

That might pass for a forehand stag, 

A comet rode ; and on his staff 
A smock display’d did proudly wave ; sao 
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Then bagpipes of the loudest drones, ^2i 

"With snufBing, broken-winded tones. 

Whose blasts of air, in pockets shut, 

Sound filthier than froni the gut, 

And make a viler noise than swine, 

In windy weather, when they whine. 

Next one upon a pair of panniers. 

Full fraught with that which, for good manners, 
Shall here be namelesS, mix’d with grains. 

Which h*' dispensed among the swains, eso 

And busily upon the crowd 
At random round about bestow’d. 

Then, mounted on a homed horse. 

One bore a gauntlet and gilt spurs, 

Ty’d to the pummel of a long sword 
He held reversed, the point turn’d downward ; 
Next after, on a raw-boned steed. 

The conqueror’s Standard-bearer rid, 

And bore aloft before the champion 
A petticoat display’d, and rampant : 64 o 

Near whom the Amazon triumphant 
Hestrid her beast, and, on the rump on ’t. 

Sat face to tail, and bum to bum ; 

The warrior whilom overcome. 

Arm’d with a spindle and a distaff. 

Which, as he rode, she made him twist off ; 

And when he loiter’d, o’er her shoulder 
Chastised the refomiado soldier. 

Before the Dame, and round about, 

March’d whiflSers,^ and staffiers on foot. eso 

* ‘ Whtfflers : ’ 6fer8. This kind of procession wan called the Skimming- 
ton. See Soott in * Nigel/ who defines it, ^ a triumphal procession in honour 
of female supremacy, when it rose so high as to attract the attention of the 
neighbourhood.* 
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With lacqueys, grooms, valets, and pages, ««i 
In fit and proper equipages ; . 

Of whom, some torches bore, some links. 

Before the proud virago minx, 

That was both Madam, and a Don, 

Like Jfero’s Sporus, or Pope Joan ; 

And at fit periods the whole rout 

Set up their throats with clamorous shout. 

The Knight transported, and the Squire, 

Put up their weapons, and their ire : «6o 

And Hudibras, who used to ponder 
On such sights with judicious wonder. 

Could bold no longer to impart 
His an’madversions, for his heart. 

Quoth he, In all my life, till now, 

I ne’er saw so profane a show. 

It is a Paganish invention. 

Which Heathen writers often mention ; 

And he who made it had read Goodwin, > 

Or Ross,® or Cselius® Rhodogine, t’Td 

With all the Grecian Speeds and Stows, 

That best describe those ancient shows ; 

And has observed all fit decorums 
We find described by old historians ; 

For as the Roman conqueror, 

That put an end to foreign war, 

Eut’ring the town in triumph for it, 

Bore a slave with him, in his chariot ; 

So this insulting female brave, 

Carries behind her here a slave : f-so 

And as the Ancients long ago. 

When they in field defy’d the foe, 

* ‘ Goodwin : ’ Thomas, in his * Roman Antiquities.’ — ® ‘'Ross : ’ w part 
first, canto ii. — • ‘ Cselius ; ’ a Milan writer on shows and mummeries. 

VOL. 1. h 
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Hung out their mantles deUa guerre, ess 

So her proud Standard-bearer here, 

Waves on his spear, in dreadful manner, 

A Tyrian petticoat ^ for banner. 

Next links and torches, heretofore 
Still borne before the Emperor : 

And as in antique triumphs eggs 

Were borne for mystical intrigues : eso 

There ’s one in truncheon, like a ladle. 

That carries eggs too, fresh or addle ; 

And still at random, as he goes. 

Among the rabble-rout bestows. 

Quoth Ralpho, You mistake the matter ; 

For all th’ antiquity you smatter. 

Is but a riding, used of course. 

When “ The gray mare 's the better horse : " 

When o’er the breeches greedy women 

Fight to extend their vast dominion ; 700 

And in the cause impatient Grizel 

Has drubb’d her husband with bull’s pizzle, 

And brought him under covert baron. 

To turn her vassal with a mun'ain ; 

When wives their sexes shift, like hares, 

And ride their husbands, like night-mares. 

And they, in mortal battle vanquish’d, 

Arc of their charter disenfranchised. 

And by the right of war, like gills, 2 
Condemn’d to distaff, horns, and wheels ; 7 io 
For when men by their wives are cow’d. 

Their horns of course are understood. 

Quoth Hudibras, Thou still give.st sentence 
Impertinently, and against seni>c : 

^ ^ Tyrmu pettioc»at : ^ a petticoat purple, or scarlet, for which the city of 
Tyre was tamoua.— ‘ Gills : ’ gill-hooter, mi owl. 
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’Tis not the least disparagement ns 

To be defeated by the event, 

Nor to be beaten by main force. 

That does not make a man the worse, 

Although his shoulders with battoon 
Be claw’d and cudgell’d to some tune : 720 

A tailor’s ’prentice has no hard 
Measure, that ’s bang’d with a true yard ; 

But to turn tail, or run away. 

And without blows give up the dsjy. 

Or to surrender ere th’ assault, 

That ’s no man’s fortune, but his fault ; 

And renders men of honour less 
Than all the adversity of success : 

And only unto such this show 

Of horns and petticoats is due- 730 

There is a lesser profanation. 

Like that the Romans call’d Ovation : 

For as Ovation was allow’d 

For conquest purchased without blood ; 

So men decree those lesser shows. 

For vict’ry gotten without blows. 

By dint of sharp hard words, which some 
Give battle with, and overcome ; 

These mounted in a chair-curule, 

Which Modems call a Cucking-stooL 740 

March proudly to the river’s side. 

And o’er the waves in triumph ride ; 

Like Dukes of Venice, who are Said 
The Adriatic Sea to wed ; 

And have a gentler wife than those 
For whom the State decrees those shows. 

But both are Heathenish, and come 
From th’ Whores of Babylon and Rome ; 
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And by the Saints ahonld be withstood, 749 
As Antichristian and lewd ; 

And we, as such, should now contribute 
Our utmost stragglings to prohibit. 

This said, they both advanced, and rode 
A dog-trot through the bawling crowd, 

T’ attack the leader, and still press’d. 

Till they approach’d him breast to breast ; 

Then Hudibras, with faee and hand. 

Made sigmj for silence ; which obtain’d : 

What means (quoth he) this Devil’s procession 
With men of orthodox profession ? 760 

’Tis ethnique and idolatrous. 

From Heathenism derived to us : 

Does not the Whore of Babylon ride 
Upon her horned Beast astride. 

Like this proud Dame, who either is 
A type of her, or she of this 1 
Are things of superstitious function, 

Fit to be used in Gospel sunshine ? 

It is an Antichristian opera. 

Much used in midnight times of Popevy ; 770 

Of running after self-inventions 
Of wicked and profane intentions j 
To scandalize that sex, for scolding, 

To whom the Saints are so beholden. 

Women, who were our first apostles, 

Without whose aid we ’ad all been lost else ; 
Women, that left no stone unturn’d 
In which the cause might be concern’d ; 

Brought in their children’s spoons and whistles, 

To purchase swords, carbines, and pistols ; tso 
Their husbands’ cullies, and sweethearts. 

To take the Saints’ and Church’s parts ; 
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Drew several Gifted Brethren in, 78s 

That for the Bishops would have been, 

And fix’d ’em constant to the party, 

With motives powerful and hearty : 

Their husbands robb’d; and made hard shifts 
T’ administer onto their gifts, 

All they could rap, and rend, and pilfer, 

To scraps and ends of gold and silver ; 790 

Rubb’d down the teachers, tired and spent. 

With holding forth for ParUament ; 

Pamper’d and edify’d their zeal • 

With marrow puddings many a meal ; 

Enabled them, with store of meat. 

On controverted points, to eat ; 

And cramm’d them, till their guts did ache. 

With caudle, custard, and plum-cake. 

What have they done, or what left undone, 

That might advance the Cause at London \ soo 
March’d rank and file, with drum and ensign, 

T’ entrench the City for defence in ; 

Raised rampiers with their own soft hands. 

To put the enemy to stands ; 

From ladies down to oyster-wenches 
Labour’d like pioneers in trenches. 

Pell to their pickaxes, and tools, 

And help’d the men to dig like mofes. 

Have not the handmaids of the City 

Chose of their Members a Committee, 810 

For raising of a common purse, 

Out of their wages, to raise horse ? 

And do they not as triers^ sit 
" To judge what officers are fit ? 

' ‘ Triera : ’ ladies snob as Lady Middlesex and Lady Anne Waller were ac- 
tually appointed to examine into oompeteiu^ of o&oen. 
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Have they At that an let fly, sis 

Hit him toeotly o’er the eye, 

And running down his cheek, besmear’d 
With orange-tawny slime his beard ; 

But beard and slime being of one hue, 

The wound the less appear’d in view. 820 

Ihen he that on the panniers rode. 

Let fly on th’ other side a load ; 

And quickly charged again, gave fully, . 

In Ralpho’s face, another volley. 

The Knight was startled with the smell. 

And for his sword began to feel ; 

And Ralpho, smothered with the stink. 

Grasp’d his, when one that bore a link, 

O’ th’ sudden clapp’d his flaming cudgel. 

Like linstock, to the horse’s touch-hole ; sso 

And straight another, with his flambeau. 

Gave Ralpho o’er the eyes a damn’d blow. 

The beasts began to kick and fling, 

And forced the rout to make a ring ; 

Thro’ which they quickly broke their way. 

And brought them off from further fray ; 

And though disorder’d in retreat, 

Each of them stoutly kept his seat : 

For quitting both their swords and reins, 

They grasp’d with all their strength the manes, sio 
And, to avoid the foe’s pursuit, 

With spurring put their cattle to ’t ; 

And, till all four were out of wind, 

And danger too, ne’er look’d behind. 

After they ’d paused awhile, supplying 
Their spirits, spent with fight and flying, 

And Hudibras recruited force 
Of lungs, for action, or discourse : 
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Quoth he. That man is sure to lose, 8i» 

That fools his hands with dirty foes : 

For where no honour 's to be gain’d, 

’Tis thrown away in being maintain’d : 

’Twas ill for us, we had to do 
With so dishon’rable a foe : 

For tho’ the law of arms doth bar 
The use of venom’d shot in war ; 

Yet by the nauseous smell, and noisome. 

Their case-shot savours strong of poison, 

And doubtless have been chew’d with teeth 
Of some that had a stinking breath ; 8«o 

Else when we put it to the push. 

They had not given us such a brush : 

But as those poltroons that fling dirt, 

Do but defile, but cannot hurt ; 

So all the honour they have won, 

Or we have lost, is much at oue. 

’Twas well we made so resolute 
A brave retreat, without pursuit : 

For if we had not, we had sped 

Much worse, to be in triumph led ; sro 

Than which the Ancients held no state 

Of man’s life more unfortunate. 

But if this bold adventure e,’er 
Do chance to reach the Widow’s ear. 

It may, being destined to assert 
Her sex’s honour, reach her heart : 

And as such homely treats (they say) 

Portend good fortune, so this may. 

Vespasian being daub’d with dirt. 

Was destined to the empire for ’t : sso 

And from a scavenger did come 
To be a mighty prince in Rome ; 
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And why may not this foal address sss 

Presage in love the same success 1 
Then let us straight, to cleanse our wounds, 
Advance in quest of nearest ponds ; 

And after (as we first design’d) 

Swear I ’ve perform’d what she enjoin’d. 


CANTO III. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The Knigfit, with various doubts possess’d, 
To win the Lady, goes in quest 
Of Sifirophel, the Rosicrucian, 

To know the dest’nies’ resolution ; 

With whom being met, they both chop logic 
About the science astrologio ; 

Till, falling from dispute to fight, 

The Conj’rer’s worsted by the Knight. 


Doubtless the pleasure is as great 
Of being cheated, as to cheat ; 

As lookers-on feel most delight. 

That least perceive a juggler’s sleight ; 

And still the less they understand. 

The more th’ admire his sleight of hand. 

Some with a noise, and greasy light, 

Are snapp'd, as men catch larks by night, 
Ensnared and hamper’d by the soul, 

As nooses by the legs catch fowl. lo 

Some with a med’eine and receipt 
Are drawn to nibble at the bait ; 

And though it be a two-foot trout, 

’Tis with a single hair pull’d out. 
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Others believe no voice t’ an organ is 

So sweet as lawyer’s in jhis bar-gown ; 

Until with subtle cobweb-cheats. 

They ’re catch’d in knotted law, like nets ; 

In which, when once they are imbrangled. 

The more they stir, the more they ’re tangled ; 20 
And while their purses can dispute, 

There ’s no end of th’ immortal suit. 

Others still gape t’ anticipate 
The cabinet designs o^Fate, 

Apply to wizards, to foresee 
What shall, and what shall never be ; 

And as those vultures do forbode. 

Believe events prove bad or good. 

A flam more senseless than the roguery 

Of old aruspicy and aug’ry, so 

That out of garbages of cattle 

Presaged th’ events of truce or battle ; 

From flight of birds, or chickens pecking, 

Success of great’st attempts would reckon : 

Though cheats, yet more intelligible 
Than those that with the stars do fribble. 

This Hudibras by proof found true. 

As in due time and place we ’ll show : 

For he with beard and face made clean. 

Being moisted on his steed again, 40 

(AawRalpho got a cock-horse too, 
tlpon his beast, with much ado). 

Advanced on for the Widow’s house, 

T’ acquit himself, and pay his vows ; 

When various thoughts began to bustle, 

And with his inward man to justle. 

He thought what danger might accrue, 

If she should find he swore imtrue ; 
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Or if his Squire or he should fail, 49 

And not be punctual in their tale, 

It might at once the. ruin prove 
Both of his honour, faith, and love : 

But if he should forbear to go. 

She might conclude h’ had broke his vow ; 

And that he durst not now, for shame. 

Appear in court, to try his claim. 

This was the penn’worth of his thought. 

To pass time, and uneasy trot. 

Quoth he. In all my past adventures, 

1 ne’er was set so on the tenters ; eo 

Or taken tardy with dilemma, 

That ev’ry way I turn does hem me ; 

And with inextricable doubt 
Besets my puzzled wits about ; 

For though the Dame has been my bail. 

To free me from enchanted jail. 

Yet as a dog, committed close 

For some offence, by chance breaks loose. 

And quits his clog, but all in vain, 

He still draws after him his chain ; 70 

So, though ray ankle she has quitted. 

My heart continues still committed ; 

And like a bail’d and main-prized lover, 

Altho’ at large, I am bound over ; 

And when I shall appear in court, 

To plead my cause, and answer for ’t. 

Unless the judge do partial prove. 

What will become of me and love ? 

For if in our account we vary. 

Or but in circumstance miscarry. 

Or if she put me to strict proof, 

And make me pull my doublet off. 


80 
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To show, by evident record, 8 j 

Writ on my skin, I Ve kept my wwd, 

,How can I e’er expect to have her. 

Having demurr’d unto her favour 1 
' But faith, and love, and honour lost, 

Shall be reduced t’ a Knight o’ th’ Post ? ^ 

Beside, that stripping may prevent 

What I’m to prove by argument, 90 

And justify I have a tail ; 

And that way, too, my proof may fail. 

Oh ! that I could enucleate. 

And solve the problem of my fate ; 

Or find, by necromantic art. 

How far the Dest’nies take my part ; 

For if I were not more than certain 
To win and wear her, and her fortune, 

I ’d go no further in this courtship, 

To hazard soul, estate, and worship ; 100 

For though an oath obliges not. 

Where any thing is to be got 

(As thou hast proved), yet ’tis profane. 

And sinful, when men swear in vain. 

Quoth Ralph, Not far from hence doth dwell 
A cunning man, bight Sidrophel, 

That deals in Destiny’s dark counsels. 

And sage opinions of the Moon sells ; 

To whom all people, far and near. 

On deep importances repair ; 110 

When brass and pewter hap to stray. 

And linen slinks out of the way ; 

When geese and pullen are seduced. 

And sows of sucking pigs are choused : 

• ‘ Knight o’ tb’ Post ; ’ a hireling affidavit and oath maker. 
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When cattle %1 indisposition, 115 

And need th’ opinion of physician ; 

When murrain re^ns in hogs or sheep, 

And chickens languish of the pip ; 

When yeast and outward means do fail. 

And have no power to work on ale ; 120 

When butter does refuse to come. 

And love proves cross and humoursome ; 

To him with questions, and with urine. 

They for discov’ry flock, or curing. 

Quoth Hudibras, This Sldrophel 
I’ve heard of, and should like it well, 

If thou canst prove the Saints have freedom 
To go to sorc’rers when they need ’em. 

Says Ralpho, There 's no doubt of that ; 

Those principles I quoted late 130 

Prove that the Godly may allege 
For any thing their privilege ; 

And to the Dev’l himself may go. 

If they have motives thereunto. 

For, as there is a war between 

The Dev’l and them, it is no sin 

If they, by subtle stratagem, * 

Make use of him, as he does them. 

Has not this present Parliament 

A leger^ to the Devil sent, 140 

Fully empower’d to treat about 

Finding revolted witches out 1 

And has not he,® within a year, 

Hang’d threescore of ’em in one shire 1 
, Some only for not being drown’d ; 

And some for sitting above ground, 

^ Legtif : * witch-fioder. — * ^ He : ' Hopkins in the associated conuties. 
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Whole days and nights, upon their breeches, ut 
A nd, feeling pain, were bang’d for witches ; 

And some for putting knavish tricks 
Upon green geese and turkey chicks. 

Or pigs that suddenly deceased 
Of griefs unnat’ral, as he guess’d ; 

Who after proved' himself a witch, ^ 

And made a rod for his own breecL 
Did not the Devil appear to Martin 
Luther in Germaijy, for certain 1 
And would have gull'd him with a trick, 

But Mart, was too, too, politic. 

Did he not help the Dutch to purge 
At Antwerp their cathedral church ? ico 

Sing catches to the Saints at Mascon,* 

And tell them all they came to ask him ? 

Appear in divers shapes to Kelly, 

And speak i’ th’ Nun of Loudon’s belly ? 

Meet with the Parliament’s Committee, 

At Woodstock,® on a pers’nal treaty 1 
At Sarum take a Cavalier 
r th’ Cause’s service, prisoner 1 
As Withers in immortal rhyme 
Has register’d to after-time ? 

Do not our great reformers use 
Tliis Sidrophel to forebode news ; 

To write of vietbries next year, 

And castles taken yet i’ th’ air ? 

Of battles fought at sea, and ships 
Sunk two years hence, the last eclipse 

* ‘ A witch : * Hopkins himself was treated as he had treated the witches^ 
and had to flee the country. — * ‘ Sing catches to the Saints at Mascoii : ’ the 
devil, it was said, delivered his oracles in verse at Mascon in Burgoudy, which 
he sung to tunes, and made several lampoons upon the Huguenots. — * VVood- 
stock : ' see Scott's novel of the name. 
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A total overth*ow giv’n the King 177 

In Cornwall, horse and foot, next spring 1 
And has not he point-blank foretold 
WhatsVer the Close Committee would ? 

Made Mars and Saturn for the Cause, 

The Moon for fundamental laws ; 

The Ram, the Bull, and Goat declare 
Against the Book of Common-Prayer ? 

The Scorpion take the Protestation, 

And Bear engage for Refo^ation 1 
Made aU the royal stars’ recant, 

Compound, and take the Covenant 1 
Quoth Hudibras, The case is clear. 

The Saints may ’mploy a Conjurer, 190 

As thou hast proved it by their practice ; 

No argument like matter of fact is ; 

And we are best of all led to 
Men’s principles, by what they do. 

Then let us straight advance in quest 
Of this profound gymnosophist ; 

And as the Fates and he advise. 

Pursue or waive this enterprise. ■ >' 

This said, he turn’d about his steed, 

And eftsoons on th’ adventure rid ; 200 

Where leave we him and Ralph awhile, 

And to the Conj’rer turn our style, 

To let our reader understand 
What ’s useful of him beforehand. 

He had been long t’wards mathematics. 

Optics, philosophy, and statics, 

Magic, horoscopy, astrology, 

And was old dog at physiology : 


* * Ro)^ stare : * a ooFert satire on Charles 11. 
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But as a dog that turns the spit, 209 

Bestirs himself and plies his feet, 

' To climb the •wheel, but all in vain. 

His own weight brings him down again, 

And still he ’s in the self-same place 
Where at his setting out he was ; 

So in the circle of the arts, 

Did he advance his nat’ral parts. 

Till falling back still, fqjr retreat. 

He fell to juggle, cant, and cheat ; 

For as those fowls that live in water 

Are never wet, he did but smatter ; 220 

Whate’er he labour’d to appear. 

His understanding still was clear ; 

Yet none a deeper knowledge boasted. 

Since old Hodge Bacon, ^ and Bob Grosted.^ 

The intelligible world ® he knew. 

And all men dream on ’t to be true, 

%at in this world there ’s not a wart 
That has not there a counterpart ; 

Nor can there on the face of ground 
An individual beard be found, 2311 

’ That has not, in that foreign nation, 

’ A fellow of the self-same fashion ; 

So cut, so colour’d, and so curl’d, 

As those are in th’ inferior world : 

H’ had read Dee’s prefaces before,* 

The Devil, and Euclid, o’er and o’er, 

And all th’ intrigues ’twixt him and Kelly, 

Lascus and th’ Emperor, would tell ye : 

* ‘ Hodge Bacon : * Roger Bacon, commonly called Friar Bacon. — * * Bob 
Grosted : ’ Bishop Grosted was Bishop of Lincoln, 20 Henry III., a.d. 1235. 
— * * Intelligible : ' e , ideal world. — * * Dee’s prefaces before : ’ Dee wa« a 
Welshman, and educated at Oxford. He pretended to commeroc with spirits, 
and >vrote books on the subject. Kelly was his coadjutor, and so was I^cus 
or Alasco, if name whicli will suggest Kenilworth. 
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But 'with the itoon was more familiar 23$ 

Thau e’er was tdmanac well-wUler t 

Her secrets uuderstood so clear, • 

That some believed he had been there ; ^ 

Knew when she was in fittest mood 
For cutting corns, or letting blood ; 

When for anointing scabs or itches. 

Or to the bum applying leeches ; 

, When sows and bitchy may be spay’d. 

And in what sign best cider ’s made ; 

Whether the wane be, or increase. 

Best to set garlic, or sow pease ; 250 

Who first found out the Man i’ th’ Moon, 

That to the Ancients was unknown ; 

How many dukes, and earls, and peers. 

Are in the planetary spheres ; 

Their airy empire, and command. 

Their sev’ral strengths by sea and land ; , 

What factions they ’ve, and what they drive at 
In public vogue, or what in private ; 

With what designs and interests 

Each party manages contests. 26O 

He made an instrument to know 

If the Moon shine at full or no ; 

That would, as soon as e’er she shone, straight, 
Whether 'twere day or night demonstrate ; 

Toll what her di’meter to an inch is. 

And prove that she’s not made of green cheese. 

It would demonstrate, that the Man in 
The Moon ’s a sea Mediten-anean ; 

And that it is no dog nor bitch. 

That stands behind him at his breech ; 270 

But a huge Caspian sea, or lake, 

With arms, which men for legs mistake ; 

* ‘ Well- wilier : ’ compiler. 
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How large a gulf his tail composes, ars 

And what a goodly bay his hose is ; 

How many German leagues by th’ scale 
Cape Snout ’s froan Promontoiy Tail. 

He made a planetary gin, 

Which rats would run their own heads in, 

And come on purpose to be taken, 

Without the expense of cheese or bacon ; aso 
With lute-strings he would counterfeit 
Maggots that crawl on tlish of meat ; 

Quote moles and spots on any place 
O’ th’ body, Sy the index face ; 

Detect lost maidenheads, by sneezing, 

Or breaking wind of dames, or pissing ; 

Cure warts and corns, with application 
Of med’eines to th’ imagination ; 

Fright agues into dogs, and scare 

With rhymes the toothache and catarrh : 290 

Chase evil spirits away by dint 

Of cickle, horse-shoe, hollow-flin^ 

Spit fire out of a walnut-shell. 

Which made the Roman slaves rebel ; ’ 

And fire a mine in China here. 

With sympathetic gunpowder. 

He knew whats’ever ’s to be known. 

But much more than he knew would own : 

What med’eine ’t was that Paracelsus 

Coidd make a man with, as he tells us ; soo 

What figured slates are best to make. 

On wat’ry surface, duck or drake ; 

What bowling stones, in running race 
Upon a board, have swiftest pace ; 

' ‘ Roman slaves rebel ; ’ allading to tiie Servile war, headed by ^artacus, 
and occasioned by one Ennus professing to do as in the text 
VOI^ I. M 
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Whether a pnlae beat in the black sos 

List of a da^led louse’s back ; 

If systole or diastole more 
Quickest when he 's in wrath or love ; 

When two of them do run a race, 

Whether they gallop, trot, or pace ; sio 

How many scores a flea wiU jump 
Of his own length from head to rump. 

Which Socrates and Chserephon, 

In vain, essay’d so loifg agone ; ^ 

Whether his snout a perfect nose is, 

And not an elephant’s proboscis ; 

How many diflF’rent specieses 
Of maggots breed in rotten cheese ; 

And which are next of kin to those 
Engender’d in a chandler’s nose ; 320 

Or those not seen, but understood, 

That live in vinegar and wood. 

A paltry wretch he had, half-starved. 

That him iu^lace of Zany served, 

Hight Whacnum, bred to dash and draw. 

Not wine, but more unwholesome law ; 

To make ’twixt words and lines huge gaps, 

Wide as meridians in maps ; 

To squander paper, and spare ink. 

Or cheat men of their words, some think. sso 
From this, by merited degrees, 

He ’d to more high advancement rise ; 

To be an under-conjurer, ^ 

Or journeyman astrologer : 

His bus’ness was to pump and wheedle, 

And men with their own keys unriddle, 

* * Long igone : * Artstoplmiies, In Ms * Comedy of Ihe Clouds,* brings in 
Socrates and Chmrephon measuring the leaf) of a flea, from the one*8 beard to 
the otlierV 
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To make them to themselTCs gire anuwers, ssr 
For which they pay the Recromaacers ; 

To fetch and carry intelligence. 

Of whom, erf what, and where, and whence ; 

And all discoveries disperse 
Among th’ whole pack of conjurers : 

What cutpurses have left with them, 

For the right owners to redeem ,* 

And what they dare not vent, find out, 

To gain themselves and th’ art repute ; 

Draw figures, schemes, and horoscopes, 

Of Newgate, Bridewell, brokers’ shops, 

Of thieves ascendant in the cart ; 

And find out all by rules of art ; 350 

Which way a serving-man, that ’s run 
With clothes or money away, is gone ; 

Who pick’d a fob at holding forth. 

And where a watch, for half the worth. 

May be redeem’d ; or stolen plate 
Restored at conscionable rate. .. 

Beside all this, he served his master 
In quality of poetaster ; 

And rhymes appropriate coidd make 

To every month i’ th’ almanac ; ' sso 

When terms begin and end could tell. 

With their returns in doggerel ; 

When the Exchequer opes and shuts. 

And sow-gelder with safety cuts ; 

When men\iay eat and drink their fill. 

And when be temp’rate, if they will ; 

When use and when abstain from vice. 

Pigs, grapes, phlebotomy,* and spice. 


* * Fblebotomy : ’ letting Wood* 
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And as in prison m^n rogues beat sea 

Hemp, for the eeirice of the great ; 

So Whachom beat his dirty brains, 

T adranoe his master’s fame and gains ; 

And, like the Devil’s oracles. 

Put into doggerel rhymes his spells, 

Which over every month's blank page 
r th’ almanac strange bilks presage. 

He would an elegy compose 
On maggots squeezed out of his nose ; 

In lyric numbers write an ode on 

His mistress eating a black pudding ; sso 

And when imprison’d air escaped her. 

It puflF’d him with poetic rapture. 

His sonnets charm’d th’ attentive crowd. 

By wide-mouth’d mortal troll’d aloud, 

That, circled with his long-ear’d guests. 

Like Orpheus look’d among the beasts ; 

A carman’s horse could not pass by. 

But stood ty’d up to poetry ; 

No porter’s burden pass’d along, 

But served for burden to his song ; • 890 

■Each window like a pill’ry appears. 

With heads thrust through, nail’d by the ears ; 

All trades run in as to the sight 
Of monsters, or their dear delight. 

The gallow-tree, when cutting purse 
Breeds bus’ness for heroic verse, , 

Which none does hear but would %ave hung 
T’ have been the theme of such a sons. 

Those two together long had lived 
In mansion prudently contrived, 4oo 

Where neither tree nor house could bar 
The fiee detection of a star ] 
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And nigh an ancient obeHsk 403 

Was raised by him, found out by Fwk,* 

On which was written, not in words, 

But hieroglyphic mute of birds, 

Many rare pithy saws concerning 
The worth of astrologic learning : 

From top of this there hung a rope, 

To which he fasten’d telescope, 4 io 

The spectacles with which the stars 
He reads in smallest characters. 

It happen’d as a boy, one night, 

Did fly his tarsel ^ of a kite ; 

The strangest long- wing’d hawk that flies, 

That, like a bird of paradise, 

Or herald’s martlet,® has no legs. 

Nor hatches young ones, nor lays eggs : 

His trayi was six yards long, milk-white. 

At th’ end of which there hung a light, 420 

Enclosed in lantern made of paper, 

That far off like a star did appear. 

This Sidrophel by chance espy’d, 

And with amazement staring wide, 

Bless us ! quoth he, what dreadful wonder 
Is that appears in Heaven yonder 1 
A comet, and without a beard ! 

Or star that ne’er before appear’d ? 

I’m certain ’tis not in the scroll 

Of all thole beasts, and fish, and fowl, 430 

With which, like Indian plantations. 

The learned stock the (x>nstellations ; 

Nor those that drawn for signs have been. 

To th’ houses where the planets inn.^ 

* * Bisk : * a licea^te in phy^ and dabbler in aatrology. — • * Tarael : * 
falcon. * * Martlet : ' a little bird hi beraldiy withont 1^. — '* * Inn : ' a 
word of his own — to harbour or bait 
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It must be supematml. 

Unless it be lliat cannon-ball 

That, shot i’ th’ air point blank upright, 

Was borne to that prodigious height. 

That leam'd philosophers maintain. 

It ne’er came backwards down again ; 

But in the airy region yet 
Hangs like the body of Mahomet : 

For if it be above th^ Shade 

That by the earth’s round bulk is made, 

’Tis probable it may from far ^ 

Appear no bullet but a star. 

This said, he to his engine flew. 

Placed near at hand, in open view? 

And raised it till it levell’d right 
Against the glow-worm tail of kite. 

Then peeping through. Bless us I (quoth he) 
It is a planet now I see ; 

And, if I err not, by his proper 
Figure, that ’s like tobacco-stopper. 

It should be Saturn : yes, ’tis clear, 

’Tis Saturn ; but what makes him thwe 1 
He ’s got between the Dragon’s taS, 

And farther leg behind o’ th’ Whale ; 

Pray Heaven avert the fatal onveh, 

For ’tis a prodigy not common ; 

And can no less than the world’s end, 

Or nature’s funeral, portend. 

With that he fell again to pry, 

Through perspective more wistfully. 

When by mischance the fatal string. 

That kept the towering fowl on wing. 
Breaking, down fell the star : Well shot, 
Quoth Whachom, who right wisely thought • 
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H’ had levell’d at a star, and hit it : <69 

But Sidrophel, more subtle-witted, 

Cry'd out. What horrible and fearful 
Portent is this to see a star fall ! 

It threatens Nature, and the doom 
Will not be long before it come I 
When stars do fall, ’tis plain enough, 

The day of judgment 's not far off ; 

As lately ’twas reveal’d to Sedgwick,^ 

And some of us find out by magic. 

Then since the time we have to live 

In this world ’s shorten’d, let us strive 480 

To make our best advantage of it. 

And pay our losses with our profit. 

This feat fell out not long before 
The Knight upon the fore-named score. 

In quest of Sidrophel advancing. 

Was now in prospect of the mansion ; 

Whom he discovering, turn’d his glass. 

And found far off, ’twas Hudibras. 

Whachum (quoth he), look yonder, some 
To try or use our art are come ; 490 

The one 's the learned Knight ; seek out, 

And pump ’em what they come about. 
Whachum'advanced with all submiss’ness 
T’ accost ’em, but much more their bus’ness : 

He held a stirrup while the Knight 
Prom leathern Barebones did alight ; 

And taking from his band the bridle. 

Approach’d the dark Squire to unriddle : 

He gave him first the time 0 ’ th’ day, 

And welcomed him, as he might say : soo 

' Sedgwbk : ’ William Sedgwick, a whimsical enihusiaat, who by always 
predic^g the end of the world, obtidned the name of Dooms^y Sedgwick* 
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He ask’d lum vheoce they came, and whither soi 
Their bus’ness ky ? Quoth Ralpho, Hither. 

Did you not lose 1 — Quotii Ralpho, Nay. 

Quoth Whachum, Sir, I meant your way 1 
Your Knight, Quoth Ralpho, is a lover. 

And pains intolerable doth suffer : 

For lovers’ hearts are not their own hearts, 

Nor lights, nor lungs, and so forth downwards. 

What time Quoth*Ralpho, Sir, too long. 

Three years it off aud on has hung 6io 

Quoth he, I meant, what time o’ th’ day ’tis 1 
Quoth Ralpho, Between seven and eight ’tis. 

Why then (quoth Whachum) my small ait 
Tells me the dame has a hard heart. 

Or great estate — Quoth Ralph, A jointure. 

Which makes him have so hot a mind t’ her. 
Meanwhile the Knight was making water. 

Before he fell upon the matter ; 

Which having done, the Wizard steps in. 

To give him suitable reception ; . 629 

But kept his bus’ness at a bay, 

Till Whachum put him in the way ; - V 

Who having now, by Ralpho’s light, , 

Expounded th’ errand of the Kni^t ; 

And what he came to know, dr^ near, 

To whisper in the Conj’rer’s eaiv 
Which he prevented thus : What was ’t, 

Quoth he, that I was saying last, 

Before these gentlemen arrived 1 

Quoth Whachum, Venus you retrieved, sso 

In opposition with Mars,^ 

And no benign Mendly stars 

^ * Mm,* &C, : Wbadiitm ttius leQs iiis matter what be had learned from 
Kalplio in their mttluai jargon. 
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T’ allay the effect. Quoth Wizard, So ! sas 
In Viigo ? Ha ! quoth Whachum, No : 

Has Saturn nothing to do in it, 

One tenth of ’s circle to a minute 1 ^ 

"Tis well, quoth he.— Sir, you ’ll excuse 
This rudeness I am forced to use, 

It is a scheme and face of hearen. 

As the aspects are dii^osed this .eren, 640 

I was contemplating d^n, 

When you arrived ; but now IVe done. 

Quoth Hudibras, If I appear 
Unseasonable in coming here, 

At such a time, to interrupt 
Your speculations, which I hoped 
Assistance from, and come to use, 

’Tis fit that I ask your excuse. 

By no means. Sir, quoth Sidrophel, 

The stars your coming did foretel ; bso 

I did expect you here, and knew, 

Before you spake, yomr bus’ness too. 

Quoth Hudibras, Make that appear, 

And I shall credit whatsoe’er 
You tell me after, on your word. 

Howe’er unlikely or absurd. 

You are in fove, Sir, with a Widow, 

Quoth he, that does not greatly heed you. 

And for three years has rid your wit 
And passion, without drawing bit ; seo 

And now your bus’ness is to know 
If you shall carry her or no. 

Quoth Hudibras, You’re in the ri^t. 

But how the Devil you come by ’t 

‘ Suturn,’ &c. ; the pUnet Saturn is thirty years (or thereabout) going 
id ^|e sodiac ; three years is therefore the tenth of his ciiule. 
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I can’t imagine ; ''for tbe stars, m 

I’m sure, can tell no more than a horse ; 

Nor can their aspects (thou^ you pore 
Your eyes oat on ’mn) tell you more 
'Hwa th’ oracle of sieve and sheers,^ 

That tarns as certain as the spheres : m 

But if the Devil’s of your counsel, 

Much may be done, my noble Donzel ; 

And ’tis on*his account I come. 

To know from you my fatal doom. 

Quoth Sidrophel, If you suppose. 

Sir Knight, that I am one of those ; 

.1 might suspect, and take the alarm. 

Your bus’ness is but to inform ; 

But if it be, ’tis ne’er the near. 

You have a wrong sow by the ear ; m 

For I assure you, for my part, 

I,only deal by rules of art ; 

Such as are lawful, and judge by 
Conclusions of astrology ; 

But for the Devil know nothing by him. 

But only this, that I defy him. 

Quoth he. Whatever others deem ye, 

I understand your metonymy : ^ 

Your words of second-hand intention, ? 

When things by wrongful names yq^iMUntioa. ; 590 
The mystic sense of all your terms, < I 
That are indeed but magic charms, . 

To raise the Devil, and mean onejthk^. 

And that is downright conjuring ; * 

And in itself more warrantable. 

Than cheat or canting to a rabble, 

* * Sieve imd sbeers : * an old mode of prof^ietic experiment —* ‘ Bletony- 
my: * a figure in rhetori<H wbioh Impltee a olianging or putiiog of one name 
or thing for another. * 
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Or putting tricks upon the Moon, 

Which bj confederacy are done. 

Your ancient ctmjurers were wont 
To make her &om her sphere dismount, 
And to their incantations stoop ; 

They scorn’d to pore through telescope, 

Or idly play at bo-peep with her, 

To find out cloudy or fair weather. 

Which every almanac Can tell 
Perhaps as learnedly and well 
As you yourself : then, friend, I doubt 
You go the farthest way about. 

Your modem Indian magician 
Makes but a hole in th' earth to p-ss in. 
And straight resolves all questions by ’t. 
And seldom fails to be i' th’ right. 

The Rosicmcian way ’s more sure 
To bring the Devil to the lure. 

Each of ’em has a several gin, 

To catch intelligences in : 

Some by the nose with fumes trepan ’em, 
As Dunstan did the Devil’s grannum ; 
Others with characters and words 
Catch ’em, as men in nets do birds ; 

And some with symbols, signs, and tricks, 
Engraved in planetary nicks. 

With their own influences will fetch ’em 
Down from their orbs, arrest, and catch ’em 
Make ’em depose and answer to 
All questions, ere they let them go. 
Bumbastus^ kept a Devil’s bird 
Shut in the pommel of his sword. 


* Bttmbttfttutf : ’ tbe &r-£amed ParacelBiift. 
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That taught him all the cuuniug prauks 629 
Of past and &tai« mountebauk& 

Kellj ^ did aU his feats upon 
The Devil’s looking-glass, a stone ; 

Where, playing with him at bo-peep. 

He solved all problems ne’er so deep. 

Agrippa kept a Stygian pug, 
r th’ garb and habit of a dog. 

That was his tutor, and the cur 
Read to th’ occult philosopher. 

And taught him suWly to maintain 
All other sciences are vain. 64 o 

To this, quoth SidropheUo, Sir, 

Agrippa was no conjurer. 

Nor Paracelsus, no nor Behmen ; 

Nor was the dog a cacodsemon. 

But a true dog that would show tricks 
For th’ Emperor, and leap o’er sticks ; 

Would fetch and carry, was more civil 
Than other dogs, but yet no Devil ; 

And whatsoe’er he ’s said to do. 

He went the self-same way we go. eso 

As for the Rosicross philosophers. 

Whom you will have to be but sorcerers, 

What they pretend to is no more 
'Than Trismegistus did before, 

Pythagoras, old Zoroaster,* 

And Apollonius their master ; * 

To whom they do confess they owe 
All that they do, and all they know. 

* ‘ Kelly chief seer or * speouktor* to Dr Dee.—* ‘ Old Zoroaster : ’ the 
King of the Eaotriaas of that name, commonly reputed the first inTentor of 
magic,—* * ApoUonins thdr master : ' Apolioniits Tyanatis, reputed a ma- 
gician, lived In the days of Domhaan and Adrian. 
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Quoth Hudibras, Alas 1 what .is ’t t’ us, m 
Whether ’twas said by Trismegistus, 

If it be nonsense, felse, or mystic, 

Or not intelligible, or sophistic ? 

’Tis not antiquity, nor author, 

'fhat makes truth Truth, altho' Time’s daughter ; 
’Twas he that put her in the pit, 

Before he pull’d her out of it : 

And as he eats his sons, just so 
He feeds upon his daughters too : 

Nor does it follow, ’cause a herald 

Can make a gentleman, scarce a year old, ero 

To be descended of a race 

Of ancient kings in a small space. 

That we should all opinions hold 
Authentic that we can make old. 

Quoth Sidrophel, It is no part 
Of prudence to cry down an art ; 

And what it may perform deny, 

Because you understand not why 
^As Arerrhois play’d but a mean trick. 

To damn our whole art for eccentric) ; ^ eso 

For who knows all that knowledge contains 1 
Men dwell not on the tops of mountains. 

But on their sides, or risings, seat ; 

So ’tis with knowledge’s vast height. 

Do not the hist’ries of all ages 
Relate miraculous presages 
Of strange turns in the world’s affairs 
, Foreseen b’ astrologera, soothsayer^ 

Chaldeans, leam’d Genethliacs,^ 

And some that have writ almanacs 1 69o 

’ * Averrhois : ^ an Arabian plqrfiiciaii, sormuned Commentator, who lived 
at Cordova . — ^ ^ Genethliacs : ’ drawers up of schemes of nativity. 
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llie Median dreamt his daughter 69i 

Had p — d all Asia under water, 

And that a vine, sprung from her haunches, 
O’erspread his empire with its branches : 

And did not soothsayers expound it. 

As after by th’ event he found it 'i 
When Caesar in the senate fell, 

Did not the sdn eclipsed foretel. 

And, in resentment of his slaughter, 

Look’d pale for almost a year after 1 700 

Augustus having b’ oversight 
Put on his left dioe ’fore his right, 

Had like to have been slain that day, 

By soldiers mutiny’ng for pay. 

Are there not myriads of this sort, 

Which stories of all times report ? 

Is it not ominous in all countries, 

When crows and ravens croak upon trees ? 

The Roman senate, when within 

The city walls an owl was seen. Tio 

Did cause their Clergy, with Lustrations 

(Our Synod calls Humiliations) 

The round-faced prodigy t’ avert 
Prom doing town or country hurt 1 
And if an owl have so much power, 

Why should not planets have much more 1 
That in a region far above 
Inferior fowls of the air move. 

And should see further, and foreknow 
More than their auguiy below ? 720 

Though that once served the polity 
Of mighty states to govern by ; 

* ‘ Mediiin Emp’ror : * Astysges, King of Media. 
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And this is what we take in hwd »23 

By powerful Art to understand ; 

Which, how we have perform’d, all ^es 
Can speak the events of our presages. 

Have we not lately, in the Moon, 

Found a new world, to th’ old unknown % 
Discover’d sea and land, Columbus • 

And Magellan could never- compass? 730 

Made mountains with our tubes appear. 

And cattle grazing on^em there 1 

Quoth Hudibras, You lie so ope. 

That I, without a telescope. 

Can find your tricks out, and descry 
Where you tell truth, and where you lie : 

For Anaxagoras long agone. 

Saw hills as well as you i’ the Moon ; 

And held the Sun was but a piece 

Of red-hot ir’nj as big as Greece ; 740 

Believed the Heavens were made of stone, 

Because the Sun had voided one : 

And, rather than he would recant 
Th’ opinion, suffer’d banishment. 

But what, alas ! is it to us. 

Whether i’ th’ Moon men thus or thus 
Do eat their porridge, cat their corns, 

Or whether they have tails or horns 1 
What trade from thence can you advance. 

But what we nearer have from France 1 750 

What can our travellers bring home, 

That is not to be learnt at Rome ? 

What politics, or strange opinions. 

That are not in our own dominions ? 

What science can be brought from thence, 

In which we do not here commence 1 
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What i(©T^taS®?> or religions, m 

That are no^ ^ oar native regions ? 

Are sw^i^ j^aterns, or screen-fans, 

Made better than th’ are in France 1 
Or do thej teach to sing and plaj 
O' th’ gaiUr there a newer way 1 
Can they make plays there, that shall fit 
The public humour, with less wit 1 
Write wittier dancei^ quainter shows. 

Or fight with more ingSnious blows 1 
Or does the man i' th’ Moon look big, 

And wear a huger periwig, 

Show in his gait, or face, more tricks 

Than our own native lunatics 1 77 o 

But if w’ outdo him here at home. 

What good of your design can come 1 
As wind i’ th’ hypochondries pent. 

Is but a blart if downward sent ; 

But if it upward chance to fly. 

Becomes new light and prophecy : 

So when your speculations tend 
Above their just and useful end. 

Although they promise strange and guest 
Discoveries of things far set, ^ 

They are but idle dreams and fanaes. 

And favour strongly of the GanzasA 
Tell me but what ’s the natural caub, 

Why on a sign no painter draws 
The full-moon ever, but the half? 

Resolve that with your Jacob’s staff ; * 


^ * Qmtm : ' Goniago (or Domingo Gonzales) wrote a voyage to tlie 
moon, and pretended to be carried thither by geese, in Spaxush Ganzas. — 
* ^ Jaoob's staff: ' a inathematical mstrament for taldng heights and dis- 
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Or why wolves raise a luibbab at. her, rsr 

And dogs howl when she i^^ei in watw ? 

And I shall freely give my vote, 

You may know something more remote. 

• At this deep Sidrophel loidc-d wise, 

And staring round with owl-like eyes, 

He put his face into a posture . 

Of sapience, and began to biased : 

For having three time# shook hi* head, 

To stir his wit up, thus he said : 

Art has no mort^ enemies 

Next Ignorance, but owls and geese ; 

Those consecrated geese in orders, 

That to the Capitol were warders ; soo 

And being then upon patrcd, 

With noise alone beat off the Gaul : 

Or those Athenian sceptic owls {» 

That will not credit t|ieir own 
Or any science understand, \ * 

Beyond the reach of eye or hand ; 

But meas’rini^ ^ things, by their own 
Knowledge, hom nothing ’s to be known : 

Those wholesale critics, that in coffee- 
Houses, cry down all philosophy, sio 

And will not know upon what ground 
In nature we our doctrine found ; 

Although with pregnant evidence 
We can demonstrate it to sense ; 

As I just now have done to you, 

Foretelling what you came to know. 

Were the stars only made to light 
Robbers and bniglarers by night 1 
To wait on drunkards, thieves, gold-finders, 

^And lovfrs solacing behind doors, 
von! I. s 


820 
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Or giving (Hie;another pledges 821 

Of matrimony under hedges 1 

Or witches simpling, and on gibbets 

Catting frcnn malefactors snippets 1 

Or from the pillory tips of ears 

Of rebel-saints and perjurers 1 

Only to stand by, and look on, 

But not know what is said or done ? 

Is there a constellatioQ ^ there. 

That was not bom and bred up here, 830 

And therefore cannot be to learn 
In any inferior concern ? 

Were they not, during all their lives. 

Most of ’em pirates, whores, and thieves 1 
And is it like they have not still 
In their own practices some skill 1 
Is there a planet that by birth 
Does not derive its house from earth ? 

And therefore probably must know 

What is, and hath been done below ; * , ; 84o 

Who made the Balance, or whence euiM> ' 

The Bull, the Lion, and the tlaip 1 ' 

Did not we here the Argo rig 1 ' 

Make Berenice’s ^ periwig \ 

Whose livery does the Coachman * wear 1 
Or who made Cassiopeia’s chair ! 

And therefore, as they came from hence. 

With us may hold intelligence. 

Plato deny’d the world can be 

Govern’d without geometry sso 


' * ConsteUation : ' heroes were said to become stars.—* ‘ Berenice ’ vowed 
to consecrate her hidr if her husband returned safe : he did : she cut it off, and 
pat it in a temple, hut it being lost through carelessness, the priests pretended 
it was carried up to heaven and became the oonstellation of ^ Coma Berenices.' 
— * ^ Cioaohman: ' of Charies' wain. 
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(For money being the common scale sei 

Of things by measurej wei|^t, and tale, 

In all th’ affairs of Church and State 
Tis both l^e balance and the weight) : 

Ijhen much less can it be witiioat 
Dirine astsrology made out ; 

That puts the other down »n worth, 

As far as Heaven 's above the earth. 

These reasons (quoth the Knight) 1 grant 
Are something more significant seo 

Than any that the learned use 
Upon this subject to produce ; 

And yet they ’re far from satisfiictory, 

T’ establish and keep up your factory. 

Th’ Egyptians say, the sun has twice 
Shifted his setting and his rise : 

Twice has he risen in the west. 

As many times set in the east ; 

But whether that be true, or no. 

The Devil any of you know. ^ sro 

Some hold the Heavens, like a top, 

Are kept by circulation up ; 

And were ’t not for their wheeling round, 

They ’d instantly fall to the ground ,* 

As sage Empedocles ^ of old, 

And from him modem authors hold. 

Plato believed the Sun and Moon 
Below all other planets mn. 

Some Mercury, some Venus, seat 

Above the Sun himself in height. sso 

The learned Scaliger complain’d 

’Gainst what Copernicus maintain’d, 

' ^ £mj>edodia8 : ’ a philosopher of Agrigentwn. 
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That in ti^cSbincIred yaars an^ odd, m 

Ute Son had Jielb its ancient road, 

And nearer to earth is come 
’Bove fifty thiimsand miles from home : 

Swore ’twas a most notorious flam, 

And he that had so tittle rimme 
To vent such fopperies abroad, 

Deseired to hare his 'rump veil claw’d : sso 

Which Monsieur Bodin^earing, swore 
That he deserved the rod much more, 

> That durst upon a truth give doom, 

He knew less than the Pope of Borne. 

Cardan betieved great states depend 
Upon the tip o’ ih’ Bear’s tail’s end ; 

That as she whisk’d it t’wards the Sun, 

Strow’d mighty empires up and down : 

Which others say must needs be false, , . ^ 
Because your true bears have no tails. . . dM 
Some say the zodiac Constellations 
Have long since changed their aniiqaefitations 
Above a sign, and prove the swgws 
In Taurus now, once in the Ram : 

Affirm the Trigons chopp’d and changed,^ 

The wat’ry with the fiery ranged,* 

Then how can their effects still hold 

To be the same they were of old t 

This, though the art were true, would make 

Our modem soothsayers mistake ; sio 

And is one cause they tell more lies. 

In figures and nativities, 

’ ^ Trtgoiui ohoppM and changed : * Trigoni the joining togethir of three 
signs of the same nature and qniditf, heh<^dtng one another in a trine aspeot^ 
and oonnted acoording to the fimr elem^ts. — * ^ The watVy with the fieiy 
ranged : ' the watery, are Caaoer, Sooipio, and Pisces ; the fiery, Aries, Leo, 
and Saginartut. 
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Than th’ dtaldean tsonjnrexs, bis 

In so many hundred thotuand years ; 

Beside their nonsenee ia translating. 

For want ct acddeme and Latin, 

Like Idus and Calendss, ilngiyii’d 
The Quarter days, by skUlul Hnguist : 

And yet with owtin^ sleight, and dieat, 

’Twill serre their turn to do the feat ; bbo 

Make fools believe in their foreseemg 
Of things before they are in being ; 

To swallow gu<%eoD 8 ere they ’re catch’d, 

And count their chickens ere they ’re hatch’d ; 
Make them the constellations prompt. 

And give ’em back their own aocompt ; 

But still the best to him that gives 
The best price for ’t, or best believea 
Some towns, some cities, some for brevity 
Have cast the versa! world’s nativity ; 930 

And make the infant stars confess. 

Like fools or child|en, what they please. 

Some calculate the hidden fates 
Of monkeys, puppy-dogs, and cats ; 

Some running-nags, and fighting-cocks ; 

Some love, trade, law-suits, and the pox ; 

Some take a measure of the lives 
Of fathers, mothers, husbands, wives, 

Make opposition, trine, and qnartile. 

Tell who is barren, and who fertile ; »40 

As if the planet’s first a^ect 
The tender in&nt did infect 
In soul and body, and instil 
AU future good, and future ill : 

Which in their dark fafel’ties lurking. 

At destined periods fall a-working ; 
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And break nuC like the bidden seeiis 947 

Of long diseases, into deeds, 

In fiiendships, enmities, and strife, 

And all, tb’ emergencies of life. 

No sooner does be peep into 
The world, but be has done his do, 

Catcb’d all diseases, took all physic 
That cures or kills a man that is sick ; 

Marry'd his punctual dose of wires, ^ 

Is cuckolded, and breaks, or thrives. 

There ’s but the twinkling of a star 
Between a man of peace and war, 

A thief and justice, fool and knave, 

A huf^g officer and a slave, 960 

A crafty lawyer and pick-pocket, 

A great philosopher and a blockhead, 

A formal preacher and a player, ' 

A leam’d physician and manslayer : 

As if m^n from the stars did suck 
Old age, diseases, and ill-l\^ck, ' 

Wit, folly, honour, virtue, vice. 

Trade, travel, women, claps, and dice ; 

And draw, with the first air they breathe. 

Battle, and murder, sudden death. 970 

Are not these fine commodities. 

To be imported from the skies, 

And vended here among the rabble, 

For staple goods and warrantable ? 

Like money by the Druids borrow’d, 

In th’ other world to be restored P 


* * Ptmotual dose : * the nimiber ftssigced him by this heavenly influence at 
his nativity. — • ‘ In th* other world to be restored : ’ Mr Purchase (see Pil* 
grtins, part ill. lib. U. p. 270 ) informs us^ * That some priests of Pekin barter 
ndUi the people upon bills of exchange to be pidd an hundred for one in heaven.' 
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Quoth Sidrophel, To let you know 977 

You •wrong the art, and artists too, 

Since arguments are lost on those 
That do our principles oppose ; 

I^will (although I Ve done ’t before) 

Demonstrate to your sense once more. 

And draw a figure th^t shall teU you, 

What you, perhaps, forget befell you, 

By way of Wary insp^tion, 

Which some account our worst erection. 

With that he circles draws, and squares. 

With cyphers, astral characters ; 

Then looks ’em o’er, to understand ’em, 

Although set down hab-nab, at random. 990 

Quoth he, This scheme of th’ Heavens set. 
Discovers how in fight you met ’ 

At Kingston ^ with a May-pole idol, 

And that y’ were bang’d, both back and side well : 
And though you overcame the Bear, 

The Dogs beat you at Brentford fair ; 

Where sturdy butchers broke your noddle. 

And handled you like a fop-doodle.® 

Quoth Hudibras, I now perceive 
You are no conj’rer, by your leave : 1000 

That paltry story is untme, 

And forged to cheat such gulls as you. 

Not true 1 quoth he ; Howe’er you vapour, 

I can what 1 affirm make appear ; 

Whachum shall justify ’t t’ your face. 

And prove he was upon the place : 

He play’d the Saltinbancho’s part, ^ 

Transform’d t’ a Frenchman by my art ; 

* ‘ Kingston ; * alluding to a sham 8e<M)nd part of * Hudibras ’ oontaining 
an advonture in Kingston. — * ‘ Fop<*doodle : ’ a jR>oL — ^ ‘ Saltinbancho : ’ 
mountabank. ^ 
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He stole |riiw><riotk, and pick’d your podket, 1009 
Choused aiid caldesed ye ^ like a Mockhead ; 

And what yon lo^ 1 am produce, 

If you deny it, here i’ th’ house. 

Quoth Hudihras, 1 do believe 
That ‘argument’s demoBstrative ; 

Ralpho, bear witness, and go fetch us 
A constable to seize the wretches : , 

For though they ’re b(^h false knaves and cheats, 
Impostors, jugglers, counterfeits, 

1 ’U make them serve for perpendiculars, 

As true as e’er were used by bricklayers. 1020 
They ’re gmlty by their own confessions 
Of felony, and at the Sessions, 

Upon the bench, I will so hfmdle ’em. 

That the vibration of this pendulum 
Shall make all tailors’ yards of one 
Unanimous opinion ; 

A thing he long has vi^ur’d of. 

But now shall make it out by proof. 

Quoth Sidrophel, 1 do not doubt 
To find friends that will bear me 0)^:t > wso 

Nor have I hazarded my art. 

And neck, so long on the State’s part, 

To be exposed, i’ th’ end, to suffer, 

By such a braggadocio buffer. 

Buffer ! quoth lludibras, this sword 
Shdl down toy false throat cram that word. 
Ralpho, make haste, and call an officer, 

To apprehend this Stygian sophister ; 

Meanwhde 1 ’ll hold ’em at a bay, 

Lest he and Whatoum run awa^. 1010 


' * OaldaMd y«: ’ put the fortnne-tdler upon yoa, etUed ChaUean. 



PAST SBOOITD. CAmO III. 


S(»l 

But Sidrophel, who, &om t¥ ai^peet 1041 

Of Hu(Bbta 8 , did now ^ct 
A figure worse portending far 
Than that of most mcdignant star. 

Believed it now the fittest moment 
^o shun the diangear that m^ht come on ’t, 

While Hudibras was all alone. 

And he and WhachaB4 two to one. 

This being rescdved, he spj’d, 1 ^ (diance. 

Behind the door an iron l^cei, loeo 

That manj a stardj limb had gored, 

And legs, and loins, and shoulders, bored : 

He snatch’d it up, and made a pass. 

To make bis waj through Hudibras. 

Whachum had got a fire-fork. 

With which he vow’d to do his work. 

But Hudibras was well prepared. 

And stoutly stood upon his guard : 

He put by Sidrophello’s thrust, 

And in right manfully he rush’d ; 1060 

The weapon from his gripe he wrung, 

And laid him on the earth along. 

Whachum his sea-coal prong threw by. 

And basely turn’d his back to fly ; 

But Hudibras gave him a twitch 
As quick as lightmng in the breech, 

Just in the place where honour’s lodged. 

As wise philosophers have judged ; 

Because a kick in that place more 
Hurts honour than deep wounds before. 1070 

Quoth Hudibras, The stars determine 
You are my prisoners, base vermin : 

Could they not tell you so, as well 
As what I came to know foretell ? 
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By this what cheats you are we find, 1075 

That in your own concerns are blind. 

Yotir lives are now at my dispose, 

To be redeem’d by fine or blows : 

But who his honour would defile. 

To take, or sell, two lives so vile 1 loso 

I ’ll give you quarter ; but your pillage, 

The conqu’ring warrior’s crop and tillage. 

Which with his sword he reaps and ploughs. 

That ’s mine, the law of arms allows. 

This said in haste, in haste he fell 
To rummaging of Sidrophel : 

First, he expounded both his pockets. 

And found a watch, with rings and lockets. 

Which had been left with him t’ erect 
A figure for, and so detect ; 1090 

A copperplate, with almanacs 
Engraved upon ’t, with other knacks. 

Of Booker’s, Lilly’s, Sarah dimmers’, ^ 

And blank schemes to discover nimmers ; 

A moon-dial, with Napier’s bones, ^ 

And several Constellation stones, 

Engraved in planetary hours, 

That over mortals had strange powers, , 

To make ’em thrive in law or trade. 

And stab or poison to evade ; 1100 

In wit or wisdom to improve. 

And be victorious in love. 

Whachum had neither cross nor pile. 

His plunder was not worth the while ; 

All which the conq’ror did discompt. 

To pay for caring of his rump. 

' ‘ Booker’*, lilly’e, Sarah Jimmera’ : ’ aatrologera of the day.—’ ‘ Kapier’e 
bonea : ’ email rode for ranltiidioatioii, iaTented by Napier of Merobietoa. 
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But Sidrophel, as full of tricks hot 

As Rota-men of politit^, ^ . 

Straight cast about to over-reach 
Th’ unwarj conqW with a fetch, 

And make him glad (at least) to quit 
His victory, and fly the pit, 

Before the secular prince of darkness 
Arrived to seize upon his carcase : 

And as a fox, with hot pursuit, 

Chased through a warren, casts about 
To save his credit, and among 
Dead vermin on a gallows hung ; 

And while the dogs run underneath. 

Escaped (by counterfeiting death), 1120 

Not out of cunning, but a train 
Of atoms justling in his brain. 

As learn’d philosophers 2 giye out ; 

So Sidrophello cast about. 

And fell to ’s wonted trade again, 

To feign himself in earnest slain : 

First stretch’d out one leg, then another, 

And seeming^in his breast to smother 
A broken sigh ; quoth he, Where am 1 1 
Alive, or dead ? or which way came I iiso 

Through so immense a space so soon 1 
But now I thought myself i’ th’ Moon ; 

And that a monster, with huge whiskers. 

More formidable than a Switzer’s, 

My body through and through had drill’d, 

And Whachum by my side had kill’d ; 


* * Rota>inen of politios : * a set of politicians of the day who proposed a 
rotation principle, eo many members of Parliament going out each year.*^ 
* ‘ LeahkM philosopliers : ’ Sir K. Dig^)y, in telling the stoiy. 
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croBS-exain|it €4 onr hose, 

And plunder’d a]| we bad to lose : 

Look, there he is, I see him now. 

And feel the {dace I am run through ; 

And there lies Whachum bj my side. 

Stone dead, and in his own bl(^ dyed : 

Oh ! oh ! — With that he fetch’d a groan. 
And fell again into a swoon, 

Shut both his eyes, and. stopp’d his breath. 
And to the life out-acted death ; 

That Hudibras, to all appearing, 

Believed him to be dead as herring. 

He held it now no longer safe, ' 

To tarry the return of Ralph, 

But rather leave him in the lurch : 

Thought he, he has abused our Church, 
Refused to give himself one firk 
To cany on the Public Work ; 

Despised our Synod-men, like dirt. 

And made their discipline his sport ; 
Divulged the secrets of their Classes, 

And their Conventions proved high phrnl' 
Disparaged their tithe-pigs, as Pagans ' > 
And set at nought their cheese and bacon ; 
Rail’d at their Covenant, and jeer’d 
Their rev’rend Parsons to my beard : 

For all which scandals, to be quit 
At once, this juncture fdls out fit. 

I’ll make him henceforth to beware. 

And tempt my fury, if he dare ; 

He must at least hold up his hand, 

By twelve freehoUters to be scaun’d ; 

1/^0 by their skill in palmistry. 

Will qmckly read his destiny ; 
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And maike Um ^ad lo reftd his lessen, iin 

Or take a turn fjr't at the Sesnon : 

Unless his l^bit and gifts prove truer 
Than ever yet they did, Tm sure, 
ffor if he whipping now, 

’Tis more than he can hope to do : 

And that wdl disengs^e ray dbnscience 
Of th’ obligation, in his own sense : 

I ’ll make him now l^force abide 

What he by gentle means denied, iiso 

To give my honour satisfaction. 

And right the Brethren in the action. 

This being resolved, with equal speed 
And conduct, he approach’d his steed, 

And, with activity unwont. 

Assay’d the lofty beast to mount ; 

. Which once achieved, he spurr’d his palfrey. 

To get from th’ enemy, and Ralph, free : 

Left danger, fears, and foes behind, 

And best, at least three lengths, the wind. ii&o 


AN HI8TOBICAL BPISTLB OP HUDIBBA8 TO SIDBOPHBL.* 
Booe Itemm Crispinoff 

j I 

Well f Sidrophel, though ’tis in vain 
To tamper with your crazy brain, 

Without trepanning of your skull 
As often as the Moon ’s at full : 

’Tis not amiss, ere ye ’re given o’er 
To try one desp’rate med’cine more : 

* Thi« epistte waa pnl^Mlied tan yma after the third of ftiie second 
part, and ia aakl to have been oocaaioned by Sir Paul NcaJ, a oonc^ted vir- 
taoao, and member of the Royal Society, who conatantly affirmed that Mr 
Bnder waa not the author of * Hoffilnaa.' 
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For where yOui aise can be no worse, 1197 

The desp’mt’st k the wisest course. 

Is 't possible that joo, whose ears 
Are of the tribe of Issachar’s, 

And might (with equal reason) either 
For merit, or ‘extent of leather, 

With William Pryn’s, before they were 
Eetrench’d and crucify'd, compare, 

Should yet be deaf against a noise 
So roaring as the public voice 1 
That speaks your virtues free, and loud. 

And openly in every crowd ; 

As loud as one that sings his part 

T’ a wheel-barrow, or turnip-cart ; 1210 

Or your new nick-named old invention 

To cry green-hastings with an engine 

(As if the vehemence had stunn’d. 

And tom your drum-heads with the sound) : 

t nd ’cause your folly ’s now no news, 

at overgrown, and out of use, 

Persuade yourself there ’s no such matter, 

But that 'tis vanish’d out of Nature : 

^ % 

When Folly, as it grows in years, 

The more extravagant appears. 1220 

For who but you could possess’d. 

With so much ignorance and beast, 

That neither all men’s scorn, and hate, 

Nor being laugh’d and pointed at, 

Nor bray’d so often in a mortar, 

Can teach you wholesome sense and nurture : 

But (like a reprobate) what coarse 
Soever used, grow worse and worse I 
Can no transfusion of the blood, 

That makes fools cattle, do you good ? 


1280 
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Nor putting pigs t’ a bitdi to nurse, 1231 

To turn ’em into mongrel-curs, 

Put you into a way, at least, 

To make yourself a better beast ? 
flan all your critical intrigues, 

Of trying sound from rotten eggs, 

Your sereral new-found remedies 
Of curing wounds and scabs in trees, 

Your arts of fluxing them for d-ps. 

And purging their infected saps, 1240 

Recovering shankers, crystallines. 

And nodes and blotches in their rinds, 

Have no effect to operate 
Upon that duller block, your pate 1 
But stiU it must be lewdly bent 
To tempt your own due punishment ; 

And like your whimsied chariots, draw 
The boys to course you without law ; 

As if the art you have so long 

Profess’d of making old dogs young, i260 

In you had virtue to renew 

Not only youth, but childhood too. 

Can you, that understand all books. 

By judging only with your looks. 

Resolve all problems with your face. 

As others do with B’s and A’s ; 

Unriddle all that mankind knows 
With solid bending of your brows ; 

AU arts and sciences advance, 

With screwing of your countenance ; 1260 

And with a penetrating eye, 

Into th’ abstrusest learning pry ; 

Know more of any trade b’ a hint. 

Than those that have been bred up in ’t ; 



m 




And yet haTe no art, true or false, ises 

To iielp yonr own bad natmtls 1 
But still the more you strive t’ appear. 

Are found to be the wretcheder : 

For fools are known by looking wise 
As men find woodcocks by their eyes. 1270 

Hence ’tis that 'cause ye 've gain'd 0’ th’ college 
A quarter share (at most) of knowledge. 

And brought in none, but spent repute, 

Y’ assume a power as absolute 
To judge, and censure, and control. 

As if you were the sole Sir Poll ; ^ 

And saucily pretend to know 
More than your dividend comes to. 

You ’ll find the thing will not be done 

With ignorance and face alone ; 1280 

No, though ye 've purchased to your name, 

In history so great a fame, 

That now your talent 's so well known, 

For having all belief outgrown, ' 

That every strange prodigious tifle 
Is measured by your Germatl scale, 

By which the virtuosi tty ' 

The magnitude of every lie. 

Cast up to what it does amount. 

And place the bigg’st^.to your account ; 1290 

That all those stories that are laid 
Too truly to you, and those made. 

Are now still charged upon your score, 

And lesser authors named no more. 

Alas 1 that faculty betrays 
Those soonest it designs to raise ; 

' ‘ Sir Foil Sir Folido Would-be, in Ben Joueon’s play, ealled Volpone, or 
the Fox, a ridtcobiu prelaiider to 
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And all your rain renown will spofl, 

As guns o’ercbaiged the more recoil ; 
Though he that has but impudence, 

To all things has a fair pretence ; 

4nd put, among his wants, but shame. 

To all the wmdd may lay his claim. 

Though you have toy’d that nothing ’s borne 
With greater ease than public scorn ; 

That all affi'onts do stjp give place 
To your impenetrable face ; 

That makes your way through all affairs. 

As pigs through hedges creep with theirs ; 
Yet as ’tis counterfeit, and brass. 

You must not think ’twill always pass. 

For all impostors, when they ’re known. 

Are past their labour, and undone ; 

And all the best that can befal 

An artificial natural 

Is that which madmen find, as soon 

As once they ’re broke loose from the Moon ; 

And, proof against her influence. 

Relapse to e’er so little sense, 

To turn stark fools, and subjects fit • 

For sport of boys, and rabble-wit. 


xasr 
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PAET THIED. 

CANiTO 1. 

t 

THE AEGUMENT. 

The Knight and Squire resolve at once, 

The one the other to renounce : 

They both approach the Lady’s bower, 

The Squire t’ inform, the Knight to woo her : 
She treats them with a masquerade. 

By Furies and Hobgoblins made \ 

From which the Squire conveys the Knight, 
And steals him from himself by night. 



'Tis true, no lover has that power 
'F enforce a desperate amour, 

As he that has two strings t’ hi| 

And bums for love and mon^' 

For then he ’s brave and resolute, > 

Disdains to render in his suit, ^ 

Has all his flames and raptures double, 

And hangs, or drowns, with half the trouble ; 

While those who sillily pursue 

The simple, downright way and true. 

Make as unlucky applications, 

And steer against the stream their passions. 
Some forge their mistresses of stars ; 

And when the ladies prove averse. 

And more untoward to be won. 

Than by Caligula the Moon, 
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Ciyoout upon stars for doing 17 

111 offices, to cross their wooing ; 

When only by themselves they ’re hind’red, 

For trusting those they made her kindred ; 

4-nd still, the harsher and hide-bounder 
The damsels prove, become the fonder. 

For what mad lover ever dy’d. 

To gain a soft and gentle bride ? 

Or for a lady tender-ljparted. 

In purling streams, or himp departed? 

Leap’d headlong int’ Elysium 
Through th' windows of a dazzling room 1 
But for some cross ill-natured dame, 

The am’rous fly burnt in his flame. so 

This to the Knight could be no news. 

With all mankind so much in use ; 

Who therefore took the wiser course. 

To make the most of his amours ; 

Resolved to try all sorts of ways. 

As follows in due time and place. 

No sooner was the bloody fight 
Between the Wizard and the Knight, 

With all th’ appurtenances, over, 

But he relapsed again t’ a lover ; 40 

As he was always wont to do. 

When h’ had discomfited a foe ; 

And used the only antique philters. 

Derived from old heroic tilters. 

But now triumphant and victorious. 

He held th’ achievement was too glorious 
For such a conqueror to meddle 
With petty constable or beadle ; 

Or fly for refoge to the hostess, 

Of th’ inns of Court and Chancery, Justice ; 50 





m 

Who might pahi^s reduce his cause si 

To th’ ordeal tdai of the lavs ; 

Where noue escape, but sudi as branded 
With red-hot %»ns have past bare-handed ; 

And if they cannot read one verse 
r th’ Psalms,^ must sing it, and that ’s worse. 

He therefore, judging it below him, 

To tempt a shame the Devil might owe hi 
Resolved to leave the §quire for bail 
And mainprize for hila, to the gaol, 

To answer, with his vessel, all 
That mi^t disastrously befall ; 

And thought it now the fittest juncture 
To give the lady a rencounter, 

'F acquaint her with his expedition, 

And conquest o’er the fierce magician ; 

Describe the manner of the fray. 

And show the spoils he brought away ; 

Ilis bloody scourging aggravate, 

The number of the blows and weight : 

All which might probably succeed. 

And gain belief h’ had done the deOd t ' 

Which he resolved t’ enforce, and spare 
No pawning of his soul to swear ; 

But, rather than produce his back, 

To set his conscience on the rack ; 

And in pursuance of his urging 
Of articles perform’d, and scourging, 

And all things else upon bis part, 

Demand delivery of ^r heart, so 

Her goods, and chattels, and ^d graces. 

And person up to his embraces. 

' ^ r th' Psalms : ' aliasing to the praotloe of saving all criminals who 
could read or sing a wem of the Psalms ; henoe the words ^ benefit of clergy.' 
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Thought he, The aucioat ermnt kn^ts 83 

Won all their ladies’ hearts in fights ; 

And cat whole giants into fritters. 

To put them into amorous tw||ters ; 

Whose stubborn boweli scorn’d to yield, 

Until their gallants were half kill’d : 

But when their bones were drubb’d so scare. 

They durst not woo one combat more. 90 

The ladies’ hearts be^n to melt, 

Subdued by blows their' lovers felt. 

So Spanish heroes with their lances 
At once wound bulls, and ladies’ fancies ; 

And he acquires the noblest spouse 
That widows greatest herds of cows ; 

Then what may I expect to do, 

Wh’ have quell’d so*vast a buffalo ? 

Meanwhile, the Squire was on his way, 

The Knight’s late orders to obey ; 100 

Who sent him for a strong detachment 
Of beadles, constables, and watchmen, 

T attack the cunning man, for plxmder 
Committed falsely on his lumber ; 

When he, who had so lately sack’d 
The enemy, had done the fact. 

Had rifled all his pokes and fobs 
Of gimcracks, whims, and jiggumbobs,* 

Which he by hook or crook had gather’d. 

And for his own inventions father’d : no 

And when they should, at gaol delivery. 

Unriddle one another’s thievery. 

Both might have evidence enough. 

To render neither halter-proof : 


* ‘ Jiggmnbobs : ’ another name for trinkets or gimoracks. 
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He thought it desperate to tarry, ns 

And Tentee to be accessary ; 

But rather wisely dip his fetters, 

And leave thep for the Knight, his betters. 

He call’d to mind th’pajust foul play 

lie would have offer’d him that day ; 120 

To make him curry his own hide. 

Which no beast ever did beside. 

Without all possible ev|ision. 

But of the riding dispensation. 

And therefore, much about the hour 
The Knight (for reasons told before) 

Resolved to leave him to the fury. 

Of Justice, and an unpack’d jury, 

, The Squire concurr’d t’ abandon him. 

And serve him in the self-same trim ; 130 

T’ acquaint the Lady what h’ had done. 

And what he meant to carry on ; 

What project ’twas he went about* ^ 

When Sidrophel and he fell out'#/. 

His firm and steadfast resolt^^bn, ; < 

To swear her to an execution ; 

To pawn his inward ears to marry her, 

And bribe the Devil himself to Carry her. 

In which both dealt, as if they meant 

Their party-saints to represent ; i4o 

Who never failed, upon their sharing. 

In any prosperous arms-bearing. 

To lay themselves out to supplant 
Each other cousin-german saint. 

But ere the Knight could do his part. 

The Squire had got so much the start, 

H’ had to the Lady done his errand, 

And told her all his tricks aforehand. 
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Just as he finjdh’d his 'retort,; no 

The Knight alighted in the court ; 

And haring ty’d his beast t’ a pale, 

And taking time for both to |tale, 

|Ie put his band and^ard in order, 

Tlie sprueer to accost and board her ; 

And now began t’ approach the door, 

When she, wh’ had spy’d him out before, 

Conve/d th’ informer out of sigh^ 

And went to entertain the Knight ; 

With whom encount’ring, after longees 
Of humble and submissive congees, iso 

And all due ceremonies paid. 

He stroked his beard, and thus he said : 

Madam, I do, as is my duty. 

Honour the shadow of your shoe-tie ; . 

And now am come to bring your ear 
A present you ’ll be glad to hear ; 

At-Jeast I hoge so : the thing’s done. 

Or I may never see the Sun ; 

For which I humbly now demand 
Performance at your gentle hand ; 170 

And that you’d please to do your part. 

As I have done mine, to my smart. 

With that he shrugg’d his sturdy back, 

As if he felt his shoulders ache. 

But she, who well enough knew what 
(Before he spoke) he would be at, 

Pretended not to apprehend 
The mystery of what he mean’d ; 

And therefore wished him to expotmd 
His dark expressions, less profound. iso 

Madam, quoth be, I come to prove 
How much I ’ve suffer’d for your love, 
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WMc& (Uke y^ fcrfany) to wia, 

1 have not aiy tatter’d*skin ; 

And, for tb(W meritorious lashe^ 

To daim yoif farour and good graces. 

Quoth she^ 1 do re^mber once 
1 freed you from the Mchanted sconce ; 
And that you promised, for that favour, 

To hind your back to good behaviour ; 

And, for nfy sake and service vow’d, 

To lay upon ’t a heavy load. 

And what ’twould bear, t’ a scruple prove, 
As other knights do oft make love ; 

Which, whether you have done or no. 
Concerns yourself, not me, to know. 

But if you have, I shall confess, 

Y’ arckhonester than I could guess. 

Quoth he, If you suspect my troth, 

I cannot prove it but by oath ; 

And if you make a question on ’t, 

I ’ll pawn my soul that I have*done 't ; 

And he that makes his soul his surety 
I think, does give the best elfecurity. ' 
Quoth she, Some say the soul *b secure 
Against distress and forfeiture ; 

Is free from action and exempt, 

From execution and contempt; 

And to be summon'd to appear, 

In th’ other world’s illegal here ; 

And therefore few make any ascount 
Int’ what encumbrances they run ’t ; 

For most men carry things so even 
Between this worH nod Hell, and Heaven. 
Without the least offence to either. 

They freely deal in idl together ; 
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And equally abhor to quit zir 

This world f(M^iit)oth, or both for it ; 

And when tibey pawn and di^on their souls. 

They are bat prisoners on paroles. 

For that, quoth he,^iB rational. 

They may be account^le in ail ; 

For when there is that intercourse 
Between divine and human powers^ 

That all that we determine here 
Commands obedience*every where ; 

When penalties may be commuted 
For fines, or ears, and executed ; 

It follows, nothing binds so fast 
As souls in pawn and mortgage past ; 230 

For oaths are th’ only tests and seals 
Of right and wrong, and true and false ; 

And there ’s no other way to try 
The doubts of Law and Justice by. 

Quoth she, What is it you woidd swear ? 

There ’s no beli'eving till I hear : 

For, till they ’re understood, all tales 
(Like nonsense) are not true, nor false. 

Quoth he. When I resolved t’ obey 
What you commanded th’ other day, 240 

And to perform my exercise 
(As schools are wont), for your fair eyes ; 

T’ avoid aU scruples in the case, 

I went to do ’t upon the place ; 

But as the castle is enchanted 
By Sidrophel the witch, and haunted 
With evil spirits, as you know. 

Who took my Squire and me for two ; 

Before I’d hardly time to lay 
My weapons by, and disarray. 


250 
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1 heard a fwii^dable noise, 251 

Load as the ^^ntrophonie volbe, 

That roar’d &r off, De^atch and strip, 

I ’m ready with th’ infernal whip, 

That shall direst thy i^bs of skin, 

To expiate thy lingering sin. 

Th’ hast broke perfidiously thy oath, 

And not perform’d thy plighted troth ; 

Bat spared thy renegado back, 

Where th’ hadst so great a prize at stake : aso 

Which now the Fates hare order’d me 
For penance and revenge to flea ; 

Unless thou presently make haste ; 

Time is, time was : and there it ceased. 

With which, though startled, I confess, 

Yet th’ horror of the thing was less 
Than the other dismal apprehension 
Of interruption or prevention ; 

And therefore snatching up the rod, 

I laid upon my back a load; ?7o 

Resolved to spare no flesh and blood. 

To make my word and honour good; 

Till tired, and taking truce at kmgth, ^ ^ 

For new recruits of breath aod«tt<en^k, 

I felt the blows, stiU. ply’d as fidi, . 

As if th’ had been by loveil j^ed, 

In raptures of Platonic lasfaiog. 

And chaste contemplative bar^hing : 

When facing hastily about, 

To stand upon my guard and scout, sso 

I found th’ infernal cunning man. 

And th’ under-witch, his Caliban, 

With seouigeB (like the Furies) arm’d. 

That on my outward quarters storm’d : 
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In haste I snatch’d my weapon up, ass 

And gave their*hellish rage a stop ; 

Call'd thrice upon your name, and fell 
Courageously on Sidrophel; 

■^o now trMsform’d himself t’ a bear, 

Began to roar aloud and tear: aso 

When I as furiously press’d oh. 

My weapon down his throat to run. 

Laid hold on him ; but he broke loose. 

And turn’d himself into a goose. 

Dived under water, in a pond, 

To hide himself from being found. 

In vain I sought him ; but as soon 
As I perceived him fled and gone, 

Prepared with equal haste and rage. 

His under-sorcerer t’ engage. 300 

But bravely scorning to defile 
My sword with feeble blood and vile, 

I judged it better from a quick- 
Set hedge to cut a knotty stick. 

With which I furiously laid on. 

Till, in a harsh and doleful tone. 

It roar’d, O hold, for pity. Sir ! 

I am too great a sufferer. 

Abused as you h^e been, b’ a witch 

But conjured into worse caprich ; sio 

Who sends me out on many a jaunt. 

Old houses in the night to haunt. 

For opportunities t’ improve 
Designs of thievery or love ; 

With drugs convey'd in drink or meat. 

All feats of witches counterfeit. 

Kill pigs and geese with powder’d glass, 

And make it for enchantment pass; 
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With cowri^h I ]|Qeazle like a leper, sis 

And choke f fumes of Ouioearpepper : 

Make lechers, and their punks, with dewtry. 
Commit phaatastical advovtry ; ^ 

Bewitch Hermetic men to run 3 
Stark staling mad with maaicon ; * 

BeHere mechanic virtuosi 

Can raise ’em mountains in Potosi ; ^ 

And sillier than the antic fools. 

Take treasure for a heap of coals ; 

Seek out for plants with signatures, 

To quack of universal cures ; 330 

With figures ground on panes of glass, 

M^e people on their heads to pass; * 

And mighty heaps of coin increase. 

Reflected from a single piece ; 

To draw in fools whose natural itches 

» 

Incline perpetually to witches ; 

And keep me in continual fears. 

And danger of my neck and ears ; 

When less delinquents have been scourged. 

And hemp on wooden anvils forged, 340 

Whi<h others for cravats have worn 
About their necks, and took a turn. 

I pity’d the sad punishn^t 
The wretched caitiff^ undercut. 

And held my drubbing of his bones 
Too great an honour for poltroons ; 


^ ‘ Cow-itdb : * cowage, commonly called oow-itdi, is a great sort of kid- 
ney-bean, a native of tbe East Indies.—* * Advowtry ; ’ dutroy, dewtroa, now 
called dainra, an intoaioatiag plant whiob grows in tbe East Indies—* ^ Her- 
metic men to ran : ' Hermes Tresmegistns, an Egyptian philow^ber, and said 
to have lived Anno Mnndi 207^. — * * Manicon : ’ an herb so called from its 
making petals mad.—* * Potosi : * the frutnous silvm: dty of Pent.—* ^ People 
on their hei^s to pass: ’ the camera obscura. 
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For Knights are botmd to feel no blows 
From paltry and upeqnal foes^ 

Who when they slash and cut to pieces, 

Do all with dvilest addresses : 

'^heir horses nerer give a blow, 

But when they maha a leg and bow. 

I therefore spared his flesh, and press'd him 
About the witch with many a question. 

Quoth he. For manj years he drove 
A kind of broking trade in love ; 

Employ’d in all th’ intrigues and trust 
Of feeble speculative lust ; 

Procurer to th’ extraragancy. 

And crazy ribaldry of fancy. 

By those the Devil had forsook. 

As things below him, to provoke. 

But being a virtupso, able 

To smatter, quack, and cant, and dabble, 

He held his talent most adroit. 

For any mystical exploit ; 

As others of his tribe had done, 

And raised their prices three to one. 

For one predicting pimp has th’ odds 
Of chaldrons of plain downright bawds. 

But as an elf (th% Devil’s valet) 

Is not so slight a thing to get ; 

For those that do his bus’ness best. 

In Hell are used the ruggedest ; 

Before so meriting a person 
Could get a grant, but in reversion. 

He served two ’prenticeships and longer, 

P th’ mystery "of a lady-monger. 

For (as some write) a witdi’s ghosts 
As soon as from the body loosed. 
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Becomes a imp itself ssi 

And is aM^ieiLintdi’s elf; 

He, after searciuiig far and near, 

'At length found one in Lancashire,^ 

With whom he bargain’d beforehand. 

And, after hanging, entertain’d. 

Since which h’ has play’d a thousand feats. 

And practised all mechanic cheats ; 

Transform’d himself to^th’ ugly shapes 

Of wolres and bears, baboons and apes ; S 90 

Which he has vary’d more than witches, 

Or Pharaoh’s wizards ^ could their switches ; 

And all with whom h’ has had to do, 

Turn’d to as monstrous figures too. 

Witness myself, whom h’ has abused, 

And to this beastly shape reduced, 

By feeding me on beans and pease, 

He crams in nasty crerices. 

And turns to comfits by his arts. 

To make me relish for deserts ; 400 

And one by one, with shame and fear, 

Lick up the candy’d provender. 

Beside But as h’ was running oa, 

To tell what other feats h’ had do^p»it' ; 

The lady stopp’d his full career, ^ ..xj 
And told him now ’twas time to 
If half those things (said she) be -i^i^a — 

They ’re all, quoth he, I swear by '^u — 

Why, then (said she), that Sidrophel 
Has damn’d himself to th’ pit of hell ; no 

Who, mounted on a broom, the nag 
And hackney of a Lapland hag, 

* * Lano&shire : ’ aii bM heard oi LMtcaehhte witches. * * Fharaoh^a 

wissrds ; * see Exodus vIL 11. 
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• 

In quest of jm came ythfir post» 

Within an hoar {I *m sore) at most ; 

Who told mft ail jron swear and saj 
Quite oodtrar; anotlier waj ) 
yow’d that jon came to him, to know 
If you should cany me or no ; 

And would hare hired him and his imps 
To be your match-makers and pimpt^ <20 

T’ engage the Devil gu your side* 

And steal (like Proserpine) your bride. 

But he, disdaining to embrace 
So filthy a design and base, 

You fell to vapouring and huffing. 

And drew upon him like a ruffian ; 

Surprized him meanly, unprepared, 

Before h’ had time to mount his gfiard ; 

And left him dead upon the ground. 

With many a bruise and desperate wound : 480 

Swore you had broke, and robb’d his house. 

And stole his talismanic^ louse. 

And all his new-found old inventions. 

With flat felonious intentions ; 

Which he could bring out, where he had. 

And what he bought them for, and paid : 

His flea, his morpion, and punese, 

H’ had gotten for his proper ease. 

And all in perfect minutes made. 

By th’ ablest artist of the trade ; 440 

Which (he could prove it) since he lost, 

He has been eaten up almost ; 

And altogether might amount 
To many hundreds on account : 

r 

^ Talisman : * an image of any noxurns made of oonseeiraled metal 
tbonght to keep tlrnt animal away. 
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For hid got trafficfent warrant 445 

To seize tlie'lnittlefiiotors ^rant, 

Without cap8<^5)'-^%aii 
But ff a cart’s hr hoiSe’s tail; 

And di 4 tifot doubt to bring the wretches, 

To serve for pendulums to watches ; 46o 

Which, modem virtuosos say, 

Incline to hanging every way. 

Beside, he swore, and syore ’twas true, ' 

That, ere he went in quest of you, 

He set a figure to discover 
If you were fled to Rye or Dover ; 

And found it dear, that, to betray 
Yourselves and me, you fled this way ; 

And that he was upon pursuit, 

To take you somewhere hereabout 46o 

He vow’d he had intelligence 
Of all that pass’d before and since ; 

And found, that ere you came to him, 

Y’ had been engaging life and limb, 

About a case of tender conscience. 

Where both abounded in your ownd^l|M ; . ' 

Till Ralpho, by his light and gr#l<|* }'•*' *' ' 

Had clear’d all scruples in the'*^oase,.'!|i^ 

And proved that you might Uwear own 
Whatever ’s by the Wicked donfii:|^ 470 

For which, most basely to requite 
The service of his gifts and li^l;. 

You strove t’ oblige him, by Twai n fierce. 

To scourge his ribs instead of yours ; 

But that he stood upon his guard. 

And all your vi^ouring oat-dwed ; 

For whidb, between jfou both, the feat 
Has never been perform’d as yet. 
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While thuB the Lady talk’d, the Kn^t 479 
Turn’d th’ outside.of his eyeB to ^rhite 
(As men of inward ligl^ are wont 
To tmn their optics in i^n ’t) : 
l^e wonder’d how she came to know 
What he had done, and meant to do ; 

Held up his affidarit-hmid. 

As if h’ had been to be arraign’d ; 

Cast towards the door a ghastlj look. 

In dread of Sidrophei, knd spoke : 

Madam, If but one word be true 
Of all the wizard hsA told you, 490 

Or but one single circumstance 
In all th’ apocryphal romance, 

May dreadful earthquakes swallow down 
This vessel, that is all your own ; 

Or may the Heavens fall, and cover 
These reliques of your constant lover ! 

You have provided well, quoth she 
(I thank you), for yourself and me. 

And shown your Presbyterian wits 

Jump punctual with the Jesuits ; 500 

A most compendious way and civil, 

At once to cheat the World, the Devil, 

And Heaven, and Hell, yourselves, and those 
On whom you vainly think t’ impose. 

Why, then (quoth he), may Hell surprise — 

That trick (said she) will not pass twice : 

I ’ve learn’d how fer I ’m to believe 
Your pinning oaths upon your sleeve : 

But there ’s a better way of clearing 
What you would prove than downright swearing ; 
For if you have perform’d the feat, eii 

The blows are visible as jet, 

\<fL. I. p 
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I^OQg^ ta for satisfktion 
Of nicest; smqpfles in Hie action : 

And if yon can ploduoe Hiose knobs, 
Although they 're hut the witches’ drubs, 

1 pass them all upon account, 

As if your natural self had done ’t ; 

Provided that they pass th’ opinion 
Of able juries of old women. 

Who, used to judge aU matter of facts 
For bellies, may do so for backs. 

MacUm (quoth he). Your love’s a million; 
To do is less than to be willing. 

As I am, were it in my power, 

'T’ obey what you command, and more. 

But for performing what you bid, 

I thank you as much as if I did. 

You know I ought to have a care. 

To keep my wounds from taking air ; 

For wounds in those that are all heart, 

Are dangerous in any part. 

I find (quoHi she) my goods and 
Are like to prove but mere drawn,, , 
For still the longer we contend, ‘ 

We are but farther off the esA; 

But granting now we should agree, 

What is it you expect of me 1 

Your plighted faith (quoth be) and word 
You pass’d in Heaven on record. 

Where all contracts, to have and t’ bold. 

Are everlastingly enroll’d : ' 

And if ’tis counted treason here 
To rase recmds, ’tis much more there. 

Quoth she. There are no bargains driv’n, 
Nor marriages dapp’d up in Heav’n ; 
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And that’s tli6 r^mn, as some guess, 647 

There is uo heaV]^ iu marriages ; 

Two things that naturally {ness 
Too nanf^wly to he at ease; 

Jheir bus’ness there is only love, 

Which marriage is not like t* im|n6ve. 

Love, that ’s too generous to abide 
To be against its nature ty’d : 

For where ’tis of itself in(^ed. 

It breaks loose when it is confined ; 

And like the soul, its harbourer, 

Debairid the freoiom of the air. 

Disdains against its will to stay, 

But stru^les out, and files away ; seo 

And therefore never can comply 
T’ endure, the matrimonial tie. 

That binds the female and the male, 

Where th’ one is but the other’s bail ; 

Like Roman gaolers, when they slept, 

Chain^ to the prisoners they kept ; 

Of which the true and faithfull’st lover 
Gives best security to sufier. 

Marriage is but a beast, some say. 

That carries double in foul way ; 67o 

And therefore ’tis not to b’ admired, 

It should so suddenly be tired ; 

A bargain at a venture made 
Between two partners in a trade ; 

(For what ’s inferr’d by t’ have and t’ hold. 

Bat something past away and sold ?) 

That, as it makes but one of two. 

Reduces all thiugs else as low ; 

And at the best is but a mart 
Between the one and th’ other part. 
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Thk on tib is paid, 

Ot hm of bet isjlwd ; 

Aod all Ibe reii <^be4^ or wor$e, 

Both are bat Josers oat of parse. 

For when npon their nngot heirs 

Th’ ent^ thetaselres, and all that ’s theins. 

What blinder bargain e’er was driven, 

Or wager laid at six and seven, 

To pass themselves awaj, and turn 
Their children’s tenants e’er they ’re born 1 
Beg on^another idiot 
To guardians, ere they are begot. 

Or ever shall perhaps, by th’ one 
Who ’s bound to vouch ’em for his own. 
Though got b’ implicit generation. 

And general club of all the nation ; 

For which she ’s fortify’d no less 
Than all the island, with four seas ; 

Exacts the tribute of her dower. 

In ready insolence and power ; 

And makes him pass away, to have 
And hold, to her, himself, her slave. 

More wretched than an ancient villain,^ 
Condemn’d to drudgery and tilling ; 

While all he does upon the by 
She is not bound to justify ; 

Nor at her proper cost and charge 
Maintain the feats he does at large. 

Sudi hideous sots were those obedient 
Old vassals to their ladies regent, 

To give the dieats the eldest hand 
In foul play, by the laws o’ th’ land ; 
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For which so mahjr a legal cuckold eis 

Has been iw down in courts, and trac^led. 

A law that most nnjnstlj yokes 
All Johns of Stiles to Joans of Nokes,' 

Without distincUon of degree, 

Condition, age^ at qttality ; ^ 

Admits ho power of terocation. 

Nor Taluabie consnderation, 620 

Nor writ of error, sop reveiBe 

Of judgment past, for better or worse 

Will not allow the privileges 

That beggars challenge under hedges, 

Who, when they 're grieved, can make dead horses 
Their spiritual judges of divorces ; 

While nothing else, but rent ill re, 

Can set the proudest wretches free ; 

A slavery beyond enduring. 

But that 'tis of their own procuring ; eso 

As spiders never seek the fly, 

But leave him, of himself, t’ apply ; 

So inen are by themselves employ'd. 

To quit the freedom they enjoy’d. 

And run their necks into a noose. 

They 'd break ’em after, to break loose. 

As some, whom Death would not depart. 

Have done the feat themselves, by art : 

Like Indian widows, gone to bed 

In flaming curtains, to the dead ; 64 o 

And men as often dangled for 't. 

And yet will never leave the sport. 

Nor do the ladies want excuse 
For all the stratagems they use, 

■ ‘JohnsofSUlMMjMuiiorXokw:' tirofii^Uoiuiisni«t,an1]rnM(leiiMof 
by yoaof^ lawyers in stating cases. 
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To gi^ of the set, 646 

Aod Imh' the 'amorous rook and cheat. 

T*or as the PjHhagtBrean sod 

Roas tiuro* all beasts, and fish, and fowl, 

And has a smack of er’ry one. 

So Lore does, and has ever done : eso 

And therefore, though ’tis ne’er so fond, 

Takes strangely to the vagabond. 

Tis but an ague that 's reversed, 

Whose hot fit takes the patient first. 

That after bums with cold as much 
As iron in Greenland does the touch ; 

Melts in the furnace of desire. 

Like glass, that ’s but the ice of fire ; 

And when his heat of fancy ’s over, 

Becomes as hard and ftail a lover : eso 

For when he ’s with love-powder laden. 

And primed and cock’d by Miss or Madam, 

The smallest sparkle of an eye 
■ Gives fire to his artillery ; 

And off the loud oaths go, but, while 
They ’re in the very act, recoil. • 

Hence ’tis so few dare take their chance 
Without a sep’rate maintenance ; 

And widows, who have tiy’d one lover. 

Trust none again till they ’ve made over ; ero 
Or if they do, before they marry, 

The foxes weigh the geese they cany, 

And ere they venture o’er a stream, 

Know how to size themselves and them : 

Whence wittiest ladies always choose 
To undertake the heaviest goose. 

For now the world is grown so waxy 
That few of either sex dare many, 
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But rather trpst, on tidk, t’;amoars, ars 

The cross an4 pile for better or vorse ; 

A mode that is held honourable, 

As well as I’rench and fashionable : 
jPor when it fklls oht for the best, 

Where both are incommoded least, 

In soul and body two unite. 

To make up one Hermaphrodite ; 

Still amorous, and fond, and billing, 

Like Philip and Mary on a shilling, 

They ’ve more punctilios and capriches 
Between the petticoat and breeches, aso 

More petulant extravagances. 

Then poets make ’em in romances ; 

Though when their heroes ’spouse the dames, 

We hear no more of charms and dames : 

For then their late attracts decline. 

And turn as eager as prick’d wine ; 

And all their caterwauling tricks. 

In earnest to as jealous piques ; 

Which th’ Ancients wisely signify’d 

By th’ yellow mantuas of the bride. too 

For jealousy is but a kind 

Of clap and grincam of the mind. 

The natural effects of love. 

As other flames and aches prove : 

But all the mischief is, the doubt 
On whose account they first broke out. 

For though Chineses go to bed. 

And he-in, in their ladies’ stead. 

And, for the pains they took before, 

Are nursed and pamper’d to do more ; 7io 

Our green-men do it worse, when-th* hap 
To f^ in labour of a clap ; 
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V * A 

Botlx lay tiMjf another ; 

Bat trlraSt vho {lie mother, 

*l!%s hard to say ia moltita^ 

Or \rho. import the Frendli goods. 

Bat health tsad siekness being all one, 
Which both engaged before to own. 

And are not with their Imdies bound 
To worehip only when they 're sound ; 
Both gire and take theif equal shares 
Of all they suffer by false wares ; 

A fate no lover can divert 
With all his (motion, wit, and art : 

For ’tis in vain to think to guess 
At women by appearances ; 

That paint and patch their imperfections 
Of intellectual complexions ; 

And daub their tempers o’er with washes 
As artificial as their faces ; 

Wear, under vizard masks, their talents 
And mother-wits, before their galli|uts ; 
Until they ’re hamper’d in the noose. 

Too fast to dreaifi of breaking loose : , 
When all the flaws they strove 
Are made unready with the biide, 

That with her wedding-clothes n)iii|ilMses 
Her complaisance and gentileiisei 
Tries all her arts to take her 
The government, from th’ easy ownm* : 
Until the wretch is glad to i^ve 
His lawful right, and turn hm slave ; 
Find all his having and his holding 
Reduced t’ eternal noise and scolding ; 
The oonjngal petard that tears 
Down all portcidlises of tatn. 
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And makes ilie ToUej of one tongue ?47 

For all tbietr >lea!l|]iera ^elde too strong ; 

When only arm’d with noise, and nails, 

The female 'silkworms ride the males, 

, Transform ’em into rmns and goats, 

Like Sirenit with'thw ehaimiiBg zmtes ; 

Sweet as« soreedb'owl’e sefenadei, 

Or those enchanting murmurs made 
Bj th’ hnshand mai^lrake and the wife, 

Both bury’d (like thcmi^lTes) alire. 

Quoth he. These reasons are but stwans 
Of wanton OTer-heated brains. 

Which ralliers, in their wit or drink, 

Do rather wheedle with than think. Teo 

Man was not man in Paradise, 

Until- he was created twice. 

And had his better half, his bride, 

Carved from th’ original, his side, 

T’ amend his natural defects. 

And perfect his recruiting sex, 

Enlarge his breed, at once, and lessen 
The pains and labours of increasing, 

By changing them for other cares. 

As by his dr/d-up paps appears. 770 

His body, that stupendous frame, 

Of all the world the anagram, 

Is of two equal parts compact, 

In shape and symmetry exact ; 

Of which the left and female side 
Is to the manly right a Inide, 

Both join’d togetheor with sudb art. 

That nothing else but Death can part. 

Those heavenly attracts of yount your eyes, 

And fiice, that all the worid mnprisflb 
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daazle look upon ye, 

Afid soordi a|l3(^ier ladies ^wny ; 
l^iOBe ravishiBg and charming graces, 

Are all made vp of two half faces. 

That in a mathematic line, 
liihe those in othm* Heavens, join, 

Of which, if either grew alone, 

^would fright as much to look upon ; 
And so would that swee| bud, your lip. 
Without the other’s fellowship. 

Our ndbtest senses act by pairs, 

Two eyes to see, to hear two ears ; 

Th’ intelligencers of the mind, 

To wait upon the soul design’d ; 

But those that serve the body alone, 

Are single, and confined to one. 

The world is but two parts, that meet 
And close at th’ equinoctial fit ; 

And so are all the works of Nature, 
Stamp’d with her signature on matter ; 
Which all her creatures, to a leaf, 

Or smallest blad# of grass, receive. . 

All which sufficiently declare 
How entirely marriage is her care. 

The only method that she uses, 

In all the wonders she’produc^r; f r 
And those that take Hieir rules fron^ her, 
Can never be deceived nor err: / 

For what secures the civil life 
But pawns of children, and a wife 1 
That lie, like hostages, at stidce. 

To pay for all men undertake ; 

To whom it is as necessary, . 

As to be bom mid breathe, to marry. 
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So unireraal, all maiikmd, 

In nothing js of one mind. 

For in age or nation 

Was marriage #rer out of fa{diiou 1 
, Unless among the Amazon^, 

Or cloistered firanl andTestal nuns ; 

Or Stoics who, to bar the ' 

And loose excesses of tbe sex, 
Prepost’ronidy woul^ have aH women 
Turn’d up to all the wofld in common. 
Though men , would find such mortal feuds 
In sharing of their public goods, 

’Twould put them to more charge of lives, 
Than they ’re supply’d with now by wives 
Until they graze, and wear their clothes, 
As beasts do, of their native growths : 

For simple wearing of their horns 
Will not suffice to serve their turns. 

For what can we pretend t’ inherit, 

Unless the marriage-deed will bear it ? 
Could claim no right to lands or rents, 

But for our parents’ settlements ; 

Had been but younger sons o’ th’ earth, 
Debarr’d it all, but for our birth. 

What honours, or estates of peers. 

Could be preserved but by their heirs ; 
And what security maintains 
Their right and title, but the banes ? ^ 
What crowns could be hereditary. 

If greatest monarchs did not many, 

And with their consorts consummate 
Their weightiest interests of state I 
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But gwai)te!^s gf feace or var. 

Or what l^ioaiiriage has a charm, 
llie ra^e of eppiros to disarm 1 sso , 

blood and desolation cease, 

And fire and sword unite in peace, 

When all their fierce contests for forage 
Conclude in artides of marriage 1 
Nor does the genial ^d provide 
Less for the interests 'of the bride ; 

Who else had not the least pretence 
T as much as due benevolence ; 

Could no more title take upon her 
To virtue, quality, and honour, seo 

Than ladies errant unconfined 
And femme-coverts t’ all mankind. 

All women would be of one piece. 

The virtuous matron, and the miss ; 

The nymphs of chaste Diana’s train. 

The same with those in Lewkner’s lane ; 

But for the difierence marriage makes 
’Twixt wives and ladies of the Lakes : ■ • 

Besides the joys of place and birth, , . 

The sexes’ Paradise on oarth ; , i *, ' 87o 

A privilege so sacred hel4 . 

That none will to their mQ|||||iwi l|l^ ; 

But, rather than not go bUllllk ** 

Abandon Heaven at - 

And if th’ indulgmit la^ 

A ^ater freedom to the j^piiipBk 
The reason is, because t)MMi|||b 
Runs greater hazards IsK^e ; 

Is trusted with the form, ml matter 

Of all mankind by cmrefisIl'Nature : sso 
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Wberd ma& ItdngB nothing but tho stnff 891 
She frames the wondrous ^biic of; 

Who tlierefora« in a etrai^ may fireely 
Demand the dei^y of her belly, 

^nd make it sftte her Ihe same way 
It seldom misses to be^ay, 

Unless both pm'ties wieety ehter 
Into the liturgy indenture. 

And though some fimbof mudl contest 
Sometimes fall out among the best ; eeo 

That is no more than every' lover 
Does from his hackney lady suffet : 

That makes no breach of faith and lore, 

But rather (sometimes) serves t’ improve. 

For, as in running, every pace 
Is but between two legs a race. 

In which both do their uttermost 
To get before, and win the post ; 

Yet when they ’re at their races’ ends, 

They ’re still as kind and constant friends, 900 
And, to relieve their weariness. 

By turns give one another ease : 

So all those false alarms of strife. 

Between the husband and the wife, 

And little quarrels, often prove 
To be but new recruits of Love : 

When those wh’ ate always kind or coy, 

Tn time must either tire or cloy. 

Nor are their loudest clamours more, 

Than as they ’re relish’d, sweet or sour : 910 

Like music, that proves bad, or good, 

According as 'tis understood. 

In all amours a lover bums 

With frowns, as wdl as smiles, by tunss ; 
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A&d as 081 with soUen, eis 

As chBiiniiig.liS»k8, surprise^ and stolen : . 

Then irtiy e&oold more bewitching clmour 
Some IpvBrs not as much enamour I 
discords make the sweetest air^ 

And curses are a kind of prayers ; 920 

Too slight alloys for all those grand 
Felicities by marriage gain’d. 

For nothii^ else has poyer to settle 
Th’ interests of love perpetual ; 

An act and deed that makes one heart 
Become a&oliier’s counterpart, 

And passes fines on faith and love. 

Enroll’d and register’d above, 

To seal the slippery knots of vows, 

Which nothing else but Death can loose. 930 
And what security ’s too strong, 

To guard that gentle heart from wrong. 

That to its friend is glad to pass 
Itself away, and all it has : 

And, like an anchoret, gives over 
This world for th’ Heaven of a lover ? 

I grant (quoth she) there are some few 
Who take that course, and find it true : 

But millions whom the same does sentence 
To Heaven, b’ another way, ,1'epentanee. 940 
Love’s arrows are but shot at rovers t . r 'v. 

Though all they hit, they turn to..leAtS 3 S» ■' 

And all the weighty consequents^ ■, 

Depend upon more blind evenin g' 

Than gamesters, when they pU|t$a set 
With greatest cunning at PiqOjjjl^ 

Put out with caution, but ta]tf ,jn 
They know not what, unsigh^ unseen. 
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For vrhfl* dp Ipvrers, when they ’re fest 
Id one sQOthw’8j,arms embraced. 

But strive to ,|)luTider, and convey 
Bach other, like a prize, away ^ 

, To change the, property of selves, 

As sucking children are by elves ? 

And if they use their persons so, 

What will they to their fortunes ? 

Their fortunes ! the 4 )erpetual aims 
Of all their ecstasies and flames. . 

For when the money ’s on the book,i 
And ail my loorlSy goods but spoke 
(The form^ livery and seisin 
That puts a lover in possession), 

To that alone the bridegroom ’s wedded. 

The bride a flam, that ’s superseded. 

To that their faith is still made good, 

And all the oaths to os they vow’d : 

For, when we once resign our powers, 

W’ have nothing left we can call ours : 

Our money ’s now become the Miss 
Of all your lives and services ; 97o 

And we forsaken and postponed, 

But bawds to what before we own’d ; 

Which, as it made y’ at first gallant us, 

So now hires others to supplant us. 

Until ’tis all turn’d out of doors 
(As we had been), for new amours. 

For what did ever heiress yet, 

By being born to lordships, get ? 

When, the more lady sh’ is of manors. 

She ’s but exposed to more trepannias, sso 

‘ Money ’g on the book : » alluding to the minigter’g and derk’g fees, which 
ordered by the Eubrio to be laid upon the book, with Pw wedding-ring. 
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jPiljB for tilijoir p^<#ct8 aad designs, ssi 

' And for ha* ova. <lestra(^ion.fines ; 

And does bi]^ tempt the»i with her riches, 

To use Ijer as ^e Devil does witches ; 

^ho takes it for a special grace, 

To be their cully for a space, 

That, when the time ’s expired, the drazels 
For ever may become his vassals : 

So she, bewitch’d by roolfs and spirits, 

Betrays herself, and all sh’ inherits ; »9o 

Is bought and sold, like stolen goods. 

By pimps, and matchomakers, and bawds ; 

Until they force her to convey. 

And steal the thief himself away. 

These are the everlasting fruits 
Of all your passionate love-suits, 

Th’ effects of all your amorous fancies. 

To portions and inheritances; 

Your love-sick rapture, for fruition 

Of dowry, jointure, and tuition, looo 

To which you make address and courtship, 

And with your bodies strive to worship ; 

That th’ infant’s fortunes may partake ^ 

Of love, tod, for the mother’s sake. - i : 

For these you play at purpose^ • i-r 
Anddove your loves wiA AMr anchl^; • 

For these, at beeie and tonAm wift 
And play for love and money to#l ‘ 

Strive who shall be the ablest man 
At right gallanting of a fan ; loio 

And who the most genteelly bred 
At sucking of a vizard-bead ; 

How best t’ accost us, in all quarters, 

T’ our question-and-command new garters ; 
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And solidly dpsoorso tipcm 
All 60 |t 8 of a»d con; 

For l^ie > DO ^grstery not tr side. 

But in the sirt of lore is made ; 

, And when jcm ha?e more.deb^ to pay 
Than MiehAdmas and Ladj-^j, 

And no way posffljble to dot \ 

But lore and otdh^ and i^tless suit ; 

To us y’ apply, to p^” th«t 8ccft«8 
Of all your 0011/4 past amours ; 

Act o’er your flames and dsrts agam, 

And chaige us witit your wounds and pain ; 
Which others’ influences long since 
Have charm’d your noses with, and rfiins : 
For which the surgeon Js unpaid, 

Apd like to be^ without onr aid. 

Lord ! what an amorous thing is want ! 

How debts and mcntgages michant ! 

What graces must that lady hare, 

That can from eiecutions save ! 

What charms, that can reverse extent,^ 

And null decree and exigent ! 

What magical attracts, and graces, 

That can redeem &om Seire facial ! 

From bonds and statutes can disebarge. 

And from contempts of courts enlarge ! 
These are the h%he8t excellences 
Of all ymc true or false pretences : 

And you would damn yourselves and swear 
As much t’ an hostoss dowager. 

Grown fat and pursy by retail 
Of pots of beer and bottled ate ; 
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And find heiriifitter for year turn, 1047 

^ &t is iffii^drous apt to burn ; 

Who at your fipnes would soon take fire, 

Eelent, and melt to yonr desire, 

And, like a candle in the socket, 

IP^lye her graces int’ your pocket. 

By this time ’twas grown dark and late, 

When they heard a knocking at the gate. 

Laid on in haste with su<^ a powder. 

The blows grew louder still and louder ; 

Which Hudibras, as if they ’d been 
Bestow’d as freely on his skin, 

Expounding by his inward light. 

Or rather more prophetic fright, loso 

To be the wizard, comf to search, 

And take him napping in the lurch. 

Turn’d pale as ashes, or a clout ; 

But why, or wherefore, is a doubt : 

For men will tremble, and turn paler. 

With too much or too little valour. 

His heart laid on, as if it try’d 
To force a passage through his side, . 

Impatient (as he vow’d) to wait ’em;; i ‘ 

But in a fury to fly at ’em ; . . ‘ 1070 

And therefore best and Imd aboci^ 

To ^d a cranny to creep out. r** 

But she, who saw in what a tah|% 

The Knight was by his fuiionst%t^ing. 
Undaunted cry’d, Courage, Si# Knight, 

Know, I ’m resolved to break no rite 
Of hospital’ty to a stranger. 

But, to secure you out of danger, 

Will here myself stand sentinel, 

To guard this pass, ’gainst Sidrophel. 
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Women, you knour, do seldom foil losi 

To make the Stouteerti men turn tail ; 

And bravely scorn to turn their backs 
Upon the desp’ratest attacks. 

At this the Knight grew resolute 
As Ironside, or Hardiknute J 
His fortitude began to rally, 

And out he cry’d aloud to saUy. 

But she besought hi^ to convey 

His courage rather out o' th’ way, io90 

And lodge in ambush on the floor. 

Or fortify'd behind a door ; 

That, if the enemy should enter. 

He might relieve her in the adventure. 

Meanwhile they knock’d against the door 
As fierce as at the gate before ; 

Which made the renegade Knight 
Relapse again t’ his former flight. 

He thought it desperate to stay 

TiU th’ enemy had forced his way, iioo 

But rather post himself, to serve 

The Lady, for a fresh reserve. 

His duty was, not to dispute. 

But what sh’ had order’d execute : 

Which he resolved in haste t’ obey, 

And theftfore stoutly march’d away ; , 

And all h’ encounter’d fell upon. 

Though in the dark, and all alone : 

Till fear, that braver feats performs, 

Than ever courage dared in arms, mo 

Had drawn him up before a pass. 

To stand upon his guard, and face : 

This he courageously invaded, 

And, having enter'd, barricadoed ; 
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&iscoacm himsc^ as Ibixaidabie ms 

As codld be w^eneatb a table ; 

Where he laj"" ia amba^ dose, 

T expect th’ arriral of his foes. 

Few uunates he had lain perdue^ 

To guard his desp'rate arenue, 1120 

Before he heard a dieadfol ehout, 

As loud as putting to the rout ; 

‘ With which impatiently darmed, 

He fanc/d th' aiemy haa storm’d ; 

And, after ent’ring, Sidrophel 
Wai M'n upon the guards pell-mell. 

He therefore sent out all his senses. 

To bring Mm in intelligences ; 

Which vulgars, out of ignorance, 

Mistake, for falling in a trance ; 11 so 

But those that trade in geomancy, 

Affirm to be the strength of fancy. 

In which the Lapland Magi deal. 

And things incredible rereaL 
Meanwhile the foe beat up his quarters, 

And storm’d the outworks of his fortress : 

And as another of the same 
Degree and party, in arms and fame. 

That in the same cause had engaged, 

And war with equal conduct waged,* iho 

By vent’ring only but to dtroat 
His head a ^n beycmd his post, 

B’ a Gen’ral of the Cavaliers 

Was dragg’d thro’ a window by th’ ears ; ^ 

So he was serv’d m bis redoubt. 

And by the c^er end pull’d out. 

* ^DraggM thro’ a window by th’oara:’ tbk wa» Sir Erasmus P. of 
p ft Castle in Perobroke^lra, w1m> was to served by Colonel Egeiton. 
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Soon as liad hm t&eir inorcy, 1147 
They put him to*<lim midgel fierooly. 

As if they 'd so(Hn*d to trade or batter, 

By ^ving or by taking quarter : 

* They stoutly cm his quuttmu laid. 

Until his scouts came in t’ Ins aid. 

For when a man is past his mnse. 

There ’s no way to reduce him thence, 

But twinging Mm by th’ ears or nose. 

Or laying on of heavy blows ; 

And if that will not do the deed. 

To burning with hot irons proceed. 

No sooner was he come t' himseli^ 

But on his neck a sturdy elf iieo 

Clapp’d, in a trice, his cloven hoof, 

And thus attack’d him with reproof : 

Mortal, thou art betray’d to us 
B’ our friend, thy evil genius. 

Who for thy horrid pequries. 

Thy breach of faith, and turning lies, 

The Brethren's privilege (against 
The wicked) on themselves, the Saints, 

Has here thy wretched carcase sent. 

For just revenge and punishment ; 1170 

Which %>u hast now no way to lessen. 

But by an open free confession ; 

For, if we catch thee hiding once, 

’Twill fall the heavkr on thy bones. 

What made thee venture to betray. 

And filch the Lady’s heart away 1 

To spirit her to matrimony 1 

That which ccmtracts aM matches— money. 

It was th’ enchantment of her riches, 

^ That made m’ apply f your crony witdies ; iiso 
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lliat in return siffould pay th’ expense iisi 

The wear and tear juf conscieDce, 

Which I could hate patch’d up, and turn’d, 

For th’ hundredth part of what I earn’d. 

Didst thou not lore her, then 1 Speak true* 

Ho more (quoth he) than I lote you. 

How wouldst thou ’ve used her and her money 
First turn’d her up to alimony, 

And laid her dowry out in law. 

To null her jointure with a flaw, 1190 

Which I beforehand had agreed 
T’ have put, on purpose, in the deed ; 

And bar her widow’s making over 
T’ a friend in trust, or private lover. 

What made thee pick and choose her out * 

T’ employ their sorceries about ? 

That which makes gamesters play with those 
Who have least wit, and most to lose. 

But didst thou scourge thy vessel thus, 

As thou hast damn’d thyself to us 1 1200 

I see you take me for an ass : 

’Tis true, I thought the trick would pass 
Upon a woman weU enough, 

As ’t has been often found by proof ; 

Whose humours are not to be won 
But when they are imposed upom 
For Love approves of all they do 
That stand for candidates, and; woo. 

Why didst thou forge those* shameful lies. 

Of bears and witches in disguise ? 1210 

That is no more than authors give 
The rabble credit to believe ; 

A trick of following their leaders. 

To entertain their gentle readers. 
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And we haw now no other way 
Of passing all "wa do or say ; 

Which, when ’tis natnral and true, 

Will be believed b’ a very few, 

..Beside the dangw of offence, 

The fatal enemy of sense. 

Why didst thou choose that cursed sin, 
Hypocrisy, to set up in ? 

Because it is the thriving'st calling, 

The only Saints’ bed that rings all in ; 

In which all Churches are concern’d, 

And is the easiest to be leam’d : 

For no degrees, unless th’ employ ’t, 

Can ever gain much, or enjoy ’t : 

A gift that is not only able 
To domineer among the rabble. 

But by the laws empower’d to rout 
And awe the greatest that stand out : 

Which few hold forth against, for fear 
Their hands should slip, and come too near ; 
For no sin else among the Saints 
Is taught BO tenderly against. 

What made thee break thy plighted vows 1 
That which makes others break a house. 
And hang, and scorn ye all, before 
Endure the plague of being poor. 

Quoth he, I see you have more tricks 
Than all our doating politics. 

That are grown old, and out of fashion. 
Compared with your new Reformation : 

That we must come to school to you. 

To learn your more refined and ne#. 

Quoth he. If you will give me leave 
To tell you what I now perceive. 
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Ton H fbodi m choase 

Ity were bffit at|ft raeei^-jiotise* 

true, qiffiti be> we i^’er ceme there, 
Becatwe w’ have let "’em out by th’ year, 
Truljf {quoth he), you caa't imagine 
What wondrous things they will engage in ; 
That as your fdiow-fieDds in Hdl 
Were angels all before.they fell ; 

So are you like to be ^iu. 

Compared with th’ angels of us men. 

Quoth he^ I am resolred to be 
Thy scholar in this mystery ; 

And therefore first desire to know 
Some principles on which you ga 
What makes a knare a child of God, 

And one of us 1 — A livelihood. 

What renders beating out of brains, 

And murder, godliness 1 — Great gains. 

What ’s tender omscience ? — ’Tis a botch 
That will not bear the gentlest touch ; 

But, breaking out, despatches more 
Than th’ epidemicall’st plague-sore. 

What makes / encroach upon our trade, 
And damn all others 1 — Tp ^ paid. 

What ’s orthodox and true belieriog 
Against a conscience t — A good IjMkq^ 

What makes rebelling againsti||i|||p 
A good old Cause ?— Adminiall^. 

What makes all doctrine pj||Mmd dear I 
About two hundred pounds lii^ar. 

And that which was provira true before. 
Prove false again t — Two hundred more. 

What makes the breaking of all oaths 
A holy duty 1 — Food and clothes. 
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What lawB ai^ fireed^, persecution ? — i 2 gs 

Being out of pov^r, imd contribution. 

What makes a diurdi a den (rf thieves 1 — 

A Doan and Chaptw^ and white sleeves. 

• And what wotM serve, if tlmse waw gone, 

To make it orthodox 1 — Our own. 

What makes mwality a crime. 

The most notorious of the time ; mo 

Morality, which bot^the Saints 
And widced, too, cry oat against 1 
’Cause grace and virtue are within 
Prohibited degrees of kin ; 

And therefore no true Saint allows 
They shall be suflFer’d to espouse : 

For saints can need no conscience, 

That with morality dispense ; 

As virtue ’s impious, when ’tis rooted, 

In nature only, and not imputed : isoo 

But why the Wicked should do so, 

We neither know, nor care to do. 

What ’s liberty of conscience, 
r th’ natural and genuine sense 1 
’Tis to restore, with more security, 

Rebellion to its ancient purity ; 

And Christian liberty reduce 
To th’ elder practice of the Jews. 

For a large conscience is all one. 

And signifies the same with none. isio 

It is enough (quoth he) for once. 

And has reimeved thy forefeit bones : 

Nick Machiavel had ne’er a trick 
(Though he gave name to our Old Nick),^ 

> < Name to <nir Old Nick:’ thia i» a miatake, a* the same waa aj>plied to 
the deyil even in Sftxon times. 
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Bttt was below th^ lelst of these, ms 

That pass V th’ .;vForld for holiness. 

This said, tiie Furies and the light 
In th’ instant Tahish’d out of sight ; 

And left him in the dark alone, 

With stinks of brimstone and his own. 1320 

The Queen of Night, whose large command 
Rules all the sea, and half the land, 

And over moist and craisy brains. 

In high spring-tide, at midnight reigns, 

Was now declining to the west. 

To go to bed, and take her rest : 

When Hudibras, whose stubborn blows 
Deny’d his bones that soft repose, 

Lay still expecting worse and more. 

Stretch’d out at length upon the floor; 1330 

And though he shut his eyes as fast 
As if h’ had been to sleep his last. 

Saw all the shapes that fear or wizards 
Do make the Devil wear for vizards ; 

And pricking up his ears to hark 
If he could hear too in the dark. 

Was first invaded with a groan, , ; • 

And after, in a feeble tone, 

These trembling words : Unhappy 

What hast thou gotten by this feigli; 1340 

Or all thy tricks, in this new tradij#- 

Thy holy brotherhood o’ th’ blad^ 1 

By saunt’ring still on some adventure. 

And growing to thy horse a Centaur ; 

To stuff thy skin with swelling knobs 
Of cruel and hard-wooded drubs ? 

For still th’ hast had the worst on 't yet. 

As well in conquest as defeat 
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Night is the Sabbath of mankiud. iS49 

To rest the body and the mind ; 

Which now thou art deny’d to keep, 

And cure thy labour’d corpse with sleep. 

• The Knight, who heasd the words explain’d, 

As meant to him, this reprimsmd. 

Because the character did hit. 

Point-blank upon his case so fit ; 

Believed it was some drolling sprite 
That staid upon the guard that night, 

And one of those h’ had seen and felt, 

The drabs he had so fifeely dealt ; iseo 

When, after a short pause and groan, 

The doleful spirit thus went on : 

This ’tis t’ engage with Dogs and Bears, 
Pell-mell together by the ears, 

And, after painful bangs and knocks, 

To lie in limbo in the stocks ; 

And from the pinnacle of glory 
Pall headlong into Purgatory — 

(Thought he, this Devil ’s full of malice. 

That on my late disasters rallies) — 1370 

Condemn’d to whipping, but declined it, 

By being more heroic-minded ; 

And at a riding handled worse. 

With treats more slovenly and coarse ; 

Engaged with fiends in stubborn wars, 

And hot disputes with conjurors ; 

And, when th’ hadst bravely won the day, 

Wast fain to steal thyself away — 

(I see, thought he, this shameless elf 

Would fain steal me too from myself, isso 

That impudently dares to own 

What I have suflTer’d for and done) — 
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And now, bii| Tent’riog to betray. 

Hast met with: vengeance Ihe same way. 

Thought he, Hew does the Deni know 
What ’twas ^t I design’d to do ? 

His office of mtelligence, 

His oracles, are ceased loi^ since ; 

And he knows nothing of the Saints, 

Bat what some treadierons spy acquaints. 
This is some pettifo^ng fiend, 

Some under door-keeper’s friend’s friend. 
That undertakes to understand. 

And juggles at the second-hand ; 

And now would pass for Spirit Po, 

And all men’s dark concerns foreknow. 

I think I need not fear him for ’t ; 

These rallying Devils do no hurt. 

With that he roused his drooping heart, 
And hastily cry’d out. What art ? 

A wretch (quoth he), whom want of grace 
Has brought to this unhappy place. 

I do believe thee, quoth the Knight : 
Thus far I ’m sure thou ’rt in the right ; 
And know what ’tis that troubles thee, 
Better than thou bast guess’d of me. ' 
Thou art some paltry, blackguard epritei ’ 
Condemn’d to drudg’ry in the night ; ^ 
Thou hast no work to do in tii’ houdi; 

Nor halfpenny to drop in shoes ; 

Without die raising of whidi siun 
You dare not be so tronblesome ; 

To pinch the dattems black and blue. 

For leaving you their work to do. 

This is your buraees, good Png Robin, 
And your diveisimi, duB dry bobbing ; 
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T’ entice fanatics in the dirt, liir 

And wash ’ em cl^n in ditches for ’ t : 

Of which conceit yon are so proud. 

At ey’ry jest you laugh aloud ; 

^s now you would have done by me, 

But that I barr’d your raUfery. 

Sir (quoth the Voice), you 'id no such Sopln 
As you would have the world judge of ye. 

If you design to weigh our talents, 
r th’ standard of your own false balance. 

Or think it possible to know 
Us ghosts, as well as we do you ; 

We who have been the everlasting 
Companions of your drubs and basting, 1430 

And never left you in contest. 

With male or female, man or lieast ; 

But proved as true t’ ye, and entire, 

In all adventures, as your Squire. 

Quoth he. That may be said as true 
By th’ idlest pug of all your crew : 

For none could have betray’d us worse 
Than those allies of ours and yours. 

But I have sent him for a token 
To your low country Ilogen-mogen, 1 i 40 

To whose infernal shores I hope 
He ’ll swing like dcippers in a rope- 
And if you ’ve been more just to me 
(As I am apt to think) than he, 

I am afiraid it is as true. 

What th’ ill-afifeoted say of you ; 

Y’ have 'spoused the Covenant and Cause, 

By holding up your cloven paws. 

Sir, quoth the Voice, 'Tia true, I pant, 

W e made and took the Covenant : 
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But that no more concerns the Cause, usi 

Than other pwj’ries do th^ laws, 

Which when tlwy’re proved in open court. 

Wear wooden peccadillos for't. 

And that ’a the reason Cov’nanters 
Hold up their hands, like rogues at bars. 

I see (quoth Hudibras) from whence 
These scandals of the Saints commence. 

That are but natural effects 
Of Satan’s malice, and his sects’, uso 

Those spider-saints, that hang by threads 
' Spun out o’ th’ entrails of their heads. 

Sir (quoth the Voice), that may as true 
And properly be said of you ; 

Whose talents may compare with either. 

Or both the other put together. 

For all the Independents do 
Is only what you forced ’em to ; 

You, who are not content alone 

With tricks to put the Devil down, 1470 

But must have armies raised to back 

The Gospel-work you undertake ; 

As if artillery and edge-tools 
Were th’ only engines to save SOuls. ' 

While he, poor devil, has no pow’r> 

By force to run down and devour'; 

Has ne’er a Classis,^ cannot sentence 
To stools, or poundage of repentance ; 

Is t/d up only to design, 

T’ entice, and tempt, and undermine : uso 

In which you all his arts out-do. 

And prove yourselves his betters too. 

Hence 'tis possessions do less evil 
Than mere temptations of the Devil, 

* ‘ CUfidis : ’ see Introduction. ' 
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Which all the horrid’et actioDS done 
Are charged in courts of law upon ; 
Because, unless they help the elf. 

He can do little <Sf himself ; 

^nd therefore where he ’s best possess’d, 
Acts most against his interest ; 

Sm’prises none but those who Ve priests 
To turn him out, and exorcists, 

Supply’d M'ith spiritqjil provision, 

And magazines of ammunition ; 

With crosses, relics, crucifixes. 

Beads, pictures, rosaries, and pixes ; 

The tools of working out salvation 
By mere mechanic operation. 

With holy water, like a sluice, 

To overflow all avenues. 

But those who ’re utterly unarm’d 
T’ oppose his entrance if he storm’d, 

He never offers to surprise. 

Although his falsest enemies ; 

But is content to be their drudge. 

And on their errands glad to trudge : 
For where are all your forfeitures 
Entrusted in safe hands, but ours ? 

Who are but jailors of the holes 
And dungeons where you clap up souls ; 
Like under-keepers, turn the keys, 

T’ your mittimus anathemas ; 

And never boggle to restore 
The members you deliver o’er. 

Upon demand, with fairer justice 
Than all your Covenanting Trustees : 
Unless, to punish them the worse, 

You put them in the seculai* powers, 
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And pass their sonls, as some demise 
The same estate in mortga^ twice ; 

When to a legal ntle^tioa^ 

You turn your excommunication, 

And, for a groat unpaid that ’s due. 
Distrain on soul smd body too. 

Thought he, ’Tts no mean part of civil 
State prudence to cajole the Devil, 

And not to handle him^too rough. 

When h’ has us in his cloven hoof. 

"I'is true (quoth he), that intercourse 
Has pass'd between your friends and ours ; 
That, as you trust us, in our way, 

To raise your members and to lay, 

We send you others of our own, 

Denounced to hang themselves, or drown , 
Or, frighted with our oratory, 

To leap down headlong many a story ; 
Have used all means to propagate 
Your mighty interests of state ; 

Laid out our spiritual gifts to further 
Your great designs of rage and mt^er : 
For if the Saints are named fron^ blood, 
Wo only 've made that title g[||3d ; 

And, if it were but in our 0meir, 

We should not scruple to (fe more ; 

And not be half a soul belaid 
Of all Dissenters of mankin^ 

Right (quoth the Voice), l^d, as 1 scorn 
To be ungrateM, in return 
Of all those kind good office# 

1 '11 free you out of this dii^es^ 

And set you down in safet)', where 
It is no time to tell you here. 
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The cock crows, and the morn draws on 
When ^tis decreed I must be gone ; 

And if T leave you here till day, 

You ’ll find it hard to get away. 

^With that the Spirit gjoped about 
To find th’ enchanted hero out, 

And try’d W|th hfc^te to lift him up ; 

But found his forlorn hope, his crup, 
Unserviceable with ^cks and blows, 
Received from harden’d-hearted foes. 

He thought to drag him by the heels, 

Like Gresham carts, with legs for wheels ; 
But fear, that soonest cures those sores. 

In danger ol‘ relapse to worse, 

Came in t’ assist him with its aid, 

And up Iiis sinking vessel weigh’d. 

No sooner was he fit to trudge, 

But both made ready to dislodge ; 

The Spirit horsed him J’ke a sack 
Upon the vehicle, his back ; 

And bore him headlong into th’ hall, 

With some few rubs against the wall ; 

Where, finding out the postern lock’d, 

And th’ avenues as strongly block’d, 

IF attack’d the window, storm’d the glass. 
And in a moment gain’d the pass ; 

Thro’ which he dragg’d the worsted soldier’s 
Fore-quarters out by th’ head and shoulders ; 
And cautiously began to scout 
To find their fellow-cattle out : 

Nor was it half a minute’s quest, 

Ere he retrieved the champion’s beast, 

Ty’d to a pale, instead of rack, 

But ne’er a saddle on his back. 
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Nor pistols at the saddle-bow ; 

Convey’d away, the Lord knows how. 
He thought it was no time to stay, 

And let the night too steal away ; 

But, in a trice, advanced the Knight 
Upon the bare ridge, bolt upright ; < 

And, groping out for Ralpho’s jade. 

He found the' saddle too was stray’d ; 
And in the place a lumjj of soap, 

On which he speedily leap’d up ; 

And, turning to the gate the rein. 

He kick’d and cudgell’d on amain ; 
While Hudibras, with equal haste, 

On both sides laid rbuut as fast, 

And spurr’d, as jockeys use to break. 

Or padders to secure, a neck : 

Where let us leave ’em for a time, 

And to their Churches turn our rhyme ; 
To hold forth their declining state, 
Which now come near an even rate. 
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